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PEEFACE. 


•o- 


SoME  years  ago  an  experiment  was  made   of  a 
Hymnbook   which    shoold    be    suitable  not  only 
for  Public  Worship,  but  for  Private  Worship  and 
for  Children.    The  Hymns  were  arranged  in  these 
three  divisions,  alphabetically  in  each;   and  thej- 
were  chosen  for  the  most  part  from  such  as  had 
the  double  sanction  of  worthiness  and  of  common 
use.     The    experiment,    though    conducted    on    a 
small  scale,  was  so   successful,  and  attracted  so 
much  unexpected   notice    and  approval,  that,  in- 
stead of  issuing  a  new  edition,  it  was  determined 
to  reconstruct  the  book. 

The  selection  has  been  guided  by  the  same 
principles,  and  the  same  order  has  been  observed 
in  the  arrangement.  The  hymns  for  Public  Wor- 
ship are  chiefly  those  which  are  familiar,  which 
the  common  consent  of  Christians  has  approved; 
and  in  introducing  as  well  as  in  rejecting  others,  t\ie 
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Editor  has  been  guided  not  only  by  the  merits  t£ 
the  hymn,  but  by  its  subject.  Many  hymns  have 
been  excluded,  not  because  they  are  inferior  to 
those  that  were  adopted,  bat  because  the  subject 
was  already  sufiGiciently  illustrated,  and  some,  be- 
cause, however  admirable,  they  were  not  so  simple 
as  that  the  poor  and  unlearned  of  the  congregation 
could  make  them  their  own.  In  the  hymns  for 
Family  and  Private  Worship,  this  rule  has  not 
been  so  strictly  followed,  and  the  line  between  the 
two  parts  has  not  been  so  rigidly  drawn  but  that 
some  h3rmns  in  each  will  be  found  admissible  in  the 
other.  A  place  has  also  been  found  here  for  some 
which,  however  broad  and  congregational  in  their- 
charaeter,  yet,  being  translations  and  in  unfamilmT 
metres,  have  not  become  rooted  among  us;  and 
one  or  two,  such  as  427,  would  have  been  inserted 
in  the  first  part,  but  that  it  was  already  in  type. 
The  hymns  for  Children  have  been  separately 
numbered,  to  prevent  those  who  use  them  from 
being  puzzled  by  what  would  otherwise  have  been  the 
highest  figures;  but  they  are  an  integral  part  of 
the  book,  from  which  they  are  not  intended  to  be 
detached,  and  which  necessarily  includes  in  its 
other  divisions  hymns  which  chUdren  ou^t  to 
know. 

The  text  has  received  especial  care,  and  where 
usage  and  propriety  have  not  sanctioned  an  altera- 
tion, it  has  been  restored  to  the  form  which  the 
auQioiB   themselves  considered  the  best.     When 
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changes  have  been  allowed,  the  original,  if  it  was 
possible  to  procure  it,  has  been  inserted  in  the 
Notes,  where  also  every  stanza  omitted  is  pointed 
out  and  the  more  important  stanzas  are  supplied 
in  full.  In  the  second  part,  the  hymns  have  been 
printed  at  greater  length ;  but  in  the  first,  the  re- 
qnirements  of  public  worship  rendered  curtailment 
frequently  indispensable.  Two  hymns,  470  and 
C79,  have  been  inserted,  at  the  request  of  their 
authors,  in  their  original  as  well  as  in  their  or- 
dinary form. 

An  attempt  has  been  made  in  a  Biographical 
Index  to  supply  information  hitherto  accessible 
only  to  a  few.  A  slight  sketch  is  famished  of  the 
life  of  every  author  whose  hymns  have  been  used 
and  who  could  be  identified ;  the  works  in  which 
their  hymns  first  appeared,  and  the  date  of  pubU- 
cation,  are  noted ;  where  it  was  possible  to  ascer- 
tain the  date  when  a  hymn  was  composed  it  has 
been  inserted;  and  the  hjonns  selected  for  the 
book  are  referred  in  every  case  to  the  original 
source  from  -^hich  they  were  taken.  When  the 
hymn  is  a  translation,  the  first  line  of  the  original 
is  always  given ;  and  the  hymn  will  be  found  botli 
under  the  name  of  the  author  and  translator :  some 
of  these  hymns  have  not  been  distinctly  traced 
till  now. 

The  tried  convenience  of  an  alphabetical  arrange- 
ment has  led  to  its  adoption,  and  to  compensate  for 
its  drawbacks  there  is  a  full  Index  of  SubjecU^  in. 


which  not  merely  the  numbers  but  the  first  lines 
of  the  hymns  are  inserted.  A  greater  (and  very 
needful)  elasticity  in  the  classification  is  thus  ob- 
tained, than  if  the  hymns  had  been  printed  accord- 
ing to  subject,  many  falling  naturally  under  more 
than  one  head,  and  these  in  the  Index  will  be 
found  under  each.  Those  who  use  it  will  see  at  a 
glance  not  only  the  first  line  and  number  of  a  suit- 
able hymn,  but  also  its  metre. 

It  only  remains  to  acknowledge  the  courtesy  and 
abundant  help  which  have  been  received  from  very 
many.  It  would  have  been  impossible  to  obtain  the 
information  about  hymns  and  their  authors,  but  foi 
the  cordial  co-operation  of  living  hymn-writers. 
Mr.  Daniel  Sedgwick's*  unrivalled  knowledge  oi 
hymnology  has  been  largely  drawn  upon.  Those 
whose  work  has  lain  in  the  same  direction  can 
testify  how  remarkably  his  labours  have  tended  to 
simplify  and  complete  their  own.  It  is  needless  tc 
say  that  constant  use  has  been  made  of  Mr.  Josiah 
Miller's  Singers  and  Songs  of  the  Church,  which 
contains  the  results  of  Mr.  Sedgwick's  years  oi 
study.  Lord  Selbome's  (Sir  Eoundell  Palmer) 
Book  of  Praise,  Dr.  Schaffs  Christ  in  Song,  and 
Dr.  Rogers'  Lyra  Britannica  (2nd  edition)  have 
been  always  consulted,  and  the  admirable  Intro- 
duction and  Notes  in  Mr.  Bickersteth's  charming 

*  In  whose  shop,  93,  Son  Street,  Bishopsgate,  London,  there  ia 
one  of  the  most  complete  coUectionB  of  English  hymnbooks  in 
exiBtence. 


collection.  The  Hynindl  Companion  to  the  Booh  of 
Common  Prayer,  have  laid  all  who  follow  >iiti[) 
under  weighty  obligation.  The  Editor  is  especially 
indebted  to  the  Hev.  J.  A.  Eberle,  than  whom  no 
one  ranks  higher  as  an  authority  on  the  Moravian 
Hymnhooh;  to  Mr.  James  Stelfox,  for  the  abundant 
information  he  was  able  to  furnish  on  the  hymns  of 
the  brothers  Wesley;  to  Mr.  William  Bonar,  for 
his  revision  of  the  text  of  the  Scottish  Paraphrases ; 
to  the  Bev.  B.  Brown-Borthwick,  for  the  suggestion 
of  many  hymns,  and  for  his  kindness  in  obtaining 
the  use  of  others;  to  Mr.  S.  W.  F.  Kenny,  and 
to  many  more;  to  those  also  who  placed  their 
printed  and  manuscript  collections  of  hymns  freely 
at  his  disposal ;  to  -one  without  whose  constant 
help  and  encouragement  the  work  would  never 
have  been  completed ;  and  to  the  following  authors 
and  owners  of  copyright : — 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander    .     .    126,  250,  294,  445,  484 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Lindsay  Alexander 241 

The  Eev.  C.  T.  Astley 407 

The  Rev.  Sir  Heury  Baker  .     .    191,  217,  224,  261, 

346,   and  for    27   from   Hymns  Ancient    and 

Modern. 

Mrs.  Bancroft C103 

The  Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould 273,  ClOl 

The  Rev.  C.  H,  Bateman C13,  19 

The  Rev.  W.  H.  Bathurst 198 

Mrs.  Bevan 1^^ 
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The  Rev.  E.  H.  Bickersteth  182,  192,  276,  491  (iii) 

Professor  Blackie 31Q 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Boiiar     .     .     1,  37,  72,  115,  116,  240, 

275,  302  (ii.),  308,  317,  344,  850,  389,  390,  463 

464,  470,  471,  491  (xi.),  C187. 

Mrs.  Bonar 420 

Matthew  Bridges 47 

The  Eev.  Abner  Bro\Mi 188 

John  Burton C22,  96 

Thomas  Carlyle 305 

The  Rev.  E.  Caswall 134,  377,  C33 

The  Rev.  John  Chandler  ....  91,  183,  401,  C4 

Robert  C.  Chapman 388 

Mrs.  Cousin 446 

Miss  Cox 129,403,467 

The  Rev.  John  Cui'wen    ..:...      C68, 114 

The  Rev.  E.  A.  Dayman 405 

Sir  Edward  Denny 106,  145,  244,  474 

William  Dickson C16 

W.  C.  Dix CIO 

The  Rev.  Henry  Downton     ....     65,  174,  430 

The  Rev.  Dr.  George  Duffield 0120 

The  Rev.  John  Ellerton    .     .     .   417,  427,  453, 457 

J.  G.  Fleet C159 

The  Rev.  George  Gill C12 

The  R«v.  E.  P.  Hood C61, 135 

The  Rev.  Canon  How  .     .    206,  236,  283,  472,  480, 

C67,  93 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Hunter C80 

W.  M.  Hntchings C167 


The  Rev.  Dr.  Irons 4» 

The  Bishop  of  Lincohi  (Dr.  Wordsworfh)     96,  102, 

184,  194,  290,  491  (vii.) 

The  Rev.  Dr.  litUedale 395 

The  Rev.  W.  E.  Littlewood C134 

Mrs.  Luke C63 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Lyth C128 

William  Maccall 326,  398 

Mrs.  Maude 452 

The  Rev.  W.  Mercer 78,  109 

Alhert  Midlane  (through  Mr.  Daniel  Sedg- 
wick)   227,  C6,  111,  136 

Mrs.  E.  H.  MiQer C60 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Monsell .  161,  187,  338,  349,  425,  432 

The  Rev.  E.  H.  Nevin C107 

Cateshy  Paget 304 

F.  T.  Palgrave C140 

Mrs.  E.  J.  Palin 485 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Ray  Palmer    ....   136,  172,  435 
Mrs.  HarriJBt  Parr  ..........    C48 

Mrs.  Parson C77,  106 

S.  W.  Partridge C54 

FoUiott  S.  Pierpoint f53 

The  Rev.  G.  R.  Prynne C75 

George  Rawson 459 

The  Rev.  A.  T.  Russell    .     .      164,363,396,0143 
Mrs.  Saxby  (Miss  Brownej       .     .     .    329,  390, 420 

The  Rev.  E.  H.  Sears 355 

Mrs.  Shelly C30,  88 

Mrs.  Shipton C^^ 


Preface, 

Mrs.  E.  L.  Smith 267 

The  Eev.  Dr.  Summers C122,  124 

The  Rev.  Godfrey  Thring     ....  127,  C90,  117 

Mrs.  Toke       266 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Tregelles 155 

The  Rev.  Henry  Twells 12 

Miss  A.  L.  Waring  . 328,  335,  381 

Miss  Anna  Warner 415,442,0126 

The  Rev.  F.  Whitfield      ......   117,  C130 

William  Whiting 53 

Dr.  Thomas  Hastings 226,  466,  C97 

Permission  was  obtained  from  some  who 
msh  to  remain  anonymous> — from  the  authors  of 
Hymns  from  the  Land  of  Luther  for  75,  166,  222, 
285,  319,  383,  and  436;  and  also  from  E.  S.  E. 
{through  the  Rev.  J.  H.  Wilson),  for  C108;  and 
from  C.  M.  N.  (through  Mr.  Macintosh),  for  364. 
Some  who  cordially  gave  it  have  since  died :  Dean 
Alford,  who  allowed  the  use  of  43  ;  Miss  Charlotte 
Elliott,  of  140,  173,  203,  284  (by  Mrs.  Elliott),  366, 
and  398;  Dr.  Thomas  Hastmgs,  of  226,  466  and 
C97;  and  the  Rev.  T.  T.  Lynch,  of  339  and 
CJ123.  A  ready  consent  has  been  given  by  others 
representing  the  dead :  Mrs.  Bennett  for  318,  347, 
362,  372 ;  Mrs.  Bubier  for  361 ;  Mrs.  Bums  for 
341,  413,  487,  and  458 ;  the  Rev.  J.  B.  Dalgaims 

•  

for  the  following,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Faber,  197,  376, 
CC5,  102,  147;  Granville  R.  Ryder,  Esq.,  and 
Messrs.    Longmans,    for    three    by    Sir    Robert 
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Grant,  207,  231,  478 ;  Mrs.  Havergal,  for  225  and 
G53 ;  B.  Montgomery,  Esq.,  and  Messrs.  Long- 
mans, for  220  and  354,  by  James  Montgomery; 
the  family  of  the  late  Dr.  Horison,  for  461 ;  the 
Eev.  J.  A.  Stowell,  for  69,  156,  and  C73 ;  and  the 
Editor  is  indebted  to  the  Sev.  C.  J.  Bere  for  the 
anonymous  translation,  C149.  Permission  has  been 
received  from  Mr.  Aylward  to  include  159  and  405 
from  the  Sarum  Hymnal:  from  Messrs.  Bell  and 
Daldy,  for  two  hymns  from  Miss  Procter's  Legends 
and  Lyrics,  378,  447  ;  from  Mr.  Hayes,  for  Neale's 
Hymns  of  the  Eastern  Churchy  248,  311,  331,  443 
from  Messrs.  Houlston  and  Sons,  for  368,  by  Miss 
Ada  Cambridge  (Mrs.  Cross) ;  from  Messrs.  Long- 
mans, for  339  and  C123,  from  The  Rivulet,  by  the 
Bev.  T.  T.  Lynch ;  Messrs.  Low  and  Co.,  for  the 
Hymns  in  Dr.  Schaffs  Christ  in  Song ;  Mr.  Mac- 
intosh, for  364,  from  The  Name  of  Jesus  and  Other 
Verses ;  Messrs.  Masters,  for  23,  64,  124,  and  125 
from  Neale's  Medusval  Hymns  ;  Mr.  Moses,  for  38, 
73,  122,  133,  149,  208,  238,  247,  252,  287,  288,  302, 
462,  489  from  Kelly's  Hymns  on  Various  Passages 
of  Seripture ;  Messrs.  Mozley,  for  C38  and  150 
from  Miss  Strafford's  Hymns  for  the  Collects; 
Meaars.  Nisbet  and  Co.,  for  their  ready  kindness ; 
Messrs.  NoveUo  and  Co.,  for  260  and  C5,  by  Dr. 
Neale ;  Messrs.  Parker  and  Co.,  for  120,  160,  and 
406,  by  Professor  Anstice,  from  The  Child* s  Chris- 
tian Year,  and  17,  154,  387,  438,  449,  from  Mr. 
Keble's    Christian    Year;    Messrs.  Bivington  and 


€o.,  for  55,  77,  175,  200,  214,  216,  218,  306,  860, 
384,  450,  C46,  104,  from  Mr.  Lyte's  Spirit  of  thS 
Fsalms  and  Miscellaneous  Poenis ;  Mr.  John  Bo- 
bertson,  Dublin,  for  173  and  398,  by  Miss  Char- 
lotte Elliott,  from  Hie  Invalids"  Hymnbook ;  taid 
Messrs.  Strahan  and  Co.,  for  326  and  398,  from 
Hymns  of  Denmark,  and  328,  335,  381  fixmi  Hymns 
and  Meditations,  by  A.  L.  W. 

Permission  has  been  purchased  from  Mr.  Curwen 
for  the  use  of  486,  the  translation  of  Freyling- 
hausen's  hymn  by  Mr.  Stallybrass ;  from  Messrs. 
Longmans,  for  Miss  Winkworth's  translations,  61, 
101,  105,  181,  365,  367,  391,  422,  C28;  from  Mr. 
Morrish,  'for  Mrs.  Shepherd's  two  hymns,  C9  and 
37  ;  and  from  the  owners  of  the  copyright  for  C8, 
25,  43,  and  78,  by  Mrs.  Gilbert,  and  C3,  70,  100, 
131,  and  161,  by  Miss  Jane  Taylor. 

No  pains  have  been  spared  to  avoid  the  infringe- 
ment of  copyright.  Should,  however,  any  hymns 
have  been  included  without  the  sanction  of  the 
owners,  the  Editor  apologizes  for  an  error  which 
was  unintentional,  and  throws  himself  upon  the 
courtesy  and  indulgence  of  those  whose  rights  he 
would  in  all  cases  desire  to  respect. 

It  is  scarcely  to  be  hoped  that  errors  have  been 
quite  avoided,  and  the  information  both  on  authors 
and  on  the  authorship  of  some  as  yet  anonymous 
hymns  is  avowedly  imperfect.  The  Editor  will  be 
deeply  grateful  for  any  help  in  ascertaining  the  one 
and  in  supplying  the  other,  so  that  the  book  may  be 
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made  as  fall  and  accurate  as  he  could  wish,  more 
worthy  of  a  place  in  the  Christian  household,  and 
more  to  His  glory  round  Whom  "  they  sing  the  song 
of  Moses,  the  servant  of  God,  and  the  song  of  the 
Lamb*" 

W.  FLEMING  STEVENSON. 


Obwsll  Bank,  Bathoab,  Dublin. 
^Ut  December,  3872. 


♦  Bevelatioii  xt.,  8.   «, 
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The  letter  G  before  a  nmnber  denotee  that  the  hymn 
is  in  the  Third,  or  Children's  Part 


Adoration.   [See  PralaeO 

Advent.   [See  JesiiB  Gbrlst.] 

Advent,  SecKmd.   [See  jeans  Ctarlst.] 

AlBictlon—  [See  alao  Resignation,  aad  For  the  sick  and 
Dying.] 

837    Ood  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call L.M. 

354    In  the  hour  of  trial •••    •••    .GsSs 

478    When  gathering  cloud  around  I  -view  .    •    •    •    •      Six  8s 
295    When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe   .•••••.  Ts 

Almsgiving— 

66  Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  loTB CM. 

194  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea    ......  888,  4 

S83  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own S.M. 

290  What  beams  of  grace  and  mercy^  Lord    .    •    •    •    .  CM. 

Aaoenftlon.   [See  Jesus  Gbrlst] 


303  A  debtor  to  mercy  alone ••*.    P.M. 

382  My  hope  is  bmlt  on  nothing  less Six  8s 

392  Now  have  I  found  the  ground  wherein Six  8s 

420  Pass  away  earthly  joy 64,64,6664 

292  When  I  can  read  inj  tztZe  dear  •    ••••...    C.1&. 


Index  of  Subjects. 


Atonement.  [See  Jeans  GtarUtt,  HU  SnIIierlnirs  and 
Death.] 

Baptism— 

338    Gk)d  of  that  gloriooa  gift  of  grace L.M. 

C42    Ghracioos  Saviour,  holy  Shepherd 87, 87,  87 

133    Jesus,  the  Shepherd  of  the  eiheep L.M. 

418  Our  children,  Lord,  in  fiaith  and  prayer  .    .    •    .    ^  CM. 

232  Saviour,  who  Thj  flock  art  feeding 88  7b 

233  See  Israers  gentle  Shepherd  stands CM. 

Believer,  seonrlty  of  tlie— 

303  A  debtor  to  mercy  alone P.M. 

75  God  knoweth  all  His  people D.  Ts  68 

450  There  is  a  safe  and  secret  ^iaoe CM. 

277  To  God  the  only  wise S.M. 

Bereavement.  [See  Moumem  Ckmiforted.] 
Bible.   [See  Word  of  God.] 

Blood  of  Jesus.   [See  Jesns  Christ :  His  SufflBrings 
and  Death.] 

Brotherly  Xiove.   [See  liove.  Brotherly.] 
Burial  of  the  Dead— 

C9  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven CM. 

319  Come  forth,  come  on  -with  solemn  song   ....    888,  4,  8 

35  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above D.CM. 

C25  Death  has  been  here,  and  borne  away CM. 

62  For  ever  with  the  Lord  . S.M. 

C44  Happy  the  children  who  are  gone L.M. 

C49  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  psin 776 

356  It  is  not  death  to  die S.M. 

432  Soon  and  for  ever P.M. 

245  Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  finends    .    .    .    CM. 

454  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not .    .    •      12s  11a 

Charities.   [See  AlmsfflvlnffO 
Childhood  of  Jesus.   [See  Jesus  Christ.] 
Christ.   [See  Jesus  Christ  J 


Index  of  Subjeeit. 
Oirlst  finr  ns.   [See  Jem  Obrlst.] 

<airl8tlan  Work.   [Bee  Work.] 


71    Glorious  things  €i  fhee  are  spoken     .....    D.  8s  7b 
111    How  glorious  8ion*8  oooits  asppeat CM. 

<jtkutth  In  Perllr  Tlie^ 

305  Asafestrong^ldoiirOodisstill  ....    87,87,6066,7 

61  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  fbe D.  886 

159  Lord  of  our  life  and  GK>d  of  our  salTStion   .    .  11, 11, 11,  5 

202  O  Thoa  who  dwelleet  in  the  heavens  hi^     ....     P.M. 

'Gbnrcii  TMnmpbaiit^  Tbe—  ^ 

91    Hallelnjah,  best  and  sweetest 88  78  4 

96    Hark  the  soond  of  holj  voices D.  Sa  78 

98    Head  of  the  Church  triumphant D.  77,  44,  7 

110    How  bright  these  glorions  spirits  shine CM. 

289    What  are  these  in  white  aziay D.  7s 

-dmrclif  Unity  of  tlie— 

25    Christ  from  whom  all  blessings  flow D.  7s 

35    Come,  let  ns  j(Mn  onr  friends  above D.C.M. 

151    Lord,  cause  Thy  fikce  <m  us  to  shine '   .     L.M. 

Ghurcli,  Foundation  or  Dedloatlon  of  a— 

01  A  children's  temple  here  we.  build L.M. 

S7  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation '  Six  Ss  78 

^1  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear CM. 

71  Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken. D.  Ss  7s 

137  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet L.M. 

157  Lord  of  hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise 7s 

289  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers CM. 

265  This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay L.M. 

Ckmifort.  [See  Mourners  Comforted.] 

Coipforter,  Tbe.  [See  God,  tbe  Holy  Ghost.} 
'Ckmunnnlon.   [See  Xiord's  Supper.] 


Index  of  SubfecU, 


Commmilon  of  Saints— 

19    Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds B.H. 

25    Christ  from  whom  all  blesBingl  flow     ..«    •    •    «    •  D.7ff 
36    Come,  let  OS  join  oTir  friends  above B.CJif,^ 

Commniilon  with  Gkkl— 

327    Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee CM. 

849    I  think  of  Thee,  my  God,  by  night CM. 

351    I  would  conmmne  with  Thee,  my  God •    CIC*. 

Coniegslon  Of  Gbrlst.  [See  jobiui  COirlst.] 
Coiif<B8Bloii  of  sin;   [See  8I|L] 
Ck>iifllet   [See  warfiure.] 
Courage  and  Confidenoe— 

305  A  safe  stronghold  our  Gk>d  is  still   ....    87,87,6666,7 

834  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears S.M. 

119  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord CM. 

C120  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus D.  7s  6» 

490    Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints 6M» 

I 

Creation  and  the  Creator— 

810  Angels  holy,  high  and  lowly 87,88,7 

63  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth Six  7s 

C57  Ho<r  solemn,  silent,  and  how  stiU  .•••...     CM. 

062  I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God CM, 

207  O  worship  the  King 10,10,11,11 

219  Praise  the  Lord  of  heayen    .    .    ; lis 

^7  Songs  ofpraise  the  angels  sang 78 

258  The  spacious  firmament  on  high D.L.M. 

260  The  strain  upraise P.M.- 

448  There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read CM» 

0145  'Twas  God  that  made  the  ocean D.  7a6» 

Cross  of  Christ.   [See  Jesus  Christ] 
Dead,  Burial  of  the    [See  Burial.] 

Death  and  Judgment— 

48  Day  of  judgment,  d«y  of  wonders 88  7s  4 

49  Day  of  wrath,  O  day  of  mourning ThrfteSs- 

86    Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear 87,87*887 


Indea  qfSubfeett. 


148  Lo,  He  oomet,  wHSi  oloiids  deMModing 8f  78  4 

246  That  day  of  wnih,  that  dreadftddfty L.M. 

265  The  Lord  will  come,  the  earth  shall  qnake  ....     L.M. 

464  Time's  sun  is  fast  setting D.  6s  6s 

Dedloatlon  of  a  CbxardL   [See  ChurUi,] 
]>edloaftloii  of  8«lf .   [See  Still  DedloatloiL] 
oiMipUiie.  [Bee  BerfgnatloiL] 

XMsmlBsUm.  [SeeWorsblp^  Pabllo.] 


401 

XTL  By  angels  in  heaven 10,10,11,11 

XI.  Gloiy  be  to  God  the  Father 8b  78  4 

XIY.  Glory  be  to  the  Father  and  to  the  Son. 

Xm.  Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power    .......  P.M. 

YL  Immortal  honour,  endless  liune .      Six  Ss 

n.  Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  onr  God D.C.M. 

X.  Now  to  Him  who  lored  OS,  gaye  tu 87,87,87 

IV.  Praise  God  firom  whom  all  blessings  flow      ....   L.M. 

Tin.  Praise  the  God  of  all  creation D.  8s  7s 

XV.  Praise  the  Lord P.M. 

Til.  Praise  to  God  the  Father  giye Ts 

I.  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost CM. 

T.  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost L  M. 

m.  Whom  all  the  heayenly  host S.M. 

IX.  Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing D.  88  78 

Oyliur,  for  tbe  Sldk  and.   [See  Slok.] 

Splpbaiiy,   [See  Jesus  Cbiist.] 

Stemity.   [See  Death  and  Judgment  and  Heaven.] 

Evanff^llstlo  Servloes—   [See  also  Oospei  CalL] 

C6  AH  things  are  ready :  come S.M. 

11  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised C.M. 

20  Blow  ye  the  trompet,  blow 8s  Ss 

36  Come,  let  ns  to  the  Lord  our  God C.M. 

41  Come  to  Calyary*s  holy  mountain 87,87,77 

C23  Come  to  Jesus 8,6,6,6 

42  Come,  ye  sinDers,  poor  and  wretched 8e,  78, 4 


Index  qf  Subjects. 

73  Glory,  glorj  ererlasting 88  78  4- 

99  Ho,  ye  that  thirst  approach  the  spring CM. 

115  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say D.C.M. 

116  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus D.7s68 

360  Jesns  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone IbM. 

132  Jesus  sinners  will  receive Six  7» 

140  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea   ........    888,6 

369  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 88  7a 

C162  O  come  to  the  merdful  Saviour  idio  calls  yon  .    .     128  lis 

226  Betum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home  ••.....    G.IC. 

228  Bock  ofages,  deft  for  me Six  7a 

C133  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One     .    .    .  lis  8a 

464  Time's  sun  is  fast  setting  .    • I>.68  5a 

466  To-day  the  Saviour  calls »    08  4s 

Svenlnff— 

306  Abide  witii  me,  fast  &11b  the  eventide lOs- 

307  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night L.M. 

CIS  Blessed  Jesus,  ere  we  part 7b 

C27  Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song GtM. 

325  Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour   . D.8836 

79  God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven 8^  84^  8884 

G48  Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavoily  Father 8s  7a 

471  I  dose  my  heavy  eye 6s  Ss  (six  lines) 

C76  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 88  78 

391  Now  all  the  woods  are  sleeping 776,778 

ClOl  Now  the  day  is  over 68  oa 

404  O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown CM. 

415  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus P.M.. 

416  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 6s 

417  Onrdayofpraiseisdone S.M. 

428  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing D.  8s  7a 

438  Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear  • L.M. 

443  The  day  is  past  and  over 76, 76, 88 

C122  The  daylight  &des D.446 

C140  Thou  that  once  on  mother*8  knee Six  7a 

459  Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  breast  ....   L.M. 

462  Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us      .    .    .87,87,77 

470  We  dose  the  weary  eye 63  5s  (six  lines)' 


Sxaltatlon  of  Cbrlst-  CS^  Jesaa  cnirlst.} 


Jkdex  of  Subjects. 


TUttiaad 

305  Asafertroo^oIdoiirGodJfgtfll    .    .    .    .87,87,6666,7 

11  As  when  fhe  Helnew  prophet  raisad CM. 

115  I  heard  tiie  Toioe  of  Jeans  say D.C.M. 

SO  Jeans,  lover  of  my  aonl D.  78 

140  Just  aa  I  am,  idthont  one  plea 888,  6 

865  Leave  Ood  to  order  all  thj  ways Six  8s 

173  My  fidth  looks  np  to  Thee 664,666,4 

176  Kot  an  the  blood  of  beasts S.M. 

892  Kow  I  have  fonnd  the  ground  wherein Six  Ss 

898  O  holy  Ssvionr,  Friend  unseen 888,  6 

228  Book  of  ages,  deft  for  me 7s 

262  There  is  »  fountain  filled  with  blood CM. 

270  Though  troubles  assafl IDs  Us 

272  Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour  ...     84,  84, 888,  4 

478  We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  oome      .    .    .    .  Six  8s 

292  When  I  oan  read  my  title  dear CM. 

Family  Wortfilp.   [SeeWorsblp.] 
Famine^  m  Time  of— 

309    Although  the  vine  its  firuit  deny D.  886 

431    Sometimes  a  Ught  surprises D.  7s  6s 

270    Though  troubles  assail lOs  lis 

Forgtveness  of  Sins.  [See  also  Gospel  Call.] 

20  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 68  8s 

84  Oreat  GK>d  of  wonders,  all  Thy  ways Six  8s 

116  I  Isy  my  sins  on  Jesus D.  78  6s 

850  I  was  a  wandering  sheep D.S.M. 

140  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 888,  6 

374  My  God  a  God  of  pardon  is CM. 

COS  My  soul  repeat  His  praise S.M. 

3^  No,  not  despairingly,  oome  I  to  Thee  ....     64,  64,  664 

228  Bock  of  ages,  deft  for  me Six  78 

263  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood CM. 

Foimdatlon  or  Dedication  of  a  Ghurcb.      [See 
CbnrOli.] 

FmeraL   [See  BurlaL] 

Fntnre  State.     [See    Deatb  and    Judgment    and 


Index  of  Suhfeets. 
Ood  the  Father,  Almighty.    [See  also  Praise.] 

C43    Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend L.M. 

C62    I  sin^  the  almighty  power  of  God CM. 

376    My  Grod.  how  wonderftd  Thou  art CM. 

189  O  Gk>d  my  strength  and  fortitude CM. 

190  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand CM. 

212    Onr  God,  our  help  in  ages  past CM. 

249    The  God  of  Abraham  praise D.6684 

C142    To  God  who  reigns  above  tiie  sky C.M 

God  the  Son.   [See  Jesas  Christ.] 
ood  the  Holy  Ghost— 

30  Come  gracioos  Spirit,  heayenly  Dove L.M. 

31  Come  Holy  Ghost,  onr  sonis  inspire L.M. 

32  Come  Holy  Spirit  come .  S.M. 

C20  Come  Holy  Spirit,  come— O  hear S.M. 

33  Come  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove CM. 

46    Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid  ... Six  Ss 

339  Gracions  Spirit  dwell  with  me Six  7a 

100  Holy  Ghost  dispel  our  sadness 87,  87,  77,  88 

101  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter Three  78 

105  Holy  Spirit,  once  again Six  7s 

153  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost D.S.M. 

199  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God L.M. 

211  Our  blest  Bedeemer,  ere  he  breathed 86,  84 

239  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers CM. 

240  Spirit  of  everlasting  grace L  Jii. 

241  Spirit  of  power  and  truth  and  love IhM. 

Gospel  call.  The— 

C6  AU  things  are  ready:  Gome S.M. 

311  Art  Thou  weary,  art  thou  languid ^  85,  83 

41  Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain 87,  87,  77 

C23  Come  to  Jesus 86,  66 

42  Come  ye  sinners  poor  and  wretched 8s  78  4 

99    Ho  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring CM. 

115  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say     .......     D.CM. 

132  Jesus  sinners  will  receive Six  7i 

140  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 888,  6 

C84  Like  mist  on  the  mountain 68  68 

C102  O  come  to  the  meroiM  Saviour  who  calls  yon  .    .    .  18b  ^la 


Index,  qf  Su^eei^. 

Betom/O  wBoderar,  to  thy  home CM. 

d21    Sweet  the  lesaons  JesoB  tang^t  ...    ^    ...    .  777,6 

C12S    The  Lord  is  rich  and  meroifiil D.C.M. 

466    To-daj  the  Saviour  callB 6s  is 

€161    Yes,  God  is  good  in  earth  and  al^ L.M. 

Chraoeand  Strengtli— 

39  Come  Thou  Fonnt  of  every  blessing 88  78 

83  Grace,  'tis  a  charming  soond   .    • ' 8.M. 

843  Heavenly  Father  to  whose  eye 78 

348  I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God lis 

193  O  help  ns.  Lord,  each  hour  of  need O.M. 

407  O  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee S.M. 

433  Sovereign  grace  o'er  nn  abounding Ss  7s  4 

243  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power O.M. 

432  We  praise  Thy  graoe,  O  Saviour 7s  68 

<}raoe,  befiore  and  after  Meat- 

oil    Be  present  at  our  table.  Lord L.M. 

Cll    We  thank  thee.  Lord,  for  this  our  food L.M. 


87    Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah Ss  7s  4 

142    Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us Bs  78  4 

190    O  GK>d  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand CM. 

429    Show  me  the  way,  O  Lord lOs 

444    The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Six  8s 

€131    There  is  a  path  that  leads  to  GK)d CM. 

463    Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord 68 

Harvest.   [See  Seedtime.] 
Harvest,  Alter  a  Bad— 

809    Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny D.  886 

431    Sometimes  a  light  surprises D.  78  6s 

Heatben,  BUssloiis  to  the.  [See  Missions.] 


€12    Beautifhl  Zion  built  above Six  7s 

23    Brief  life  is  here  our  portion .     D.  7s  6s 


Index  of  Subjects. 


68  Far  from  theee  narrow  aeanes  of  nigbt  .    .    •    .    .     C  Ji^ 

64  For  fhee,  O  dear,  dear  eonntrj D.  7s  6a 

96  Hark,  the  sound  of  holy  Toioea D.  8a  7» 

C59  I  have  a  Father  in  the  promised  land 10,8,8- 

125  Jeroaalem  the  golden D.  7a  6r 

C106  O  happy  land,  O  happy  land D.C  Jf . 

C107  O  heaven,  sweet  heaven 6b  6s 

440  Sweet  place,  sweet  place  alone 6666, 4444- 

CI28  There  is  a  better  world  they  say 83,83,888,6 

261  There  is  a  blessed  home 6a' 

C129  There  is  a  happy  land 64,  64,  666, 4 

263  There  is  a  land  of  pore  delight  .    .    , C.M» 

C135  There's  a  beautiM  land  where  the  son  never  sets    .     P.M. 

C136  There's  a  Friend  for  little  children D.  78  ea- 

C148  We  know  there's  a  bright  and  glorious  home  .    .    .     P.M. 

C151  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest Four  8a 

289  What  are  these  in  bright  array D.  Ta^ 

Heaven,  ZKmglner  finr— 

1  A  few  more  yeara  shall  roll S.M.. 

65  Far  firom  my  heavenly  honle '   8.M. 

62  For  ever  with  the  Lord S.M. 

112  How  long,  O  Lord,  oar  Saviour D.  7s  6a- 

847  I  have  a  home  above D.S.M. 

C67  I  would  not  live  alway,  live  alway  below lis 

362  Tm  but  a  stranger  here 64, 64,  666, 4 

123  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home CM. 

124  Jerusalem  the  glorious D.  78  6s 

C80  Joyfully,  joyftilly  onward  I  move Eight  lOa- 

C79  Joyfully,  joyfnUy  onward  we  move Bight  lOa 

366  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art L.M. 

384  My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here lis 

C103  O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  you      .    .  12s  11a 

C104  O  had  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a  dove 11a 

cm  Onward,  upward,  homeward lls- 

432  Soon  and  tior  ever P.M. 

445  The  roseate  huea  of  early  dawn D.C  Ji- 

446  The  sands  of  time  are  sinking D.  78  68 

C137  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting D.  88  7a 

288  We've  no  abiding  city  here   . L.M. 

476  What  sinners  value  I  resign L.M. 

292  When  I  can  read  my  title  dear C.M^ 


Belp  In  CkNL    [Sae  GNOa] 

HOltlieMI.    [Sae  also  SMietHUWItlon.] 

196    Jeans  oaUB  OB,  o'ar  the  tamalt CM. 

840,    Jeans,  mj  strength,  toj  hope S.M. 

150    Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  orosa  we  flee CM. 

C9S    Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee 7s 

886    Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee &},  64,  €61 

894    O  for  a  oloaer  walk  with  God CM. 

186    O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  Ood  .    ; CM. 

196    O  Sa^ionr  may  we  never  rest CM. 

C113    O  that  the  Lord  wonld  guide  my  ways CM. 

•ill    O  Thon  to  whose  alUsearching  sight L.M. 

446    The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn D.CM. 

S88    Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone CM. 

456    Thon  hidden  lore  of  God,  whose  height Six  Ss 

Holy  aiUMt.    [See  God.] 

Holy  Sorlpture.   [See  word.] 

Home»  On  Snterlnfir  a  New— 

190    O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand CM. 

4S1    Peace  be  to  this  habitation D.  Ss  73 

Home  MUttOllB.    [See  HlSSlOllS.] 

Hope-   [See  Faith  and  Hope.] 


12    At  eren  ere  the  sun  was  set L.M. 

66    Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love CM. 

479    When  languor  and  disease  invade CM. 

Bmnniatlon  off  Cbrlst.  [See  Jesua  Christ.] 
HnmUlty— 

C47    He  that  is  down  needs  fear  no  fall CM. 

093    Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee 7s 

186    O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God CM. 

4S4    Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart Six  7a 


Indes  of  SutjecU. 
Incarnation.   [See  Jesiu  Obrlst.] 
XntercesBlon.   [See  Jesos  Gbrlst.] 
Invitations  of  the  CkMpel.  [See  Goqiel  Call.] 
^esuB  GbrLit,  Advent  and  Blrtb  off— 

CIO  As  with  gladness  men  of  old Six  78 

7  Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 8s  7s  4 

C14  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning    .    .  lis  10s 

40  Oome,  Thon  long  expected  Jesus 88  7s 

C34  Glory  to  God,  the  angel  said CM. 

€37  Glory  to  Jesus,  glory   .    .    • 76, 76,  88 

90  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed     • D.  7s  6s 

93  Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the  Sayionr  comes   ....      CM, 

94  Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing D.  78 

€46  Hark,  what  mean  those  holy  voices 8s  78 

109  How  bright  appears  the  morning  star    .    .   887,  887,  48, 48 

€60  I  love  to  hear  the  story D.  78  68 

355  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear   ......      D.C.M. 

127  Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 8s  78  4 

139  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come C.M. 

146  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 88  78 

258  The  Lord  of  might  from  Sinai's  brow    ....  87,87,887 

266  The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined C.M. 

-0127  There  came  a  little  child  to  earth P.M. 

C138  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly    .  108, 106,  88 

€160  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O  Father Ua 

CI 56  When,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain L.M. 

C158  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night  •    •    .  CM. 

^esuB  Cbrlsty  CtaUdhood  off— 

C15    By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill CM. 

€60    I  love  to  hear  the  story D.  78  68 

€61    I  love  to  think  though  I  am  young CM. 

€70    Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour 88  78 

€127    There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth F  JI. 

€140    Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee .Six  78 

Jesus  Cbrlsty  Uffe  off—  [See  also  Kxample  o£] 

C2   A  little  ship  was  on  the  left CJtf. 


Index  qfSub^'eeis. 


C18    Christ  is  mereiftil  and  mild 7b 

CSS    Brer  would  I  fain  be  reading 88  7» 

C68  I  tiiink  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old .    .    .    .  lis  8s 

C78    Jesus  who  lived  above  tiie  sky     ; L.M. 

474    What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beanty  shone CM. 

C153    When  His  salvation  bringing D.  7s  68 

C155    When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne CM. 

C161    Young  children  once  to- Jesus  came CM. 

JesoB  CSbrlsfiv  SniTerlngs  and  Death  off— 

C9    Around  the  throne  of  Qod  in  heaven CM. 

11    As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised CM. 

31B    Bound  upon  the  aocursM  tree Ten  78 

CSS    Glory  be  to  Jesus 6s  Ss 

836    Go  to  dark  Oethsemane Six  7s 

89    Hail,  Thou  once  despisM  Jesus D.  Ss  7s 

VI    Hark,  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 8s  78  4 

Cfi6  How  loving  is  Jesus  who  came  from  the  sky     ....  lis 

348    I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God lis 

C78    Jeeus  who  lived  above  the  sky L.M. 

141    Lamb  of  Qod  whose  bleeding  love P.M. 

888    No  condemnation,  O  my  soul CM. 

176    Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts S.M. 

390    Not  what  l^ese  hands  have  done D.  8.M. 

402    O  Lamb  of  God,  once  wounded D.  78  68 

328    Bock  of  ages,  deft  for  me Six  78 

231    Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee D.  78 

4il    Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 8s  78 

442  Thanks,  thanks  beto  Thee  for  Thy  pity  .    .    .    .  98, 98,  88 

447    The  way  is  long  and  dreary 76,  76,  76,  76,  5 

262    There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood CM. 

C133  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One .    .    .    .   Us  Ss 

275    Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ 68 

287    We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died L.M. 

t9S    When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross L.M. 

484    When  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  soul CM. 

Jems  Cbrltt,  Resurreotlon  off— 

18    Awake,  and  sing  the  song S.M» 

18    Blest  be  the  everlasting  God C.M. 

SO    Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 88  8a 


Index  qfSuhjeeis, 

dS  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-d<y 7« 

<s>  Father  of  peace  and  God  of  love CM. 

U  Glory  to  God  on  high 664,666.4 

)d8  Jeras  Christ  is  risen  to^diy 78 

\^  Jesu|  lives  :  no  longer  now 78  8s 

)M  Now  may  Be  who  from  the  dead 78 

'."^  The  day  of  resurrection D.  7s  6s 

^1  The  happy  mom  is  come 6b  88 

i^7  The  Saviour  died,  bat  rose  again  CM. 

C14S  To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain 88,6 

Jmvm  GlirlBty  ABoeuBlon  and  Exaltation  of— 

M  Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound P.M. 

9^  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 78 

sW  Jei>u8,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone L.M. 

$lMt  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art L.M. 

I'Wt  Look  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious 8s  7s  4 

l(^  O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  deeire CM. 

^M  The  atoning  work  is  done 68  88 

<N1)  The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up CM. 

)^  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns     .    .    .    CM. 

)MW  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high D.S.M. 

4M  >Vhere  is  our  Master  now 64,64,66,4 


OhrlBt,  Second  Advent  of— 

XI    Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord CM. 

9T    Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not S.M. 

Mt    Hope  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear CM. 

Ut    How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour D.  78  68 

Mt    H  oame  upon  the  midnight  clear D.C  Jf  • 

mr    Jmui  came,  the  heavens  adoring Ss  78  4 

UH    Ufhi  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart CM. 

\#    Lo»  He  oomes  with  clouds  descending 88  7s  4 

Itt   M^oioe,  rejoice,  believers D.  78  6s 

IHt  T%*  Lord  of  might,  from  Sinai's  brow     .    .    .  87,87,88,7 

IM  Tkft  Lord  will  oome  and  not  be  slow CM. 

m  1W  Lord  will  oome,  the  earth  shall  quake  .    .    .    .    L.M. 

4M  TtaM'AmB  is  ftst  setting D.  68  58 

tM-V^HIntlut  loved  the  souls  of  men CM. 

il  ill!i%1h».ttaraiag  watchcry  pealeth  .  898,  898,  66,  4,  44,  8 
ib'^IDMllMiMtMtOMurtlLof  old L.M. 


Index  qf  Suhfeeti. 


-485    Where  is  our  Master  now M^  M,  66,  4 

301    Ye  servanto  of  the  Lord SJL 


Jemam  cairlsfi»  OonHeailiiff— 

119  Fm  not  ashamed  to  own  mj  Lord CM. 

367    Jeans,  and  shall  it  ever  be  •    • L.M. 

Jesiui  Obrlsty  CrOM  of-    [See  slso  His  snflBrliics 
and  DeatlLi] 

11  As  when  tiie  Hebrew  prophet  raised CM, 

441  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 8s  7s 

287  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died L.M. 

293  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross L.M. 

-Jesiui  Glirlst,  Example  of— 

C31    G^tle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild 7s 

336    Go  to  dark  Gethsemane Six  7s 

€64    I  want  to  be  like  Jesus D.  76,  86 

126    Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult Ss  7s 

'C70    Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour 8s  7s 

1 50    Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee CM. 

Cl-26    The  world  looks  very  beautiful 76,  76,  76,  73 

474    What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone CM. 

Jesus  Cbrlse  for  us—  . 

116    I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus  . D.  7s  68 

130    JesuB,  lover  of  my  soul D.  78 

S62    Jesus  the  holy  One 64,  64,  666,  4 

373    Lord  Jesus,  hide  Thy  people 7s  68 

135    Lord  Jesus,  we  beliering D.  7s  6s 

Jesus  Cluisty  Znteroesslon  of— 

89  Hail,  Thou  once  despis&d  Jesus D.  8s  7s 

120  In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren.  Thou CM. 

364  In  the  hour  of  trial,  Jesus,  pray  for  me 6s  5s 

203  O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinners'  Friend 88S,  6 

247  The  atoning  work  is  done 6s  8s 

■367  The  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again CM. 


Index  of  Subjects. 

468    Weary  of  wandering  from  mj  God Six  89* 

296    Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands L.M. 

Jesiu  Cbrlst,  Kingdom  of—     i%ot  ^tm»M  GbrlBW 
pur  King.] 

Jesiu  Gbrlgty  LoTeof>- 

C28    Ever  wonld  I  fain,  be  reading 8s  7s 

S40    Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  L(»rd 7a 

C60    I  love  to  hear  the  story D.  7s  6s 

C74    Jesus  loves  me,  this  I  know 73 

C78  Jesus  who  lived  above  the  sky L.M. 

877    My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  beoause O.M. 

178    Now  begin  the  heavenly  thane 7a^ 

409    O  love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art 886,886- 

C114    O  what  has  Jesus  done  for  me D.  8b  7a 

210    One  there  is  above  all  others 87,  87>  77 

Clio    One  there  is  above  all  others 84,  84, 888,  4t 

0134    There  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus lOs  6s 

272  Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour ...     84, 84,  888,  4 

279  To  our  Bedeemer's  glorious  name  .......     CM. 

C147    Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 88  7b- 

293    When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Gross L.M. 

Jesiu  Cbrlsty  Name  of — 

114  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds CM. 

358  Jesus,  how  much  Thy  name  unfolds CJC. 

134  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee CM. 

C130  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear CM. 

Jesus  Gbrlst,  Ssrmpatby  of— 

451  There  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light CM. 

291  When  along  life's  thorny  road D.  78 

478  When  gathering  douds  around  I  view Six  8a 

295  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 7a 

296  Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands L.M. 

Jesus  Gbrlst,  our  All— 

873    Lord,  let  my  heart  still  turn  to  Thee L.M. 

486  Who  is  there  like  Thee 65, 88,  6& 

487  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  bat  Thee F.M. 


Index  cf  Sulffeets. 


Jobus  GbrUt,  onr  Ftianan- 

C98    Now  I  have  found  »  fHend 64,  M,  666,  4 

210    One  there  is  above  all  others 87,  87,  77 

C139    Thou  Goardian  of  onr  yoathftil  days O.M. 

Jesiis  CSbrlsfiy  tbe  Good  8li«pli«rd— 

C26    Down  in  the  pleasant  pastures D.  7s  68 

C42    Gxaoioos  Savioor,  gentle  Shepherd 8e  7s 

C68    I  am  Jesn's  little  bimb 77, 88,  77 

350    I  was  a  wandering  sheep D.S.M. 

C65    I  was  wandering  and  weary P.M. 

C73    Jesns  is  onr  Shepherd D.  6s  5s 

C76    Jesns,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 8s  7b 

133    Jesns,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep L.M. 

C118    Savionr,  like  a  Shepherd  lead  ns 88  78  4 

832    Saviour,  who  Thy  flook  art  feeding 88  7s 

444  The  Lord  my  pastnre  shall  prepare     ......    Six  Ss 

C147  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd  •••....     88  7s 

JeBiu  Gbrlsfe,  our  aalde-' 

87    Gnide  me,  O  Thon  great  Jehovah 8s  78  4 

143    Leader  of  fiuthM  souls,  and  Guide Six  Ss 

463    Thy  way  not  mine,  O  Lord Bs 

Jesns  Christ,  Head  of  tlie  Cburoli— 

98    Head  of  the  Church  triumphant D.  77, 44,  7 

Jesns  CbxUU  onr  Klnir— 

» 

3  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name CM. 

16  Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord CM. 

47  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns S.M. 

72  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 8s  78  4 

90  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed D.78  68 

92  Hark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above CM. 

96  Hark,  the  song  of  Jubilee D.  78 

ISl  Jesus  shall  reign  wher^er  the  sun L.M. 

189  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come CM. 

14S  Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart CM. 


Index  of  SubjecU, 

149  Look,  ye  saints,  the  tight  is  gjoriovs 86  7fl  4 

183  O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  dedre CM. 

204  O  Thou  who  fat  our  ftllen  race 1>.M. 

228  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 6s  Ss 

252  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns  .    .    .     O.M. 

300  Ye  serrants  of  God 10, 10, 11, 11 

302  Zion's  King  shall  reign  Tiotozions 6s  78 

Jesvi  CSIirltty  onr  Priest—  [See  also  His  interoea- 
slon  and  snlliDrliiga.] 

20    Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 68  Ss 

296    Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands  .....    L.M. 

Jetui  GbrLit,  our  Propliet— 

24    Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies SixTs 

146    Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling     .    .    •    •    .    .8878 

Jesiui  Gbrlsfe,  •  Proplieit*  Frtest  and  KUiff— 

053    Hosanna,  raise  the  pealing  hymn CM. 

353    I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  prioe CM. 

138    Join  all  the  glorious  names     .    .    .    .  , 6s  88 

Jesiu  Gbrlsfe,  ovr  BlghteanimeBB- 

348    I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  Gk>d lis 

136    Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness L.M. 

Jesui  Clui8t»  ovr  Saviour.     [See  His  8iilBniiiS8.1 
Jesus   Gbrlsfe,   tlie    Way,   tbe   Tmtli«   and  tbe 


360    Jesus  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone L.M 

45-2    Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love 78 

263    Thou  art  tiie  Way,  to  Thee  alone CM. 

4 

Jesns  CSbrlsfiy  F^Uowsbip  wltb— 

333    Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside CM. 

106    Hope  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear CM. 

371    Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee CM. 

437    Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God 8.M. 


Indes  of  SuljecU, 


.JMRW  CtaUXf  laonsliiff 

806  Abide  with  me,  fiMt  fUb  the  erentide  .    .    .    .  * .    .    .  lOs 

866  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art D.  7b 

■878  Lord,  let  mj  heart  still  tnm  to  Thee L.M. 

886  Nearer  my  Gh>d  to  Thee 64,64,664 

414  Olgect  of  mj  first  desire D.  7a 

936  Son  of  CKkI,  to  Thee  I  ory Six  7b 

445  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn  .......    D.C.M. 

486  Who  is  there  like  Thee. 55,  83,  65 

'^eaoB  cairistp  laove  to—  [See  also  His  Name.] 

314  Blest  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord S.M. 

323  Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside D.C.M. 

340  Hark,  my  sool,  it  is  the  Lcnrd 7s 

114  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  somids      .....     CM. 

184  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  Thee CM. 

135  Jeens,  Thoa  joy  of  loTing  hearts L.M. 

877  My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because CM. 

880  MyGod,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys,    i CM. 

408  O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  Thee CM. 

448  Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower      .    .    .    .    Six  Ss 

284  We  lore  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone D.C.M. 

Jesns  Christ,  Union  with.   [See  Feilowihlp  with 
andZaonglnff  for  Him.] 

Jews.'   [See  Missions.] 

-Joy- 
is    Awake  and  sing  the  song S.M. 

44    Come  ye  that  Ioto  the  Lord S.M. 

S90   If  y  Gk>d,  the  spring  of  an  my  jovs CM. 

178    Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 78 

222  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers D.  7b  6s 

223  Bejoioe,  the  Lord  is  ESng 68  8s 

Judgment,  lAst.   [See  Death  and  Judgment  j 
Justlfioatlon  by  Faith— 

136  Jesns,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness L.M. 

141    Lamb  of  God  whose  bleeding  love VM* 


Index  qf  Subjects. 

228    Bock  of  ages,  deft  for  me Six  91» 

281    Tain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men C.M^ 

Kingdom  Off  God.  [See  Jesus  Obrlsty  our  Blng.] 
lASt  TblngSy  The^  [See  Deatb,  Eternity,  Heaven.] 
XJffe»  Sliortness  off—   [Sea  also  Tear.]         ^ 

Si3  Brief  life  is  here  oar  portion D.  78to 

432  Soon  and  for  ever P.M. 

141  Time  by  moments  steals  away D.  78 

144  To.morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine 8.M» 

XJffe  Everlastlnff*  The^   [See  Heaven.] 

Lord  our  RlffhteonsneflSp  Tbe.  [See  Jesus  Gbrlst.) 
Lord's  Day,  Tbe— 

162  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  onr  tows L.M. 

166  Lord,  remove  the  veil  away D  7a 

184  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness D.  78  6a 

439  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Gk)d,  my  King L.M. 

248  The  day  of  reenrrection D.  7s6» 

264  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  mAde CM. 

469  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest S.M» 

Lord's  Day  Mominff,  The- 
se?   Light  of  light,  enlighten  me 78^78,77 

426    Safely  through  another  week Six  7a- 

458    This  is  the  day  of  light 8.M. 

465    To  Thy  temple  I  repair 78^ 

Lord's  Day  Evening',  Tbe— 

12   At  even  ere  the  son  was  set    .•••••••.    L.M.- 

324    Ere  another  Sabbath's  close 7s 

197    O  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go  .    •    .    .    •    .    .    .    .  Six  8a 

Lord's  Supper,  The— 

2    According  to  Thy  gradoQS  word CM. 

21    Bread  of  the  worid  in  mercy  broken 98  88- 

34    Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs CM, 


Indea  of  Stitjects. 


^32  For  merciee  coiutfleas  as  tlie  sands CM. 

^344  Here,  OmyLord,  IseeThee£BcetofSM»e 10s 

121  In  memory  of  the  Saviour's  lore CM. 

134  Jesus,  Tboajoj  of  loving  hearts L.M. 

141  Lamb  of  Gh)d,  whose  bleeding  lore     .•••..    P.M. 

871  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee  .•••%..    CM. 

375  My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread    .••••..    L.M. 

242  Suffering  Saviour,  Lamb  of  God     ......    D.  78  6s 

244  Sweet  feast  of  love  divine •    .     8.M. 

276  IHU  He  come,  O  let  the  words Six  78 

280  Twas  on  that  night  ^en  doomed  to  know  .    •    •    .    L.M. 

283  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross L.M. 

liord'8  Supper,  For  One  AtMient  from  the— 

899    O  Jesus  Christ,  the  holy  One CM. 

liove  and  Care  off  Ood—  [See  also  Jesns  Christ.] 

G54   How  dearty  God  must  love  us D.  78  68 

170    Love  divine,  all  love  excelling D.  78 

409    O  love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art 886,.  886 

€115    Poor  and  needy  though  I  be 78 

456    Thou  hidden  love  of  6h>d,  whose  height Six  8s 

Iiove,  Brotherly- 
sis    Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love CM. 

19    Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 8.M. 

36    Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above CM. 


346    How  welcome  was  the  oaiD  •    ••..•«...    S.M. 

Mediator,  [See  Jesus  Christ.] 


Meeting  and  Parting— 

313  Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love CM. 

19  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds S.M. 

OIO  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain 

171  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 

180  Kow  may  He  who  from  the  dead 

419  PMTtiapeBoe:  CbiiafBUfewMa  peace I>*1« 


S.M.    . 
77,S  J 

.  my 


Index  of  Subjects. 


168  Lord  of  meroy  and  of  might 777,  5^- 

231  SaTioor,  when  in  dost  to  Thee D.  78- 

458  Thoa  who  didat  on  Calyary  bleed 777*  & 

Mercy  and  Judgment— 

174  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy D.  7s  6» 

MInUiters,  Meeting  off— 

108  How  beanteons  are  their  feet S.M. 

161  Lord,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine L.M. 

161  Lord  of  the  living  harvest D.  7s  6s 

216  Four  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high L.M. 

286  Soldiers  of  the  cross  arise 7s 

889  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers O.Mb 

801  Ye  servantB  of  the  Lord 8.M. 


Mlnlaters,  Ordination  off— 

31    Come,  Holy  Ghost,  oar  souls  iinspire L.BT. 

161    Lord  of  the  living  harvest D.  7s  6s- 


BUflslona- 

9    Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awalcs  • L.M.. 

15    Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord CM. 

20    Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow -.    6s  8s 

87    Ciome,  Lord,  and  tarry  not BM^ 

70    From  Greenland's  icy  moxmtains D.  7s  68 

77    Gk>d  of  mercy,  God  of  grace Six  78 

90    Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed D.  7s  6a 

95    Hark,  the  song  of  Jubilee D.  78 

loa   How  beauteous  are  their  feet .    S.M. 

181    Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun .    L.M. 

C87    Little  travellers  Zionward D.78 

156   Lord  of  all  power  and  might 664,666,4 

G97   Kow  be  the  Gtospel  banner D.  78  68> 

183  0  brothers,  lift  your  voices D.7s6s 

187  Oforthe*inMi.i'*».<»<^^'^^  ^ D.CM. 

cice  Oil— *■■*■■*»»  • ^•^- 


Ind^  of  Subjects, 


196  O  Lord  oar  God,  arise S.M. 

199  O  Spirit  of  the  Uving  God L.M. 

904  O  Thou,  who  for  our  fallen  race L.M. 

213  O'er  the  ^oomy  hills  of  darkness Ss  78  4 

295  Bemember,  Lord,  Thy  Word  of  old CM. 

230  Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations D.  Ss  78 

235  Soldiers  of  the  cross  arise 7s 

C120  Stand  np,  stand  up,  for  Jesus D.  78  6s 

209  Thon,  whose  almighty  word 664,  666,  4 

C167  When  mothers  of  Salem P.M. 

302  Zion'a  King  shall  reign  Tictorioos    •    • 8a  7s 

VlisUMUi  at  Home— 

183  Jesus,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep    •    • L.M. 

23o '  Soldiers  of  the  cross  arise  .    .    •    • 78 


MlBslomi  to  tbe  Jews— 

37  Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not .    .    •    • S.M. 

168  Lord,  Thine  andent  people  see 7s 

200  O  that  the  Lord's  salvation 7s  Gs 

205  O  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest L.M. 


MlBslQiiarleflf  DQpartnre  of— 

57    Fftrewell  to  thee,  brother,  we  meet  but  to  part     .    .    .lis 
238    Speed  Thy  servants.  Saviour,  speed  them     .    .    .    .  Ss  7s  4 


Momlnff— 

312  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  •    •* L.M. 

29  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies    .......  Six  73 

320  Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking  .....    847,  847 

333  Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go L.M. 

104  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Ahnighty P.M. 

380  My  Gk>d,  the  spring  of  aU  my  joys C.M. 

387  New  every  morning  is  the  love L.M. 

393  Now  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright C.M. 

401  O  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  grace L.M. 

412  O  Thou  who  earnest  from  above L.M. 

434  Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart ^\xla 

0124  ThB-mxami^hr^ht 4^  4^ 


Indeat  of  Subjects, 


noumers  Cknnfiorted— 

146  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling  .  ' Ss  78 

403  O  let  him  whose  sorrow 6e  58 

246  Take  comfort.  Christians,  when  your  friends     .    .    .    CM. 

296  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 78 

487  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  bnt  Thee P.M. 

490  Yonr  harps,  ye  trembling  saints M. 


National  Danger— 

306  A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still    .    . 

5  Almighty  God,  before  Thy  throne  .    . 

62  Dread  Jehovah,  Gk>d  of  nations  .    .    . 

80  God  the  aUterrible  King,  who  ordainest 

86  Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer 

191  O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace     .    . 


87, 87,  66,  66,  7 
.  .  CM. 
.  .  8b7s 
11, 10, 11,  9 
.  D.CM. 
.    .    L.M. 


National  Deliveranoe  and  Tbanksglvliiff— 

14  Before  Jehovah*s  awful  throne I1.M. 

81  Gk>d  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer Six  7s 

181  Now  thank  we  all  our  God 67»  67,  66,  66 

224  Bejoice  to-day  with  one  aocoxd  ....      87,  87,  66,  66,  7 

New  Year.  [See  Year.] 
Obedlence— 

C57    How  solemn,  silent,  and  how  still CM. 

G81    Lamb  of  Gk>d,  who  came  from  heaven Six  7s 

Old  and  New  Year.   [See  Year.] 
Omnlpotenoe.  [See  cNkI  tbe  Fatber,  Almlgbty.] 
OmnlBOtenoe— 

C7    Almighty  God,  Thy  piercing  eye CM. 

08    Among  Vie  deepest  shades  of  nifl^ L.M. 

C96    Kone  is  like  Ood  who  reigns  above CM. 


Index  of  SubjeeU. 
Ordlnatton.  [See  Mliilsten.] 


C22    Come,  let  iu  sing  our  Makei^t  pnin L.M. 

C43    Great  God,  and  wilt  Thon  OQBdflfOCBd L.M. 


Pardon.  [See  Forgtveneia.] 
Fartlnff.  [See  Meeting.] 

Passion  of  Jesus.     [See  Jesus  Ghrlsty  Snfferlnffs 
and  Deatb.] 

Patienoe.  [See  Resignation.] 


304  A  mind  at  perfect  peace  with  God CM. 

317  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm CM. 

327  Far  firom  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee CM. 

155  Lord  Jeeos,  we  beh'ering D.  Ts  68 

421  Peace  be  to  this  habitation         D.SsTs 


15    Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord CM. 

191    O  God  of  lote,  O  King  of  peace L.M. 


Pestilence*    In    Time    off—      [See  also    National 
Danger.] 

428    Sarionr,  breathe  an  evening  bleesing    • 8s  78 

271    Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  lift CM. 

489    Why  those  fears  ?    Behold, 'tis  Jesos      ....      8s  7s  4 

Plet3%  Earty— 

C15    By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill      .    •    » C.M. 

C16    Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us  ......   ^*1» 


Index  qfSutjeeU. 


C29  Fair  w»Ted  the  golden  com     ...*...«••    C.ff 

CSl  Oeatle  Jesos,  meek  and  mild •    .    .    .    7»- 

C84  Like  miat  <m  the  monntain .    •  lis- 

C91  Lord,  teeoh  s  Uttle  ohild  to  pray CM. 

C106  O  happ7  is  the  man  who  hears G.M^ 

C118  SaTioor,  like  ft  shepherd  lead  OS 88  78'4 

C15S  When,  His  salTation  bringing D.Tsfo 


1  A  f«w  more  years  shall  roll S.U*' 

54  Children  of  the  heavenly  King 7» 

41  Come,  ye  thftt  lore  the  Lord 83I* 

55  Far  Arom  my  heavenly  home S.M. 

CSO  Father,  let  Thy  benediction 8e78  4 

Oil  Qod  of  meroy,  throned  on  high 7ft 

87  Guide  me,  O  Thon  great  Jehovah 88  7s  4 

C((S  I'm  a  little  pilgrim 68  58 

OW  I'm  a  pilgrim  and  Fm  a  stranger      ....      9, 11, 10, 10 

143  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  ns 88  78  4 

1-43  Leader  of  faithftd  souls  and  Goido Six  8s 

a6S  Light  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us 86,  88,  86 

C87  Little  travellers  Zionward D.  78- 

190  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand CM. 

cm  Onwmrd,  upward,  homeward D.  68  68 

441  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare SixBs 

C137  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting 8s  7s 

273  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow    .    .    .    .  D.  88  Ts 

288  We've  no  abiding  city  here L.M.. 


4  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell L.M„ 

14  Before  Jeh6vah*8  awfid  throne L.M. 

68  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies L.M. 

91  Hallelujah,  best  and  sweetest Ss  7s  4- 

118  rU  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath Six  8a 

144  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind •  7^ 

165  Lord  our  God  to  whom  is  given  .    .    .    .  898^  898,  66«  4, 88 

237  Songs  of  praise  the  uigela  sang ..78 

277  To  Gk)d  the  only  wise      •    .    .    , ^    g  j^ 

282  We  give  immortal  praia© 6s  8»- 


Index  qf  auijecU. 


S6    We  pndM  T1iee»  O  €h>d 

With  one  ooosent  let  all  tika  euUi L.X. 


Fnloe  or  caretttfon— 

810  AngeU  holj,  high  end  lowly    .    •    * ST.  S8,  7 

207  O  worship  the  King 10,10.11,11 

423  Fniae  to  the  Lord,  the  Almic^tj,  the  King.    14,14,4,7.9 

SS8  The  speciooB  flrmament  on  hi^ D.L.1L 

260  The  strain  npreiae  of  jo7  and  praise    ......    P.M. 

ClOO  Yes,  God  is  good:  in  earth  and  sky L.M. 


PFBioe  or  €k>d- 

C4    AhorethedesrUoesky 6066,  Mi4 

C2l    Come,  let  ns  join  the  hosts  abore CM. 

C33    Gire  to  onr  God  immortal  {waise L.M. 

C36    Glory  to  God  with  joyfoladoratiaii P.M. 

C40    God  of  glory,  GK)d  of  grace D.  7s 

Coo    How  giorions  is  our  heavenly  King CM. 

C90    Lord  of  power.  Lord  of  might Six  7» 

CM  Mighty  God,  while  angeb  Uess  Thee  .    .  -.    .    .    .  %•  'a  4 

876    My  God,  how  wonderfal  Thoa  art CM. 

€95    My  soul,  repeat  His  praise S.M. 

216    Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 8s  7s  4 

218    Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show D.  7s 

319    Praise  the  Lord  of  heaven lis 

221  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore  Him  .    .    .    .    D.  %8  7s 

249    The  God  of  Abraham  praise D.  6,  68,  4 

460    Thousands  of  thousands  stand  around CM. 

386    We  praise  Thee,  O  God 

C150    We  prsise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O  Father lU 


Praise  of  Je8ii»— 

Co  An  glory,  laud,  and  honour    .........     7fl  6« 

3  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus' name CM. 

l5  Awake  and  sing  the  song ^-M. 

22  Brethren,  let  us  join  to  Uess '^ 

C17  Children  of  Jerusalem Six  7« 

C19  Come,  children,  join  to  sing 'P.'Vl. 

S4  Corner  let  as  join  oar  cheerfialaongn    ......     CM.. 


Index  of  SuhjeeU. 


^9  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing Ss  78 

73  Glory,  glory  everlasting 89  78  4 

74  Glory  to  God  on  high 664,666,4 

89  Hail,  Thoa  once  despisM  Jesus D.  8s  Ts 

92  Hark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above '  O.M. 

•€45  Hark,  roond  the  God  of  love 65,  65,  66,  65 

€52  Hosanna  be  th&  children's  song CM. 

€53  Hosanna,  raise  the  pealing  l^mn CM. 

C56  Howlovingis  Jesus  who  came  firoxntiie  sky     .....  lis 

C66  I  would  be  like  an  angel D.  78  6s 

G71  Jesus,  high  ia  glory 6s  5s 

S63  Jesus,  Thou  our  pure  delight 74, 74,  74,  6 

138  Join  all  the  glorious  names 6s  8s 

€82  Let  children  proclaim 10,10,11,11 

€83  Let  us  sing  with  one  accord 78 

€85  Little  children,  pr^se  the  Saviour 88  7s  4 

186  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing €.M. 

220  Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation  .    .  898,  898,|66,  4,  88 

223  Berjoice,  the  Lord  is  King 68  8s 

€117  Saviour,  blees^d  Saviour D.  6e58 

264  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made CM. 

267  Thou  art  the  King  of  mercy  and  of  grace   .  10, 10,  666,  666 

274  Thy  name  we  bless,  Lord  Jesus D.  77,  4i,  7 

278  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men CM. 

€143  To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain 88,6 

279  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name CM. 

285  We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord    ....     CM. 

287  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died L.M. 

€153  When  His  salvation  bringing D.  7s  68 

491  iz  Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing D.  88  78 

300  Ye  servants  of  God .    .  10, 10,  11, 11 


Praise  of  Redemption— 

3  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesug*  name €.M. 

34  €ome,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs   • G.M. 

47  Grown  Him  with  many  crowns   •••%....     S.M. 

73  Glory,  i^ory  everlasting 8s  7s  4 

109  How  bright  appears  the  morning  star  .    •    .  887,  887, 48;  48 

178  Now  begin  the  he^kvenly  theme 78 

229  Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound <    .    .    €.M. 

^B7  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died L.M. 


Indeao  cf  SiibjeeU. 
Brayer  and  Prayer-Meetings 

8  Approach,  my  Bool,  tilie  meroy  Beat C.M» 

331  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 7§. 

69  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows L.M. 

837  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  can L.M. 

351  I  would  oommnne  with  Thee,  my  Qod      •    .    .    .    .  CM. 

137  Jesna,  where'er  Thy  people  meet L.M. 

167  Lord,  teach  tu  how  to  pray  aright  .•«....  CM. 

169  Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne O.M. 

^3  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire CM. 

435  Stealing  firom  the  world  away 7» 

C183  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps CM, 

467  Thou  in  whose  name  the  two  or  three L.M. 

476  What  various  hindrances  we  meet  ••.....  L.M. 


822    Commit  thou  all  thy  ways S.M. 

334    Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears S.M* 

76    God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way CM. 

845    How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord CM. 

C64    How  dearly  Qod  piust  love  us D.  78  6s 

379    Hy  Grod,  my  only  help  and  hope CM. 

190    O  GK>d  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand CM. 

444    The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Six  8s 

271    Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life CM. 

477    When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God CM. 

C154    When  Hook  up  to  yonder  sky L.M. 

PnttUo  Worship.   [See  woralilp.] 


C3    A  sumer.  Lord,  behold  I  stand CM. 

C7  Almighty  God,  Thyjpiercing  eye     ...•«..    CM. 

86  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God    .    .         •    .    .    .    CM. 

169    Lord,  when  we  bend. before  Thy  throne C.M, 

226    Eetum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home CM. 

468    Weary  of  wandering  firom  my  God Sil  89 

Beslffiiatlon  and  Patience— 

814    Bleat  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord .    .    S.M* 


Index  of  Subjeits. 


328  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 86,88,86 

330  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss .    C.SL 

342  Heart  be  Btill 8,777,3 

^64  Lay  Thy  hand  npon  me lis 

370  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care CM. 

173  My  Ood  and  Father  while  I  stray 888,4 

^3  My  Jesus,  ae  Thou  wilt I>.6a 

'3S4  My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here lis 

175  My  spirit  on  Thy  care    ......' 8.M. 

'885  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand S.M. 

386  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 64,  64,  664 

"898  O  holy  Savioor,  Friend  unseen 888,  6 

406  O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 886,886 

413  O  Thou  whose  sacred  feet  have  trod    ......    CM. 

484  Sovereign  Baler  of  the  skies 78 

468  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord D.  68 


1    A  few  more  years  shall  roll S.M. 

8  Approach,  my  sonl,  the  meroy  seat  .......    CM. 

324    Ere  another  Sabbath's  dose 78 

115    I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say D.C.M. 

162    Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  onr  vows L.M. 

881    My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God D.CB(. 

884  My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here     .....  lis 

•0104    O  had  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a  dove lis 

fi92    When  I  can  read  my  title  dear  •    , CAf. 


Hesurreotlon  of  tlie  Body—     [See  also  Bnrlal  of 
tbe  Dead.] 

18    Blest  be  the  everlasting  God CM. 

G2    For  ever  witli  the  Lord S.M. 

ZA5    Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  friends    .    .    •  CM. 

475    What  sinners  value  I  resign •    •  L.M. 

Xtevlval— 

36    Come,  let  us  to  tbe  Lord  onr  God CM. 

148    Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 8b  78 

369    Lord,lhearof  «hiowenof  MiMiDg 88  7* 


Index  cf  Subjects. 

"937   Bfliviva  Thy  wofk,  O  Lord S.M. 

810   Spixife  of  werlaating  grace L Jl. 


.■g^imatli,  Tbe  Cbrlstlan—    [See  also  Tbe  L<nrd's 
Bay.] 

182   Lord  of  fhe  Sabbath,  hear  our  yowb L.M. 

168    Lord,  reniOTe  the  veil  away D.  78 

IM    O  day  of  reat  and  gladpow D.  78  6s 

4S9    Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King L.M. 

248   The  day  of  resurrection D.7s6s 

S04   This  18  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made CM. 

468   Welcome,  sweet  day.  of  rest S.M. 


-aanors.  [See  Sea^] 

ttalFfttton—  [See  also  Jesos  GbrlBtp  Hto  Sufferings 
and  Deatli.] 

89    l^ail.  Thou  once  despisM  Jesus D.  88  7s 

229    Salvation,  O  the  joyftil  sound CM. 

800   Ye  servants  of  God 10,10,11,11 

:Sftnctlficatton—    [See  slso  CNKl,  t&e  Holy  Obost.] 

17  Blest  are  tbe  pure  in  heart S.M. 

C24  Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  little  Iamb D.C.M. 

C61  Holy  children  read  and  pray Six  .7s 

126  JesiiB  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 8s  7s 

C/3  Jesus,  holy  nndefiled 7s 

■075  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 6s  6s 

861  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope S.M. 

160  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee  .......    C.Mi 

■C80  Lord,  look  upon  a  little  child L.M. 

C99  Now  in  my  early  days S.M* 
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I 


Ik    FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
J\     A  few  more  seasons  come, 
8.M.  And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest, 
Asleep  within  the  tomb. 

2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time ; 

And  we  shall  be  where  sims  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild,  rocky  shore ; 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease. 
And  surges  swell  no  more. 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears,' 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

6      A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way ; 
And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
The  eternal  Sabbath  day. 

6  'Tis  but  a  little  while, 
And  He  shall  come  again, 

Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign. 

7  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 

0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
And  taJra  mj-  sins  away. 


Hymns  for  Public  iroi«i*^^. 

2       A  CCOKDING  to  Thy  gracious  word, 
Jl\.    In  meek  humility, 
c.  SI.   Tills  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  Thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  * 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Tliee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

5  Kemember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains. 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 


3       A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name, 
Jl\.    Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
CM.   Bring  forth  tlie  royal  diadem. 
To  crown  Him,  Lord  of  alL 

2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  alL 

3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace. 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  alL 
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4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  alL 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Kim,  Lord  of  all. 

C  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
There  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 


4       A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
jLJL    Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice 
L.  M.    Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make : 
We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed ; 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise. 

Approach  with  joy  His  coiits  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always ; 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good ; 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood  ; 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

5       A  LMIGHTY  God,  before  Thy  throne 
XjL    Thy  mourning  people  bend  ; 
c.  M.  'Tis  on  Thy  sovereign  grace  alone, 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark  judgments  from  Thy  heavy  hand 
Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  jret  we  live  to  pray. 
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3  O,  bid  us  turn,  almighty  Lord, 

By  Thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  Thy  face. 

4  Then,  should  we  sometimes  be  afraid, 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fear ; 
Secure  of  never^feiling  aid, 
If  God,  our.GK>d,  is  near. 


6      A  LMIGHTY  God,  Thy  Word  is  cast 
Jl\.    Like  seed  into  the  ground ; 
c.  M.  Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fruits  aboimd. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 
This  holy  seed  remove ; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart, 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

8  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 
The  rising  plant  destroy ; 
But  let  it  yield,  a  himdred-fold. 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

4  Let  not  Thy  Word,  so  kindly  sent 

To  raise  us  to  Thy  throne, 
Return  to  Thee,  and  sadly  tell 
That  we  reject  Thy  Son. 

5  Oft  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown. 

Thy  quickening  grace  bestow ; 
That  all,  whose  souls  the  truth  receive, 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 


7       A  NGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
Jt\.   Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth ; 
8s.7s.  Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
4.       Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth : 
Gome  and  worship, 
Woiahip  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
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2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
Qod  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infeuit-light : 

Gome  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

8  Si^es,  leave  your  contemplations ; 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar : 
Seek  me  great  Desire  of  nations ; 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star : 

Gome  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  Emg, 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bendinff. 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  tear. 
Suddenly,  me  I^rd,  descending. 
In  His  temple  shall  appear : 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  ^ng. 

8       A  PPROACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
XX.    Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
c.  M.  There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea. 
With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

8  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 
That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  teU  him,  Thou  hast  died. 

6  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guiltv  sinners,  such  as  I, 
W^t plead  Thy  grax^oua  name. 
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9       A  KM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 
x\.    Put  on  Thy  strength,  the  nations  shake ; 
L.  M.    And  let  the  world,  suloring,  see 

Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  Thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  Thy  throne, 
I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone : 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

• 
8  Let  Zion's  time  of  favour  come ; 
O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 

4  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 
Li  every  cHme,  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  Thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 


in     A  ^  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
A  "    XjL    When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
c.  M.   So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
O  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face. 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 
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S  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised 

The  brazen  serpent  high, 

c.  M.     The  wounded  looked,  and  straight  were  cured, 
The  people  ceased  to  die : 
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2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 

A  healing  virtue  flows ; 
Who  looks  to  Hyn  with  lively  faith 
Is  saved  from  endless  woes. 

3  For  God  gave  up  His  Son  to  death. 

So  generous  was  His  love, 
That  all  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
Eternal  life  above. 

4  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 

The  Son  of  God  appeared ; 
No  weapons  in  His  hand  are  seen, 
Nor  voice  of  terror  heard : 

5  He  came  to  raise  our  fallen  state, 

And  our  lost  hopes  restore : 
Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy-seat, 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 


1  Q      A  T  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 
J"^    XJL    The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  Thee  lay, 
L.M.    O  in  what  divers  pains  liiey  met ! 
O  with  what  joy  they  went  away ! 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near , 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel, 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had ; 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain. 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

5  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest. 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin ; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best. 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 
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6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power. 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

1  O  A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 

*  ^        JlX.    Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
s.  M.    Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  His  dying  love ; 
Sing  of  His  rising  power ; 

Sing  now  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way , 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing. 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say, 
Ye  blessed  children,  come : 

Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

5  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim. 

And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

U'OEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
■  J    Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
L.  M.    Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And,  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 
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3  We*ll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fiU  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

1  C     TOEHOLD,  the  moimtain  of  the  Lord 
X  %J      Ij    In  latter  days  shall  rise 
0.  M.     On  mountain-tops  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  Grod,  they'U  say. 
And  to  His  house  we'll  go. 

3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Zion  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
ShaU  all  the  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  He  shaU  judge  ; 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just. 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

5  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign. 

Or  mar  the  peaceful  years  ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts 

Their  millions  slain  deplore ; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

7  Come  then,  O  come,  from  every  land 

To  worship  at  His  shrine ; 
And  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  hofy  beauties  shine. 
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1  t^     T3LESS,  0  Lord,  the  opening  year 
*  w      IJ     To  each  soul  assembled  here ; 
78.      Clothe  Thy  Word  with  power  divine, 
Make  us  willing  to  be  Thine. 

2  Shepherd  of  Thy  blood-bought  sheep, 
Teach  the  stony  heart  to  weep ; 

Let  the  blind  have  eyes  to  see, 
See  themselves,  and  look  on  Thee. 

3  Where  Thou  hast  Thy  work  begun. 
Give  new  strength  the  race  to  run ; 
Scatter  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears, 
Wipe  away  the  mourner's  tears. 

4  Bless  us  all,  both  old  and  young ; 
Call  forth  praise  from  every  tongue ; 
Let  the  whole  assembly  prove 

All  Thy  power,  and  aU  Thy  love. 


1  TJ        "OLE ST  are  the  pure  in  heart. 
A  i  IJ     For  they  shall  see  our  God , 

s.  M.    The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs. 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 

To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men. 
Their  pattern  and  their  King: 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 
Doth  still  Himself  impart, 

And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek ; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 

Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 
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1  Q     TQLEST  be  the  everlasting  God, 
•iO     J3     The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
c.  M.     Be  His  abonnding  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

2  When  from  the  dead  He  raised  His  Son, 

And  called  Him  to  the  sky. 

He  gave  our  sonls  a  lively  hope 

That  they  should  never  die. 

3  To  an  inheritance  divine 

He  taught  our  hearts  to  rise ; 
*Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled, 
Unfiading  in  the  skies. 

4  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come : 
We  walk  l^  faith  as  strangers  here ; 
But  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 


1  Q        "r>  LEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
*?/         IJ    Our  hearts  in  Christian  love , 
8.  M.     The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 


2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin  we  shaU  be  free ; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 
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Q  A        TD  LOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
^  w         Ij    The  gladly  solemn  sound; 
Gs.  8s.     Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Betimi,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2      Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Heturn,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

8      Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesu's  love ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Hetum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  Gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 

Before  your  Saviour's  face : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Betum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  through  His  blood 

Throughout  the  world  proclaim : 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come : 
Ketum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Q 1     "DI^EAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
^  A     iJ    Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed, 
9s.  8s.  By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken. 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead , 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 
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Q  O     "D  RETHREN,  let  us  join  to  bless 
^£t     J3     Christ,  our  peace  and  righteousness ; 
7s.      Let  our  praise  to  Him  be  ^ven, 

High  at  Gk)d's  right  hand  in  heaven. 

2  Thee,  the  angels  ceaseless  sing ; 
Thee,  we  praise,  our  Priest  and  King ; 
Worthy  is  Thy  name  of  praise, 

Full  of  gloiy,  full  of  grace. 

3  Thou  hast  the  glad  tidings  brought 
Of  salvation  by  Thee  wrought ; 
Wrought  to  set  Thy  people  free, 
Wrought  to  bring  our  souls  to  Thee. 

4  May  we  follow  and  adore 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  more  and  more ; 
Guide  and  bless  us  with  Thy  love 
Till  we  join  Thy  saints  above. 

Q  Q    IDRIEF  life  is  here  our  portion ; 
^O      Ml    Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care ; 
7s.  68.  The  life  that  knows  no  ending. 
The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution. 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest. 

2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown ; 
And  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

3  The  morning  shall  awaken. 

The  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day ; 
There  God,  our  King  and  portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 
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nA     /CHILDREN  ofthe  heavenly  King, 
^  *    X^    As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
7s.      Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 

,  They  are  happy  now,  and  we 

Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared. 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light ; 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight : 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Son, 

Bids  you  undismayed  go  on.  • 

6  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  balow : 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

Q  C    /^  HEIST,  from  whom  all  blessings  flo 
^  O    y^    Perfecting  the  saints  below, 
7s.      Steadfast  let  us  cleave  to  Thee ; 

Love,  the  mystic  union  be. 

Still  our  fellowship  increase ; 

Knit  us  in  the  bond  of  peace ; 

Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join, 

Each  to  each,  and  all  to  Thine. 

2    Move,  and  actuate,  and  guide ; 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide ; 
Placed  according  to  Thy  will. 
Let  us  all  our  work  fulfil ; 
Never  from  our  ofl&ce  move, 
Needful  to  each  other  prove ; 
Use  the  grace  on  each  bestowed. 
Tempered  by  the  art  of  God. 
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8    Many  are  we  now,  and  one, 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on ; 
Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touched  with  softest  sympathy :  • 
Love,  like  death,  hath  all  destroyed, 
Bendered  all  distinctions  void ; 
Names  and  sects  and  parties  fall. 
Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  in  alL 

Q  fi    /^HRIST  is  gone  up  with  a  joyfdl  sound, 
^w    \^    He  is  gone  to  His  bright  abode ; 
p.  M.     The  armies  of  heaven,  they  throng  around. 
To  hail  their  ascended  God. 

2  He  is  gone  to  £[is  glorious  throne  on  high. 
And  to  claim  the  victor's  crown ; 
And  captive  He  leads  captivity. 
And  the  foe  He  has  overthrown. 

8  He  is  gone  to  pour,  from  the  fount  of  love, 
Eich  gifts  on  a  sinful  race ; 
To  prepare  a  place  for  His  saints  above. 
And  to  shed  the  Spirit's  grace. 

4  Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound. 
He  is  gone  to  His  bright  abode ; 
With  the  seraphim  pure,  who  His  throne  sur- 
round, 
O  praise  our  ascended  God. 

HIT    /^HRIST  is  made  the  sure  foundation, 
^  f     \^     Christ  the  head  and  comer-stone, 
88.78.   Chosen  of  the  Lord  and  precious, 

Binding  all  the  Church  in  one. 
Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever, 

Aud  her  confidence  alone. 

2  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 
Come,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day ; 

With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness. 
Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray ; 

And  Thy  fuUest  benediction 
Shed  wiiMn  its  walls  alway, 

o 
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3  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain; 
What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 

With  the  blessed  to  retain, 
And  hereafter,  in  Thy  glory, 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 

no    /^ HEIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
^O   \^     Sons  of  men,  and  angels,  say, 
7s.     Baise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high; 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
Lo !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

8  Lives  again  our  glorious  King : 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save : 
Where  thy  victory,  O  grave  ? 

4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

5  HaU  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ; 
Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given ; 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now. 
Hail,  the  Kesurrection  Thou! 

Q  Q    i^HRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
^5/    V^     Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
7s.      Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart 


Hymns  for  Fublk  Worship. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
FiU  me,  Badiancy  divine. 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 


QA    /^OME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
\J\3    \^    With  light  and  comfort  from  above : 
L.M.    Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide ; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dweU  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  Hving  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share, 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 


01      i^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
OJfc     \^     And  lighten  with  celestial  fire ; 
L.M.    Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art. 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

2  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love : 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace ; 
Keep  for  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home ; 
Where  Thou  art  Guide,  no  ill  can  come. 
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4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both,  to  be  but  One ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song, 
'  Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 
*  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.* 

q  O        f^  OME,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 
O  A        vy    Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
s.M.  Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds. 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

2  Kevive  our  drooping  fJEdth, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

3  Convince  us  of  our  sin. 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 

And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

4  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
Ajttd  new  create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts. 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

OOf^  OME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
O  O    \^    With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
c.  M.    Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys : 
Our  souls — how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys ! 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
A -.J  ---—■*  ■■  '*■  -I,  dies. 
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4  Dear  Lord  and  shall  we  ever  be 
In  this  poor  dying  state ; 
Onr  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


O^    /^OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
Ot!    V^    With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
CM.    Ten  thousand  mousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry. 
To  be  exalted  thus ;" 
Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 


« 
it 


3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


Q  C    /^^OME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 
0%J    \^    That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
D.c.M.  And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 
Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing. 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  aU  the  servants  of  our  King, 
Li  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

2  One  fEonily,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  church,  above,  beneath  ; 
Though  now  dljided  by  the  stream, 
12ie  narrow  stream  of  death : 
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One  azniT  of  the  Ihing  God. 

To  His  oommaiid  we  bow ; 
Part  of  His  host  hath  crossed  the  flood* 

And  part  is  onossingnow. 

3  Our  old  companions  in  distress 

We  haste  again  to  see. 
And  eager  long  for  onr  release 

And  foil  felicity : 
Onr  spirits  too  shall  qnicklj  join. 

Like  theirs  with  ^^arj  crowned. 
And  shout  to  see  onr  Captain's  sign. 

To  hear  His  tnunpet  sonnd. 

O/^    /^OME,  let  us  to  the  Lord  onr  God 
OU    v^    With  contrite  hearts  return; 
0.  M.    Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

ts  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth. 
And  stills  the  stormy  wave ; 
And,  though  His  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 
•Tis  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned ; 

The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light : 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight. 

4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know. 

Shall  know  Him,  and  rejoice ; 

His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be, 

Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 


0 17        (^  OME,  Lord,  and  tarry  not, 
w  f         \^     Bring  the  long-looked-for  day ; 
8.M.     O,  why  these  years  of  waiting  here, 
These  ages  of  delay  ? 

2      Come,  for  Thy  Israel  pines. 
An  exile  from  Thy  fold ; 
0  call  to  mind  Thy  fedthfol  word, 
And  bless  them  as  of  old. 
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3  Come,  for  love  waxes  cold, 
Its  steps  are  faint  and  slow ; 

Faith  now  is  lost  in  unbelief, 
Hope's  lamp  bums  dim  and  low. 

4  Come,  for  the  com  is  ripe, 
Put  in  Thy  sickle  now, 

Heap  the  great  harvest  of  the  earth. 
Sower  and  Reaper  Thou. 

5  Gome,  in  Thy  glorious  might. 
Come  with  the  iron  rod. 

Scattering  Thy  foes  before  Thy  face 
Most  mighty  Son  of  God. 

6  Come  and  make  all  things  new, 
Build  up  this  ruined  earth, 

Restore  our  faded  Paradise, 
Creation's  second  birth. 

7  Come  and  begin  Thy  reign 
Of  everlasting  peace ; 

Come,  take  the  langdom  to  Thyself, 
Great  King  of  righteousness. 

O  Q    /^OME,  0  Lord,  the  heavens  rending, 
OO    vy     On  our  barren  souls  descending, 
8,8,8,8.Grace  and  greatness  sweetly  blending ; 

Come,  O  Lord  I 

2  Thou  from  guilt  and  curse  hast  freed  us ; 
With  the  bread  of  heaven  feed  us ; 
In  the  path  of  \Ndsdom  lead  us ; 

Lead  us,  Lord ! 

8  From  Thy  throne  of  mercy  hear  us ; 
With  Thy  holy  presence  cheer  us ; 
Now  and  always  be  Thou  near  us. 

When  we  call. 

QQ    /^OME,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
O  %/    \J     Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace ; 
8s.7s.    Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
Se,  to  rescue  me  from  danger y 
Interposed  His  precious  bJood. 
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3  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be : 
Let  that  grace,  now,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 

4  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  from  Thy  courts  above. 

Af\    /^OME,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
^\l    \J    Bom  to  set  Thy  people  free ; 
8s. 7s.    From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us ; 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver; 

Bom  a  child  and  yet  a  king; 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever ; 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Bule  in  all  our  hearts  alone : 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit 
liaise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 


^1     /^OME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 
**     K^     Sinners  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
8,7,8,7  Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 
7  v.'        Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all. 
In  a  fuU,  perpetual  tide. 
Opened  when  our  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  poverty  and  meanness,         * 
Come,  defiled  without,  within; 

From  infection  and  uncleanness. 
From  the  leprosy  of  sin. 

Wash  your  robes,  and  make  them  white ; 

Ye  shall  walk  with  God  in  light. 
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8  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission. 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find ; 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore, 
He  that  drinks  shaU  thirst  no  more. 


Af>    /^OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
*^    \^    Wei&  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
6s.  7s.  Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
4.         Full  of  pity  joined  with  power : 
He  is  aole. 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Come,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome , 
God's  free  bounty  glorify : 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  ^ace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Chnst  and  buy. 

8  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him: 

This  He  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Lo,  the  incarnate  God,  ascended. 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood ; 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly. 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

5  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  His  name ; 

Hallelujah, 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 


HymM  for  Public  Worship. 

AjO    /^OME,  ye  thanMul  people,  come, 
*!0    \^    Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home ; 
7s.    All  is  safely  gathered  in, 

Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  : 
God  our  Maker  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be'  supplied : 
Come.to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Kaise  the  song  of  harvest-home ! 

2  All  the  world  is  God*s  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  fiiU  com  shall  appear ; 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  E[is  harvest  home : 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 

Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  caf  t , 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
Li  His  gamer  evennore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come, 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home ; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin , 
There,  for  ever  purified. 

In  Thy  presence  to  abide : 

Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 

Kaise  the  glorious  harvest-home ! 


A  A        /^  OME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
^^       \^  .  And  let  your  joys  be  known ; 
s.M.    Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  p* — — ^  ^he  throne. 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
That  never  knew  onr  God ; 

But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  st>eak  their  joys  ahroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  hegun  helow ; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground, 
From  fedth  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  .we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  There  we  shall  see  His  face, 
And  never,  never  sin ; 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  ahound. 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 

We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


1 R*    /COMMAND  Thy  blessing  from  above, 
•  O    \^     O  God,  on  all  assembled  here ; 
L.M.     Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 

"While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord ; 

May  we  Thy  true  disciples  be ; 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  Word, 
Say  to  the  weakest.  Follow  me. 

3  Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour. 

Spirit  of  truth,  and  fill  this  place 
With  humbling  and  with  healing  power, 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

4  0  Thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 

One  true  eternal  God  confest, 
May  neither  sin  nor  foe  divide*  [blest. 

Whom  ThoD  hast  joined,  whom  Thou  1x8**^ 
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A  A    /CREATOR  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 
*!0    \^     The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
8s.     Come,  visit  every  pious  mind ; 

Come,  ponr  Thy  joys  on  humankind; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  Thy  temples  worthy  Thee. 

2  Thou  strength  of  His  almighty  hand. 
Whose  power  doth  heaven  and  earth  com 

mand, 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire,  ^ 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  imction  bring. 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high 
Rich  in  Thy  seven-fold  energy ; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 

And  practise  all  that  we  believe ; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the  almighty  Father's  name ; 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified. 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died : 
And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  Thee. 

Afj   •    /^ROWN  Him  with  many  crowns, 
TE  I        \j     The  Lamb  upon  His  throne ; 
s.M.    Hark,  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 
All  music  but  its  own. 

2  Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 
Of  Him  who  died  for  thee ; 

And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Through  all  eternity. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love  ; 
Behold  His  hands  and  side. 

Those  Wounds  yet  visible  above, 
In  beauty  glorified. 
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Crown  TTim  the  Lord  of  peace, 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease. 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise. 

His  reign  shall  know  no  end ; 
And  round  His  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail ! 
For  Thou  hast  died  for  me : 
Thy  praise  and  glory  shall  not  fail 
Throughout  eternity. 


AQ   X^-^^  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders, 
*0     I  J     Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
8s.  7s.  Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
4.         Shakes  the  vast  creation  round. 
How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine ! 
You  who  long  for  His  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  This  God  is  mine. 
Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  Thine. 

3  At  His  call  the  dead  awaken. 

Else  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 

By  His  look,  prepare  to  flee : 
Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 

Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  Come  near,  ye  blessM, 
See  ihe kingdom  I  bestow; 
You  for  ever 
Shall  My  love  and  glory  know. 


Hymns  for  Fublic  Wonhip. 

AOk    'Y\^  ^^  wrath,  0  day  of  mourning ! 
*!  w     I  }     See  the  Crucified  returning, 
8s.      Heaven  and  earth  in  ashes  huming ! 

2  O  what  fear  man's  hosom  rendeth, 
"When  from  heaven  the  Judge  descendeth, 
On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth ! 

3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth ; 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth ; 
All  hefore  the  throne  it  hringeth. 

4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking ; 
All  creation  is  awaking. 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

5  Lo,  the  books,  exactly  worded, 
"Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded ; 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading  ? 
"Who  for  me  be  interceding, 

"When  the  just  are  mercy  needing  ? 

8  King  of  majesty  tremendouis, 
"Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  us. 

9  Faint  and  weary.  Thou  has  sought  me. 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me ; 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  mo  ? 

10  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
AU  my  shame  with  anguish  owning: 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning. 

11  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying. 

12  Ah,  that  day  of  tears  and  mourning ! 
From  the  dust  of  death  returning, 
Man  for  judgment  must  prepare  him; 
Spare,  O  God,  in  mercy  spare  him. 
Lord,  all  pitying,  Jesus  blest, 
Grant  uf  "  ^wat. 
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C  /\    TTvEAR  Lord,  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word, 
Ww     I  }    Behold  us  here  to-day ; 
8s.  6s.  May  the  sweet  lessons  of  Thy  love 
Oar  thoughts  and  wishes  sway, 
Till,  drawn  to  Thee,  our  spirits  rise, 
And  torn  from  earth  away. 

2  Our  reason  and  our  will  alike 

Are  wrapt  in  darkest  night. 
Until  Thy  hand  both  rends  the  veil, 

And  fills  us  with  Thy  light. 
*Tis  Thou  must  work  in  us  whate'er 

We  think,  ^peak,  do  aright. 

t 

3  O  Glory  of  the  Godhead,  Thou, 

Light  of  the  light  divine. 
Prepare  us  to  receive  Thy  truth. 

Heart,  ear,  and  lip  incline ; 
Accept  our  worship,  Lord,  and  own 

The  worshippers  for  Thine. 


fr%     T^EAR  Shepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear; 
O  X     1  f     Thy  presence  now  display ; 
c.  M.     As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise, 
And  pour  Thy  blessings  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

3  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

And  love,  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease. 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  Word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 
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CO    TTvREAD  Jehovah,  God  of  nations, 
^^     I  J     From  Thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
8s.  78.  Hear  Thy  people's  supplications, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Lo,  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend ; 
Hear  us  msting,  praying,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call. 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  alL 

4  Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression ; 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface ; 
Save  Thy  people  from  oppression ; 
Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place. 


C  O    XT'  TERNAL  Father,  strong  to  save, 
^^     t^J  Whose  arm  doth  bind  the  restless  WB^ 
8s.      Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep ; 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  on  ike  sea. 

2  O  Saviour,  whose  almighty  word 
The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard , 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep. 
And  calm  amid  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  on  t^e  sea. 

8  O  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude. 
Who  bad'st  its  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peace ; 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee, 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 
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4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power,  >et 

Our  fareihren  shield  in  danger's  hour ;         ^cy- 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go ;  U 

And  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee, 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

^A    TTl  TEBKAL  Source  of  every  joy, 

Jts     Fj  Well  may  Thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 

«M.    While  in  Thy  temple  we  appear. 

Whose  goodness  crowns  the  cirding  year. 

2  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise : 
StdU  be  the  cheerfid  homage  paid. 
With  opening  light  and  closing  shade. 

8  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  these  songs ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore. 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 


CC       ITjlAR  firom  my  heavenly  home, 
J  V        Jj    Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
8.x.    Fainting  I  cry,  blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest. 


2      My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  feun  would  thither  flee : 
My  heart,  O  Zion,  droops  and  yeains, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

8      To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness. 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode  ? 

4      (jod  of  my  life  be  near : 
On  Hiee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
O  guide  me  l£n>u^h  the  desert  here, 
And  bnngme  home  at  last. 
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C 1^   XjlAR  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  ni^ 
OU   Jj    Unbounded  glories  rise : 
CM.    And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair  distant  land,  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  joys  explore, 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more. 

3  There  pain  and  sickness  never  come, 

And  grief  no  more  complains ; 
Health  triumphs  in  immortal  bloom. 
And  endless  pleasure  reigns. 

4  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know. 

For  ever  bright  and  fair ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

5  The  glorious  Monarch  there  displays 

His  beams  of  wondrous  grace ; 
His  happy  subjects  sing  His  praise, 
And  bow  before  His  fece. 

6  0  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

CI7   T7IAREWELL  to  thee,  brother,  we 
O  •     Jj      but  to  part, 
lis.    And  sorrow  is  struggling  with  joy  in 
heart; 
There  is  grief,  but  there's  hope,  all  its  ai 

to  queU; 
The  Master  goes  with  thee — ^farewell,  C 
well. 

2  Farewell,  for  thou  treadest  the  path  th 

trod; 
His  God  is  thy  Father,  His  Father  thy 
And  if  ever  with  doubtings  thy  bosom 

swell. 
Remember  He's  with  thee — ^farewell,  C 

well. 


Hymns  for  Public  Worship, 

3  Farewell,  but  in  spirit  we  often  shall  meet 
(Though  the  ocean  divide  us)  at  one  mercy- 
seat, 
And  above  ne'er  to  part,  but  for  ever  to  dwell 
With  the  Master  in  glory — ^till  then,  O  faro- 
well! 

CO   ITjlATHER  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
^  V  _|j    A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
LM.    Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 

CQ  TjlATHER  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word 
vJI  Jj    What  endless  glory  shines ! 
CM.    For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored, 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind ; 
And  thirsty  souls  receive  supplies, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound, 

4  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  BtiU  inereasing  light. 
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5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

^/\   TjlATHER  of  peace,  and  God*of  love, 
WW    Jj    We  own  Thy  power  to  save, 
0.  M.    That  power  hy  which  our  Shepherd  rose 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  Him  from  the  dead  Thou  brought'st  again, 

When,  hy  His  sacred  blood. 
Confirmed  and  sealed  for  evermore, 
The  eternal  covenant  stood. 

3  O  may  Thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls, 

And  mould  them  to  Thy  will, 
That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may  stray. 
But  keep  Thy  precepts  still ; 

4  That  to  perfection's  sacred  height 

We  nearer  still  may  rise. 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do. 
Be  pleasing  in  Thine  eyes. 

wX    JJ    Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow, 
8,8,6,       Dread  not  his  rage  and  power ; 
8,8,6.  What  though  your  courage  sometimes  faints 
His  seeming  triumph  o'er  God's  saints 
Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

3  As  true  as  Gk)d's  own  Word  is  true. 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  with  all  their  crew 

Against  us  shall  prevail 
A  jest  and  by-word  are  they  grown; 
God  is  with  us,  we  are  His  own ; 
Our  victory  cannot  fail. 

3  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  prayer ; 
Great  Captain,  now  Thine  arm  make  bare* 

Fight  for  us  once  again. 
So  shall  Thy  saints  and  martyrs  raise 
A  mighty  chorus  to  Thy  praise, 

World  without  end.    £meii. 
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CO       "ITIOR  ever  with  the  Lord ; 
w«       Jj    Amen,  so  let  it  be ; 
8.  M.    Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 


2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 

Tet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high. 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 

At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 

4  Ah,  then  my  spirit  fednts 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

6      For  ever  with  the  Lord ; 
Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word. 
Even  here  to  me  tulfiL 

6  Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand. 
Then  can  I  never  fail ; 

Ujl^old  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand. 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

7  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  deatli. 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

8  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
HoW  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne. 
For  ever  with  the  Lord. 
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1^  Q    TjIOR  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
UO    Jj    For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 
7s.     For  the  love  which  from  our  birdi 
Over  and  around  us  lies : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 

Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
TTill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our 'sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above; 

For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild : 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

4  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 

To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine, 

Flowers  of  earth  and  buds  of  heaven ; 
Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

£yA    TjlOR  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country, 
w^    JJ    Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
7s.  6s,  For  veiy  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep : 
The  home  of  fadeless  splendour, 
Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn ; 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 
Who  here  as  exiles  mourn. 

2  O  one,  O  only  mansion, 
O  Paradise  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy ; 
New  mansion  of  new  people. 

Whom  God's  own  love  and  light 
.{^omote,  increase,  makeiioV^, 
Identify,  imite. 
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8  With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays : 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced ; 
The  saints  buud  up  its  £a,bric, 

And  the  comer-stone  is  Christ. 

4  Upon  the  Bock  of  ages 

They  raise  thy  hwy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
Jesus,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

5XJ10R  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
Jj    Faithful  through  another  year, 
(.      Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness. 
Father  and  Redeemer,  hear. 

2  Lo,  our  sins  on  Thee  we  cast. 

Thee,  our  perfect  sacrifice ; 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 
Press  towards  our  glorious  prize. 

3  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Bock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay ; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 

4  Wlio  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread. 
With  Thy  rod  and  staflf,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thoz2  Mb  dying  hed. 
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5  Keep  OS  fedtlifdl,  keep  us  pure, 

E!eep  us  evermore  Thine  own ; 
Help  Thy  servants  to  endure, 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

6  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 
Thee,  the  ordy  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 

A  A    TjlOUNTAIN  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 
UU    Jj    Our  thankful  hearts  incline ; 
0.  M.    "What  can  we  render  Lord,  to  Thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine. 

2  But  Thou  hast  needy  hrethren  here. 
Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
Whose  humble  names  Thou  wilt  confess 
Before  Thy  Father's  face, 

8  Li  their  sad  accents  of  distress. 
Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard, 
Li  them  Thou  mayest  be  clothed  and  fed. 
And  visited,  and  cheered. 

4  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love. 
We  in  Thy  poor  would  see ; 
For  while  we  minister  to  them, 
We  do  it,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

f^rj   TjlOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love. 
Of     X?    How  rich  Thy  bounties  are ! 
0.  M.    The  rolling  seasons  as  they  move. 
Proclaim  Thy  constant  care. 

2  When,  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth, 
The  sower  hid  the  grain. 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth. 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

8  The  spring's  sweet  influence  was  Thine, 
The  plants  in  beauty  grew ; 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
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4  These  varions  mercies  from  above 

Matured  the  sweUing  grain; 
A  yellow  harvest  crowns  Thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  Seed-time  and  harvest,  Lord,  alone 

Thou  dost  on  man  bestow ; 
Let  biTn  not  then  forget  to  own 
From  whom  his  blessings  flow. 

6  Fountain  of  love,  our  praise  is  Thine ; 

To  Thee  our  songs  we'll  raise, 
And  dl  created  nature  join. 
In  sweet,  harmonious  praise. 

f^Q    TjIEOM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
UO    Xj    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
L.M .     Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 

Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  Word : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

f^(%    TTIROM  every  stormy  jsvind  that  blows, 
O?/    Jj    From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
L.  M.    There,  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet. 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
And  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend , 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah,  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
"When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  ? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  sufiering  aajinta  no  mercy-seat  ? 
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5  There,  there  on  eagle  wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  gre 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

IT  A     ijlROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

■  "    JD    From  India's  coral  strand, 
7s.  6s.  Where  AMc's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown. 
The  heathen  in  liis  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters-  roll, 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ;    " 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

171     f^  LORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spok 

■  *     \jr  Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 

8s.  7s.  He,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode. 
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On  the  Bock  of  ages  founded, 
What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 

With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  mayest  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
WeU  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  sdl  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage  ? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

8  Blest  inhahitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
'Tis  BKs  love  His  people  raises, 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings, 
And  as  priests,  His  solemn  praises, 

Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

4  Saviour,  if  of  Zion  city 

I  through  grace  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

I  will  glory  in  Thy  name. 
Fading  is  the  worldhng's  pleasure. 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure, 

None  but  Zion's  children  know. 

170    /^  LORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 
I  A    VT  Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
88. 7s.  Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
4.         Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One ; 
Glory,  glory, 
While  eternal  ages  run. 

2  Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us, 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  wlio  bought  us, 
Made  us  kings  mth  Him  to  reign ; 

Glory,  glory. 
To  tha  luamh  that  once  was  slain. 
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3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations, 
Heaven  and  eajrth  your  praises  bring; 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring. 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal. 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 

Honour,  riches,  power,  donunion, 

Thus  its  praise  creation  brings ; 

Glory,  glory. 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings. 

ITO    /^  LORY,  glory  everlasting, 
■  O    vJT  Be  to  Him  who  bore  the  cross, 
8s.  7s.  Who  redeemed  our  souls,  by  tasting 
4.         Death,  the  death  deserved  by  us : 
Spread  Hisglory, 
Who  redeemed  ms  people  thus. 

2  His  is  love,  'tis  love  unbounded, 

Without  measure,  without  end ; 
Human  thought  is  here  confounded, 
'Tis  too  vast  to  comprehend : 

Praise  the  Saviour ; 
Magnify  the  sinner's  Friend. 

3  Whil6  we  hear  the  wondrous  story 

Of  the  Saviour's  cross  and  shame, 
Sing  we,  Everlasting  glory 
Be  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb : 

Saints  and  angels, 
Give  ye  glory  to  His  name. 

fJA   f^  LORY  to  God  on  high ; 

■   *  vX  Let  earth  to  heaven  reply, 
6,6,4,6,    Praise  ye  His  name : 
6,6,4.  Angels  His  name  adore 
Who  aU  our  sorrows  bore, 
And  saints  cry  evermore. 
Worthy  the  liamb, 
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2  All  they  aronnd  the  throne 
Cheerfolly  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name : 
We  who  ^Etye  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Spread  His  dear  fame  abroad, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 

8  Join  all  the  ransomed  race, 
Onr  Lord  and  God  to  bless. 

Praise  ye  His  name : 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice, 
Making  a  cheerful  noise. 
And  say  with  heart  and  voice, 

Wor&y  the  Lamb. 

4  Though  we  most  change  our  place. 
Yet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  EEis  name ; 
To  Him  we'll  tribute  bring, 
Laud  Him  our  gracious  King, 
And  without  ceasing  sing. 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 


17  C        f^  OD  knoweth  all  His  people, 
■  v       VX  From  everlasting  knew 
78. 6s.     The  greatest  and  the  smallest, 
The  many  and  the  few. 
Not  one  of  them  shall  perish; 

He  guardeth  each  alone ; 
Li  living  and  in  dying 
They  shall  remain  His  own. 

2  He  knows  them  by  their  loving, 

The  firuit  of  His  own  love. 
And  by  their  earnest  longing 

To  please  their  Lord  above ; 
By  their  long-suffering  patience 

When  others  work  tiiem  ill, 
By  blessing  as  He  blesseth. 

And  hearing  all  Hia  will. 
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3  And  thns  He  knows  His  people, 

From  everlasting  knew 
The  greatest  and  me  smallest, 

The  many  and  the  few. 
Where  Btts  own  Spirit's  working 

In  gracious  power  is  seen, 
By  fiEdth,  hope,  love  abounding, 

Where'er  His  step  hath  been. 

fjfl    (^  OD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

■  O    \JC  His  wonders  to  perform ; 

c.  M.    He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
^d  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs. 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

8  Ye  fearful  saints,  iresh  courage  take; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  wiU  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

IT  IT    /^  OD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

■  ■     \JC    Show  the  brightness  of  Tliy  face 
7s.      Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine. 

Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  divine ; 
And  Thv  savinsr  health  extend 
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2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord; 
Be  by  all  tluit  live,  adored ; 
Let  tiie  nations  shont  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King ; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

8  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afiford ; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give ; 
Man  to  Grod  devoted  live ; 
All  below  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love. 


Wf%    /^  op  reveals  His  presence ; 

[  O    VX  Let  us  now  adore  Him, 

*,  M.    And  with  awe  appear  before  Him : 

God  is  in  His  temple ; 

All  within  keep  silence, 

Prostrate  lie  with  deepest  reverence. 
Him  alone 
God  we  own, 

Him  our  God  and  Saviour: 

Praise  His  name  for  ever. 

2  God  reveals  His  presence ; 
Hear  the  harps  resounding. 
See  the  crowds  the  throne  surrounding : 
Holy,  holy,  holy. 
Hear  the  hymn  ascending, 
Angels,  saints,  their  voices  blending. 

Bow  Thine  ear 

To  us  here ; 
Hearken,  O  Lord  Jesus, 
To  our  meaner  praises. 


O  Thou  Fount  of  blessing,  * 

Purify  my  spirit  -J 

Trusting  onlv  in  Thv  merit :  1 


8  O  Thou  Fount  of  blessing, 
Purify  my  spirit 
Trusting  only  in  Thy  merit : 
Like  the  holy  angels 
Who  behold  Thy  glory, 
May  I  oeaseleBaly  adore  Thee : 
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Let  Thy  will 

Ever  still 
Rule  Thy  Church  terrestrial, 
As  the  hosts  celestial. 

4  Jesus,  dwell  within  me ; 
Whilst  on  earth  I  tarry 
Make  me  Thy  blest  sanctuary , 
Then,  on  angel-pinions, 
Waft  me  to  mose  regions 
Filled  with  bright  seraphic  legions ; 
May  this  hope 
Bear  me  up. 
Till  these  eyes  for  ever 
Ghaze  on  Thee,  my  Saviour. 

I7{\     /^  OD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
■  V      VX  Darkness  and  light ; 
8, 4, 8, 4,  Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 
8, 8, 8, 4.      For  rest  tiie  night ; 

May  Thine  angel  guards  defend  hb. 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  live-long  night ! 

2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping. 

And  when  we  die. 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie ; 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us. 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us. 

With  Thee  on  high. 

QA    /^  OD  the  all-terrible,    King  who   or- 
OU    VT    damest 
11,10,11,  Great  winds  Thy  clarions,  the  lightnings 
9.  Thy  sword ; 

Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where  Thou 

reignest : 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

2  God  the  omnipotent,  mighty  Avenger, 
Watching  invisible,  judging  unheard; 
Doom  us  not  now  in  the  howi  of  our  danger : 
Give  to  us  peace  in  oui  \3me,  O  lionSu 
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B  God  the  all-mercifdl,  earth  hath  forsaken 
Thy  ways  of  blessedness,  slighted  Thy 
Word; 
Bid  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terrors  awaken : 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

1  So  shall  Thy  children,  in  thankful  devotion, 

Land  Him  who  saved  them  from  peril 

abhorred. 
Singing  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the 

Lord. 

Jl     /^  OD  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer, 
5*    \jr  God  has  lightened  all  our  care; 
rs.       To  His  glorious  throne  on  hi^h 

Rose  His  children's  moumfofcry: 

HaUeligah,  praises  sing 

To  our  Father  and  our  King. 

2  Helpless,  Lord,  Thy  face  we  sought, 
Thou  hast  our  deliverance  wrought ; 
God,  who  gave  us  faith  to  pray, 
Give  us  thankful  hearts  to-day : 
Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee 

Sing  we,  though  unworthily. 

8  Now  the  night  of  grief  is  gone. 
Now  with  joy  breScs  forth  the  mom ; 
Trust  in  God  if  ye  would  prove 
All  the  riches  of  His  love : 
Hallelujah,  praise  the  Lord, 
Trust  His  love  and  plead  His  Word. 

iO        /^  RACE,  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
^*l        vJT    Harmonious  to  my  ear : 
3.M.    Heaven  with  the  echo  shaU  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear 

2      Grace  first  contrived  a  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  tihe  steps  12mt  grace  disphy 
Wldcb  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 
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3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  me  heavenly  road, 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days : 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

OO    f^  REAT  God,  indulge  my  humhle  claim, 
O^    \Jf  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 
L.  M.    The  glories  that  compose  Thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  hlest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good.  Thou  just  and  wise. 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  Grod; 
And  I  am  Thine  hy  sacred  ties ; 
Thy  son.  Thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  Thee  I  long,  to  Thee  I  look, 
As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 
Pant  for  the  cooling  waterbrook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  to  appear 

Among  Thy  saints  and  seek  Thy  face , 
Oft  have  I  seen  Thy  glory  there. 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

6  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  hesui;  rejoice, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

€%M    r^  REAT  God  of  wonders,  aU  Thy  ways 
O  *    VX  Are  matchless,  God-like,  and  divine , 
8s.      But  the  fair  glories  of  Thjr  grace 

More  God-like  and  unnvaJled  shine ; 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

2  In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy 
We  take  the  pardon  of  our  Ck>d : 
Pardon  for  crimen  oi  d^pest  dye, 
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A  pardon  bonght  with  Jesus*  blood ; 
Wlio  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

3  O  may  this  strange,  this  matchless  grace, 
This  Grod-like  miracle  of  love, 

Fill  the  wide  earth  with  grateful  praise, 
And  all  the  angelic  choirs  above ; 

"Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 


%  C   f^  HEAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear? 

JO    vjr  The  end  of  things  created ! 

7,8,7,The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

,8,7.       On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 

The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  conteoned  before ; 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

mth  joy  their  Lord  surrounding. 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing ; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  meir  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing. 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 
Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
Low  at  BQs  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  sbaJl  pass  away, 

And  titas prepare  to  meet  Him, 
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Q/J    /^  EEAT  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer, 
OD    \jf    while  at  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
D.c.M.  And  humbly,  with  united  cry,  to  Thee  for 
mercy  call ; 
The  guilt  is  ours,  but  grace  is  Thine,  O  turn 

us  not  away. 
But  hear  us  from  Thy  lofty  throne,  and  help 
us  when  we  pray. 

2  Our  fathers*  sins  were  manifold,  and  ours  no 

less  we  own. 

Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age  Thy  good- 
ness hath  been  shown ; 

When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea,  beset  our 
country  round. 

To  Thee  we  looked,  to  Thee  we  cried,  and 
help  in  Thee  was  found.  . 

3  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow  beneath 

Thy  chastening  hand. 
And  pouring  forth  confession  meet,  mourn 

with  our  mourning  land ; 
With  pitying  eye  behold  our  need,  as  thus  we 

lift  our  prayer. 
Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord,  then 

let  Thy  mercy  spare. 


017    i^  UIDE  me,  O  Thou  ^eat  Jehovah, 
O  •     Vjr    Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
8s.  7s.  I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty, 
4.        Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand : 
Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  now  and  evermore. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  thiongh : 

Strong  DeUverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  E\xesi!^  vod  shield. 
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8  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  death  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

kO    TIT  AIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise, 
*0    JtX  Ravishedfromour  wishful  eyes; 
fs.      Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Beascends  His  native  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene. 
Take  the  King  of  g^ry  in. 

3  Him,  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
StUl  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne. 
Still  He  calls  mankind  Hi«  own. 

4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above ; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 
Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

5  StUl  for  us  His  death  He  pleads ; 
Prevalent,  He  intercedes ; 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise. 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies. 


\f\    TTTAIL,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus, 
rO    XI  Hail,  Thou  GaUlean  King ; 
8. 78.  Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us, 

Thou  didst  &ee  salvation  bring : 
Hail,  Thou  agonising  Saviour, 
Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame. 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  fajour ; 
life  is  ^ven  through  ThynsLme, 
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d  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  fiill  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  tiie  virtue  of  Thy  blood ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  gloiy, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading ; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare , 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

TUl  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give ; 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  (Slant  Lnmanuel's  praise. 

(%  f\   TTTAIL,  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
*/  w    JlX  Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
7s.  6s.  Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
TTia  reign  on  eardi  begun. 
He  comes  to  breaik  oppression, 

To  let  the  captive  free. 
To  take  away  transgression. 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth; 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains. 

From  hill  to  valley  tLow, 
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8  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

^d  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing : 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion, 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

4  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend, 
TTiH  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  Idngdom  without  end : 
The  mountain-dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed,  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish, 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

5  O'er  evei?y  foe  victorious 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious. 

All  b&ssing  and  all-blest ; 
The  tide  of  iSne  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
pi  a  name  shall  stand  for  ever, 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 


)1 


HALLELUJAH,  best  and  sweetest 
Of  the  hymns  of  praise  above ; 
3. 7s.  Hallelujah,  thou  repeatest, 
4.         Angel-host,  these  notes  of  love : 
This  ye  utter, 
"While  your  golden  harps  ye  move. 

2  Hallelujah,  church  victorious, 
Join  the  concert  of  the  sky ; 
Hallelujah,  bright  and  glorious, 
Lift,  ye  saints,  this  strain  on  high ; 

We,  poor  exiles, 
Join  notyetyowc  melody. 
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8  ECaUelnjah,  strains  of  gladness 
Suit  not  souls  with  anguish  torn : 
Hallelujah,  sounds  of  sadness 
Best  become  the  heart  forlorn : 

Our  offences 
We  with  bitter  tears  must  mourn. 

4  But  our  earnest  supplication, 
Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee : 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Make  us  all  lliy  joys  to  see : 

Hallelujah, 
Ours  at  length  this  strain  shall  be. 


A  A    TTTABK,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above 
5/^    JlX  With  songs  surround  the  throne ; 
CM.    Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  hearts  are  one. 

2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry, 

To  be  exalted  thus ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  let  us  reply, 
For  He  was  slahi  for  us. 

3  To  Him  be  power  divine  ascribed. 

And  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  His  head. 

4  Thou  hast  redeemed  us  with  Thy  blood, 

And  set  the  prisoners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

6  From  every  kindred,  every  tongue, 
Thou  brought' st  Thy  chosen  race ; 
And  distant  lands  and  isles  have  shared 
The  riches  of  Thy  grace. 

6  To  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
The  God  whom  we  adore. 
And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
Be  glory  evermore. 
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QO    TTARK,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour 
vO    XI    comes, 
o.M.        The  Saviour  promised  long ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  Him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 
Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

8  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyeballs  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace. 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

CkA    TT ARK,  the  herald  angels  sing 
^^    XX  Glory  to  the  new-born  King; 
78.     Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  sides ; 
Universal  nature  say, 
Christ  the  Lord  is  bom  to-day. 

2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored ; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  ill  time  behold  Him  come, 
OSe^pgang  of  a  viigm  'a  womb : 
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Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail,  the  incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Lnmanuel ! 

8  Hail,  the  heavenly  Prince  of  peace, 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  righteousness, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Bisen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come. 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home ; 
Bise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 
Adam's  likeness.  Lord,  efface ; 
Stamp  Thy  image  in  its  place ; 
O  to  all  Thyself  impart. 
Formed  in  each  believing  heart. 

Q  C    XT"  ARK,  the  song  of  Jubilee ; 
5/  w    n    Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 
7s.      Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore : 
Hallelujah,  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent,  shaU  reign; 
Hallelujah,  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah,  hark,  the  sound, 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled. 

Sheathed  His  sword :  He  speaks ;  'tis  done, 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kmgdoms  of  His  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign,  when  l^e  a  scroll 
ybuder  heaveas  ha,ye  passed  away : 


Hymns  for  Public  Worship. 

Then  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod, 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fSedl ; 

HaUelujah,  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 

QU    TTABK,  the  sound  of  holy  voices, 
WW     n    Chanting  at  the  crystal  sea, 
8s.  7s.  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Multitude  which  none  can  number, 

Like  the  stars  in  glory  stand, 
Clothed  in  white  appard,  holding 
Palms  of  victory  in  their  hand. 

2  They  have  come  from  tribulation. 

And  have  washed  their  robes  in  blood. 
Washed  them  in  the.  blood  of  Jesus ; 

Tried  they  were,  and  firm  they  stood ; 
Mocked,  imprisoned,  stoned,  tormented. 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword. 
They  have  conquered  death  and  Satan, 

By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

3  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory. 

Now  iiiey  walk  in  golden  fight. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river. 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite ; 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever. 

And  aU  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

Qiy    TTTAUK,  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
w  I      tw    Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary; 
8s.  7s.   See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
4.  Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky ; 

It  is  finished, 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  It  is  finished ;  O  what  pleasure, 
Do  the  wondrous  words  afibrd ; 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure. 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord ; 

It  is  finished, 
&/ujiis  the  dying  worda  record. 


( 
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3  FinJBhed  all  the  t^ea  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremoniEd  law ; 
Finished  all  that  God  had  promiged; 
Deatli  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe. 

It  is  finished, 
Saints  from  henoe  jour  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  TOOT  harps  anew,  je  seraphs; 

Strike  them  to  Immannel's  name ; 
All  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 
Join  the  trinn^h  to  proclaim. 

Hallelujah, 
OI017  to  the  bleeding  Litmb. 


AQ    TTEAD  cf  the  Church  triiimphant 
wO    XX  We  jojfnlly  adore  Thee; 
7,7,4,  Till  Thou  appear, 

4, 7.  Thy  members  hero 

Shall  Bti^  like  those  in  gloiy; 

We  lift  our  hearts  and  Toicea, 

With  blest  anticipation, 
And  cry  aloud. 
And  give  to  God 

The  praise  of  our  salTation, 

%  Thou  dost  coudnct  Thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 

Nor  will  we  fear, 

While  Thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation ; 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 
In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 

By  Thee  we  shaU 

Break  through  them  aU, 
And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

3  By  &iUi  we  see  the  glory 
To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  ue, 
The  cross  despise. 
For  that  high  prize 
Which  Thon  hait  set  before  na : 
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And,  if  Thou  count  as  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  Thee  stuid 
At  Gk)d's  right  hand 
To  take  ns  up  to  heaven. 


\Q    TTO,  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 
W     IM      Where  living  waters  flow : 
I.  M.    Free  to  that  sacred  lonntain,  all 
Without  a  price  may  go. 

2  My  stores  afford  those  rich  supplies 

That  health  and  pleasure  give : 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  Me ; 

The  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 

3  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  yet  His  ear 

Is  open  to  your  call ; 
While  offered  mercy  still  is  near. 
Before  His  footstool  faU. 

4  Let  sinners  quit  their  evil  ways. 

Their  evil  thoughts  forego. 
And  God,  when  they  to  BSm  return. 
Returning  grace  wiU  show. 

\/\    TTOLY  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness, 
j\J     IM      Pierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  night , 

8.7,  Come,  Thou  source  of  sweetest  gladness, 

8.8.  Breathe  Thy  life,  and  spread  Thy  light. 
Loving  Spirit,  God  of  peace, 

Great  Distributor  of  grace, 

Best  upon  this  congregation. 
Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication. 

2  From  that  height  which  knows  no  measure, 
As  a  gracious  shower  descend, 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 

Man  can  wish,  and  God  can  send : 
O  Thou  Glory,  shining  down 
From  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Grant  us  Thy  iiinmination,  ^ 

Best  upon  this  oongregation. 
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I  A|     TTOLY  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
■*^-*      il      Now  from  highest  heaven  appear, 
7s.        Shed  Thy  gracious  radiance  here. 

2  Come  to  them  who  suffer  dearth, 
With  Thy  gifts  of  priceless  worth 
Lighten  all  who  dwell  on  earth. 

8  Thou  the  heart's  most  precious  guest, 
Thou  of  comforters  the  hest, 
Give  to  us,  the  o'erladen,  rest. 

4  Blessed  Sun  of  grace,  o'er  all 
Faithful  hearts,  that  on  Thee  call, 
Let  Thy  joy  and  solace  fall. 

5  What  without  Thy  aid  is  wrought, 
Skilful  deed  or  wisest  thought, 
God  will  count  hut  vain  and  nought. 

6  Cleanse  us,  Lord,  from  sinful  stain, 
O'er  the  parched  heart,  O  rain, 
Heal  the  wounded  from  its  pain. 

7  Bend  the  stuhhom  will  to  Thine, 
Melt  the  cold  with  fire  divine, 
Erring  hearts  aright  incline. 

8  May  we  live  in  holiness, 
And  in  death  find  happiness. 
And  ahide  with  Thee  in  bliss ! 


IrtO    TTOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord 
JL\J£M   XI    God  of  hosts,  eternal  King, 
7s.       By  the  heavens  and  earth  adored ; 
Angels  and  archangels  slag, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessM  Trinity. 

3  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 
And  in  Thee  do  aU  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honour  paid, 
Ftaise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 
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8  Thousands,  tens  of  thonsands,  stand, 

Spirits  blest  before  the  throne, 

Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command, 

And,  when  Thy  behests  are  done, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trmity. 

4  Thee  apostles,  prophets  Thee, 

Thee  the  noble  martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee ; 
Thee  the  Church  in  every  land. 

Singing  everlastiogly 

To  the  blessed  Trmity. 

5  Hallelujah,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
Godhead  One  and  Persons  Three ; 
Join  us  with  the  heavenly  Host, 

Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

|Aq    TTOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord 
•"^    XI  God  ofhosts,  when  heaven  and  earth, 
78.       Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word. 
Issued  into  glorious  birth. 
All  Thy  works  before  Thee  stood. 
And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good, 
While  they  sang,  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore. 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed. 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

8  Hoty,  holy,  holy,  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choirs  shall  sing, 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King : 


Hymns  for  Public  Worship, 

Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Hearts  and  voices,  sweU  one  hymn, 
Hound  the  throne  with  full  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 


I  (\A    TTOLY,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty, 
■*"  *   XX    Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall 
p.  M.  rise  to  Thee ; 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
God  in  three  persons,  blessed  ^ninity. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  aronnd 
the  'glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before 
Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt 
be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy,  though  the  darkness  hide 

Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory 
may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside 
Thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty, 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in 
earth  and  sky  and  sea ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
God  in  three  persons,  blessed  iSini^. 


1  /\  C    TTOLY  Spirit,  once  again 
^^^   XX     Come,  thou  true  eternal  God ; 
78.       Nor  Thy  power  descend  in  vain. 
Make  us  ever  Thine  abode ; 
So  shall  Spirit,  joy,  and  light 
Dwell  in  us,  where  aU  was  night. 


Effmnsfor  Public  JForMp, 

2  Guide  as,  Lord,  from  day  to  day, 

Keep  us  in  the  paths  of  grace, 
Clear  all  hindrances  away 

That  might  foil  us  in  the  race ; 
When  we  stumble,  hear  our  call, 
Work  repentance  for  our  fall. 

3  Witness  in  our  hearts  that  God 

Counts  us  children  through  His  Son, 
That  our  Father's  gentle  r(^ 

Smites  us  for  our  good  alone ; 
So  when  tried,  peiplexed,  distrest, 
In  His  love  we  stiU  may  rest. 

4  Quicken  us  to  seek  His  face 

Freely,  with  a  trusting  heart. 
In  our  prayers,  O  breathe  Thy  grace, 

Qo  with  us  when  we  depart ; 
So  shall  our  request  be  heard. 
And  our  fedth  to  joy  be  stirred. 

5  Lord,  preserve  us  in  the  faith. 

Suffer  nought  to  drive  us  thence. 
Neither  Satan,  scorn,  nor  death ; 

Be  our  God  and  our  defence ; 
Though  the  flesh  resist  Thy  will. 
Let  Thy  Word  be  stronger  stilL 

6  And  at  last  when  we  must  die, 

O  assure  the  sinking  heart 
Of  the  glorious  realm  on  high 

Where  Thou  healest  every  smart. 
Of  the  joys  xmspeakable. 
Where  our  God  would  have  us  dwell. 

I  nft    TIT  OPE  of  our  hearts,  0  Lord,  appear, 
^ WO    JljL     Thou  glorious  Star  of  day, 
c.  M.      Shine  forth,  and  chase  the  dreary  night, 
With  all  our  tears  away. 

2  No  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth, 
No  loveliness  we  see ; 
Our  eye  is  on  the  royal  crown, 
Prepared  for  us  and  Thee. 
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8  But,  dearest  Lord,  however  bright 
That  crown  of  joy  above, 
"What  is  it  to  the  brighter  hope 
Of  dwelling  ia  Thy  love  ? 

4  What  to  the  joy,  the  deeper  joy, 

Unmingled,  pure  and  free, 
Of  union  with  our  living  Head, 
Of  fellowship  with  Thee  ? 

5  This  joy  e'en  now  on  earth  is  ours. 

But  only.  Lord,  above, 
Our  hearts,  without  a  pang,  shall  know 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love. 


1  n "7       TTOSANNA  to  the  living  Lord, 

JL  w  f         ll     Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Word: 

8, 8, 8,        To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
8, 11.         Let  earth,  let  heaven  Hosanna  sing, 
Hosanna,  Lord,  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

2      0  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 
E«tum  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim. 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name. 
Hosanna,  Lord,  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

8      But  chiefest,  in  our  cleans^  breast. 
Eternal,  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest ; 
And  maie  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 
Hosanna,  Lord,  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

4      So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain. 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again : 
Hosanna,  Lord,  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 


I  AQ    TTOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
JiUO    XX     Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 
s.  M.     Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveaL 
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2  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
Xhat  hear  this  joyful  souud, 

"Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  hut  never  found. 

3  How  hlessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  light. 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

4  The  Lord  makes  hare  His  arm 
Through  aU  the  earth  ahroad ; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Grod. 

I  ftQ    TT^^  bright  appears  the  mornin.'x  Star. 
^"  ^^     Ml      With  mercy  beaming  from  ai'ar ; 
P.M.         The  host  of  heaven  rejoices : 

O  righteous  Branch,  O  Jesse's  Bod, 
Thou  Son  of  man,  and  Son  of  God, 
We,  too,  wiU  lift  our  voices. 
Jesus,  Jesus, 
Holy,  holy,  yet  most  lowly, 

Draw  Thou  near  us ; 
Great  Lnmanuel,  stoop  and  hear  us. 

2  Though  circled  by  the  hosts  on  high, 
He  deigned  to  cast  a  pitying  eye 

Upon  His  helpless  creatiire ; 
The  whole  creation's  Head  and  Lord, 
By  highest  seraphim  adored. 
Assumed  our  very  nature. 
Jesus,  grant  us, 
Through  Thy  merit,  to  inherit 

Thy  salvation ; 
Hear,  O  hear  our  supplication. 

8  Bejoice,  ye  heavens ;  thou  earth,  reply : 
With  praise,  ye  sinners,  fill  the  sky. 

For  this  His  incarnation. 
Licamate  God,  put  forth  Thy  power ; 
Bide  on,  ride  on,  great  Conqueror, 
Till  all  know  Thy  salvation. 
Amen,  amen ; 
Hallelujah,  Hallelujah^ 
I>^e  be  given 
Evennore,  by  earth  and  heaven. 

f2 


Hymnafor  Pnblic  Worship, 

I  1  A    XT"  0  W  bright  these  glorious  spirits  sh 
A  AU    JlI    Whence  all  their  white  array  ? 
c.  M.      How  came  they  to  the  blissfal  seats 
Of  everlasting  day? 

2  Lo,  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing : 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
Witii  glad  hosannas  ring. 

5  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  thi 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside ; 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine. 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

6  'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  fli 

Where  living  streams  appear; 
And  God  the  Lord,  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 


mTTOW  glorious  Sion's  courts  appesu: 
XX    The  city  of  our  God : 
c.  M.      His  throne  He  hath  established  here. 
Here  fixed  His  loved  abode. 

2  Its  walls,  defended  by  TTia  sraee, 
No  power  shall  e'er  overSirow, 
Salvation  is  its  bulwark  sure 
Against  the  assailing  foe. 

8  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates, 
The  doors  wide  open  fling; 
Enter,  ye  nations,  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 


EywMfoT  Public  Worship. 

4  Here  shall  ye  taste  unmingled  J03r8, 

And  dwell  in  perfect  peace, 
Ye,  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 
And  trusted  in  His  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust, 

And  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells 
Eternal  as  His  years. 

1 Q    TTOW  long,  O  Lord  our  Saviour, 
'^^     il      Wilt  Iliou  remain  away? 
8. 6s.     Our  hearts  are  growing  weary 
Of  Thy  so  long  delay ; 
O  when  shall  come  the  moment, 
When,  brighter  far  than  mom, 
The  sunshine  of  Thy  glory 
Shall  on  Thy  people  dawn? 

2  How  long,  0  heavenly  Bridegroom, 

How  long  wilt  Thou  delay  ? 
And  yet  how  few  are  grieving, 

That  Thou  dost  absent  stay : 
The  very  bride  her  portion 

And  calling  hath  forgot, 
And  seeks  for  ease  and  glory, 

Where  Thou,  her  Lord,  art  not. 

3  O  wake  Tliy  slumbering  virgins ; 

Send  forth  the  solemn  cry, 
Let  all  Thy  saints  repeat  it : 

The  Bridegroom  draweth  nigh. 
May  all  our  lamps  be  burning. 

Our  loins  well  girded  be, 
Each  longing  heart  preparing. 

With  joy  Thy  face  to  see. 

I  Q    TTOW  precious  is  the  Book  divine, 

*0      I  I      By  inspiration  given ; 
.H.       Blight  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  ways, 
And  where  his  feet  have  trod ; 
And  brint^  to  view  the  matchless  grace 
OfB  forgiviag  God. 
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8  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

4  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  me  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


mTTOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
Mi     In  a  believer's  ear ! 
c.  M.       It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

8  Dear  name,  the  rock  on  which  I  bmld, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  fUled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  By  Thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defiled; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain. 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

5  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

6  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But,  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

7  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim, 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
'Rpfresh  my  soul  in  deatl^ 
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I  C    1"  HE2AHD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
L  V    JL    Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
I.M.    Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  My  breast 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary  and  worn  and  sad, 

I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one. 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light. 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  nght  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

6T  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 
JL    The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
3s.    He  bears  them  aU,  and  frees  us 
From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White,  in  His  blood  most  precious^ 
Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

a}1  fulness  dwells  in  Him : 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  buraens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases. 

He  al2  nif  Borrow  sbarea. 
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3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  His  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Lnmanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

mT"  NEED  Thee,  gracious  Jesus,  for  I  am 
X    fuUofsin; 
7s.  6s.    My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty,  my  heart  is 
dead  within. 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain,  where  I  can 

always  flee. 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious,  the  sin- 
ner's perfect  plea. 

2  I  need  Thee,  gracious  Jesus,  for  I  am  very 

poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim,  I  have  no  earthly 

store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus  to  cheer  me  on  my 

way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps,  to  be  my 

strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  gracious  Jesus,  I  need  a  friend 

like  Thee, 

A  friend  to  soothe  and  sympathise,  a  friend 
to  care  for  me ; 

I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus  to  feel  each  an- 
xious care. 

To  tell  my  every  trouble,  and  all  my  sor- 
row share. 
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4  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus,  and  hope  to 

see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow,  and  seated  on 

Thy  throne ; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children,  my 

joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus,  to  gaze,  my 

Lord,  on  Thee. 

1 1%  T'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath, 
W  JL  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Is.  Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 

My  days  of  praise  slmll  ne'er  be  past, 
^Wliile  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  Gt)d :  He  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  the  opprest,  He  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  gives  eyesight  to  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow,  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  Him  wliile  He  lends  me  breath, 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
"While  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

I Q    T'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
W    JL     Or  to  defend  His  cause, 
H.      Maintain  the  honour  of  His  word, 
The  glory  of  His  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  know  His  name, 
His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  he  lost. 


\ 
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3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands, 

And  He  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  Hia  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  He  own  His  servant's  name, 

Before  His  Father's  face, 

And,  in  the  new  Jerusalem, 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

IQA    T"N  all  things  like  Thy  brethren  Thou 
JL  ij\3    JL    Wast  made,  yet  free  from  sin ; 
0.  M.      But  how  unlike  to  us,  O  Lord, 
BiCplies  the  voice  within. 

2  Our  faith  is  weak ;  O  light  of  light. 

Clear  Thou  our  clouded  view ; 
That,  Son  of  man  and  Son  of  God, 
We  give  Thee  honour  due. 

3  O  Son  of  man.  Thyself  hast  proved 

Our  trials  and  our  tears, 
Life's  thankless  toil  and  scant  repose. 
Death's  agonies  and  fears. 

4  O  Son  of  God,  in  glory  raised. 

Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne ; 
Thence,  by  Thy  pleadings  and  Thy  grace, 
Still  succouring  Thine  own. 

6  Brother  and  Saviour,  Friend  and  Judge, 
To  Thee,  O  Christ,  is  given 
To  bind  upon  Thy  crown  the  names 
Elect  in  earth  and  heaven. 

I  Q 1     T"N  memory  of  the  Saviour's  love, 
1m  X    J^    We  keep  the  sacred  feast, 
CM.      Where  every  humble,  contrite  heart 
Is  made  a  welcome  guest. 

2  By  faith  we  take  the  Bread  of  Life 
With  which  our  souls  are  fed, 
The  cup  in  token  of  His  blood 
That  was  for  sinners  shed. 
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S  Under  His  banner  thus  we  sing 
The  wonders  of  His  love, 
And  thus  anticipate  by  Mth 
The  heavenly  feast  above. 

mTN  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling, 
I      We,  Thy  people,  now  draw  near ; 
88. 78.    Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling, 
4.  Speak,  and  let  Thy  servants  hear. 

Hear  with  meekness. 
Hear  thy  Word  with  godly  fear. 

2  While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened. 
May  we  give  them.  Lord,  to  Thee  ! 
Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

TiU  Thy  glory. 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 

8  There  in  worship,  purer,  sweeter. 
Thee,  Thy  people  shall  adore ; 
Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 
Far  than  thought  conceived  before , 

Full  enjoyment, 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 

1  r>  O     TERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
X^O    ^      Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
c.  M.      When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
Li  joy  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
walls. 
And  pearly  gates  behold, 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

8  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woc^ 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
^  Tve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 

^  4iid  realms  ofendleB§  day. 


Hffmnafor  PuUic  Worihip, 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 
Aroond  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  Mends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
My  soul  stUl  pants  for  thee : 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

^  Q  A     y  ERUSALEM  the  glorious, 
X^%   eJ     The  glory  of  the  elect ; 
7s.  6s.     O  dear  and  future  vision, 

That  eager  hearts  expect : 
Even  now  by  faith  I  see  thee ; 
Even  here  thy  waUs  discern ; 
For  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled, 
And  strive,  and  pant,  and  yearn. 

2  Jerusalem  the  only, 

That  look'st  from  heaven,  below ; 
In  thee  is  all  my  glory ; 

In  me  is  all  my  woe. 
That  we  should  look,  poor  wanderers, 

To  have  our  home  on  high ; 
That  worms  should  seek  for  dwellings, 

Beyond  the  starry  sky ! 

^  O  fields  that  know  no  sorrow, 

O  state  that  fears  no  strife, 
O  princely  bowers,  O  land  of  flowers, 

O  realm  and  home  of  Hfe ! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Shall  I  ever  see  thy  face  ? 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Shcdl  I  ever  win  thy  grace  ? 

4  Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes, 

The  Lord  thall  be  thy  part ; 
His  only,  His  for  ever. 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thon  art. 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Jesus,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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JERUSALEM  the  golden, 
With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
73. 6s.    Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Smk  heajii  and  Toice  oppiest : 
I  know  not,  O  I  know  not 

What  joys  await  ns  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 
What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

AU  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bri^t  with  many  an  angel. 

And  all  l^e  martyr  throng; 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them. 

The  daylight  is  serene  ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph. 

The  song  of  them  that  feast ; 
And  'liiey  who,  with  their  Leader, 

Haye  conquered  in  the  fight. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  olad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

Tlie  homd  of  God's  elect ! 
0  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 
Jesus,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit  ever  blest. 

I  Q 1%     "TESUS  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 
1  aD   ^      Of  our  life's  wild  restless  sea ; 
8s.  7s.     D^  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,  Christian  follow  Me. 

2  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store. 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Sayioi^,  Christian^  love  Me  moie. 
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3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures. 
Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these. 

4  Jesus  calls  us.    By  Thy  mercies, 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  caU, 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  Thee,  best  of  all. 

1  QI7    "TESUS  came,  the  heavens  adoring, 
*  ^  ■     tJ     Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  high ; 
8s.  7s.     Jesus  came  for  man's  redemption, 
4.  Lowly  came  on  earth  to  die ; 

H&Uelujah,  hallelujah, 
6ame  in  deep  humility. 

2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  witli  care ; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest,  heartfelt  prayer; 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah. 
Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 

Bringing  news  of  sin  forgiven ; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven ; 

Hallelujah,  hallelujah, 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 

4  JesuB  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 

"When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory : 
Let  us,  then,  our  homage  pay, 

Hallelujah,  ever  singing. 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

1  r>0     "TESUS  Clirist  is  risen  to-day, 
XmO   J      Our  triumphant  holy  day, 
78.        "Who  did  once  upon  the  cross, 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 
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3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured 
Our  salvation  have  procured : 
Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing 

Hallelujah. 

1 Q  A    XESUS  lives :  no  longer  now 

l^v   J      Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  us; 

78. 88.    Jesus  lives :  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  O  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 

2  Jesus  lives :  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portaL 

3  Jesus  lives :  for  us  He  died : 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living. 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide. 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

4  Jesus  lives :  to  Him  the  tlirone 

Over  aU  the  world  is  given : 
May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 
Best  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

1 Q  A     TESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
lOU   eJ    Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  flv, 
78.       While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 
O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee , 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  mo : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my.  help  from  Thee  I  bring : 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

'With  the  shadow  of-  Thy  wing. 
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3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountcun  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Eise  to  all  eternity. 


I  Ol     XESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
lOX    ^     Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
L.  M.     His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  Hi^  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains : 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  aU  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

6  Let  every  creature  rise  and  hring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 
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I QO    TESTIS,  sinners  will  receive ; 
iva  fj    Say  this  word  of  grace  to  all 
78.     Who  the  heavenly  pa&way  leave, 
All  who  linger,  all  who  fall ; 
This  can  bring  them  back  again, 
Christ  receiveth  sinful  men. 

2  Sick,  and  sorrowful,  and  blind, 

I,  with  all  my  sins,  draw  nigh ; 
0  my  Saviour,  Thou  canst  find 

Hkp  for  silvers  Bach  as  I; 
Speak  that  word  of  love  again, 
Christ  receiveth  sinful  men. 

3  Yea,  my  soul  is  comforted ; 

For  Thy  blood  hath  washed  away 
AU  my  sins,  though  crimson-red, 

And  I  stand  in  white  array, 
Pureed  from  every  spot  and  stain : 
Chnst  receiveth  sinful  men. 

4  Christ  receiveth  sinful  men : 

Even  me,  with  all  my  sin ; 
Openeth  to  me  heaven  again. 

With  Him  I  may  enter  in. 
Death  hath  no  more  sting  nor  pain; 
Christ  receiveth  sinful  men. 


I  Q  Q     TESTIS,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
LOO    eJ      Tliy  little  flock  in  safety  keep, 
L.M.      The  flock  for  which  Thou   cam'st  from 
heaven. 
The  flock  for  which  Thy  life  was  given. 

2  O  guard  Thy  sheep  from  beasts  of  prey, 
And  guide  them  that  they  never  stray ; 
Cherish  the  young,  sustain  the  old, 
Let  none  be  feeble  in  Thy  fold. 

3  Lord,  bring  Thy  sheep  that  wander  yet, 
And  let  the  number  be  complete ; 
Then  let  Thy  flock  from  earth  remove, 
And  occupj  the  fold  above, 

a 


Hymns  for  Public  Worship, 

1  q  A     TESTIS,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
JLOt;    J      With  sweetness  fills  the  breast; 
CM.       But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesu's  name, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

0  joy  of  all  tiie  meek ; 
To  those  who  fall  how  kind  Thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss, 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity. 


1  Q  K     TESTIS,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts, 
JLOiJ    eJ      Thou  fount  of  life,  Thou  Ught  of  men, 
L.  M.      From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts. 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call; 
To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good. 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all. 

3  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 
Glad  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see. 
Blest  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast 

4  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay. 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away. 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light 
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IOC     "TESUS,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 

10 U    ^      My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress; 

Ltf.      Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  &ese  arrayed, 

With  joy.  shaU  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  Thy  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am. 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

8  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
Even  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 

4  Thou  Gk)d  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove ; 
Now  let  Thy  Word  o'er  aU  prevfiol; 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 

6  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice. 
Bid,  Lord,  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 

I  017     "TESTIS,  where'er  Thy  people  meet, 
•'^  ■     tj     There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat ; 
L.  M.      Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  ITiou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

8  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care, 
To  teach  our  fednt  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

6  liord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear ; 
O  rend  i^e  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  tbonsand  hearts  Thine  own. 
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1  O  Q        "TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
XOO       ^      Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
6s.  8s.        That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore ; 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2      Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

8      Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  His  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside ; 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone ; 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  Divine,  almighty  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword. 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing ; 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  before  Thy  feet. 

5  Now  let  my  soul  arise. 

And  tread  the  tempter  down ; 
My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown: 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day. 
Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 
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OY  to  the  world :  the  Lord  is  come : 
Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
c.  M.      Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

Joy  to  the  earth :  the  Saviour  reigns : 
Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  an 
plains, 
Repeat  the  bo\ui^^x^\q^. 
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8  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  His  hlesfiings  flow, 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

i  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 


1A(\    TUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
**!\J  ^     But  that  Thy  hlood  was  shed  for  me, 
8,8,8,6,  And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am.  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve. 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

7  Just  as  I  am,  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to 

prove. 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 
'  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
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1^1        T  AMB  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 
*  **         I  1    We  now  recall  to  mind, 
p.  M.  Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  ns  mercy  find ; 
Think  on  ns  who  think  on  Thee, 
And  every  straggling  sonl  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

2  By  Thine  agonizing  pain 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man. 

Take  aU  onr  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  free ; 
From  all  iniquity  release ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

3  Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  sesd ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree, 
Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 


1  ^Q    T  EAT)  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
*  *^     I  1    O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea; 
8s.  7s.     Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 
4.  For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee ; 

Yet  possessing 
Every  blessing. 
If  our  God  our  FaSier  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 
AU  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know ; 
Tliou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe ; 
Lone  and  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary. 
Through  the  ddooxt  Thou  didst  go. 
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8  Spirit  of  onr  God,  descending. 

Fill  onr  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 
Love,  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure,  that  can  never  doy : 
Thus  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

1  ^Q  T  FiADER  of  £aithful  souls,  and  Guide 
"'^  XJ    Of  all  that  travel  to  the  slnr, 
8s.      Gome,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide. 
Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely ; 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place , 
But  hasten  through  the  v£de  of  woe, 

And,  restless  to  behold  Thy  face, 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move. 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

8  Through  Thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne. 

Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 
With  songs  to  Sion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King, 
We  find  it  nearer  "vwiile  we  sing. 

4  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine. 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  renewed; 
The  church  of  the  first-bom  to  join. 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God ; 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 

A  A    "IT  ET'  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
VX     I  1    Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind ; 
78.        For  His  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  Let  us  blaze  His  name  abroad,  i 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God ;                               \ 

For  His,  etc. 
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8  Who  His  mansion  hath  on  high, 
Passing  reach  of  mortal  eye ; 

For  His,  etc. 

4  All  things  living  He  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 

For  His,  etc. 

5  He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Beheld  us  in  our  misery ; 

For  His,  etc. 

6  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  great  majesty  and  worth ; 

For  His,  etc. 

T^C    T  IGHT  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart, 
*  »  3     I  1    Star  of  the  coming  day, 
c.  M.      Arise,  and  with  Thy  morning  beams. 
Chase  aU  our  griefs  away. 

2  Come,  blessM  Lord,  bid  every  shore. 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  Thy  royal  name. 
And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above. 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy, 
Li  memory  of  Thy  love. 

4  Lord,  Lord,  Thy  fair  creation  groans. 

The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 
Li  unison  with  all  our  hearts. 
And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 

5  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  aU  its  fruits 
Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 

Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  victory  ^Oiine. 


n^  Aft   X  IGHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
/■*"*"     I  A    Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
^  6a.  78.     Come,  and  by  Thy  love  revealing. 

Dissipate  &e  clouds  \)eTie«.\h.. 


HymiMfor  Public  Worship. 

%  The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 
In  our  deepest  darkness  rise, 
Scattedng  M  the  night  of  nature, 
Poniing  eyesight  on  our  eyes. 

3  Still  we  wait  for  Thy  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart ; 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor  benighted  heart. 

4  By  Thy  all-restoring  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit, 
Guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace. 

AIT    T  0»  ^^^  ^  ^^^^ >  ^^^  ^^  adore, 
*  f      I  A    And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place : 
8s.       Let  all  within  us  feel  His  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  His  face ; 
Who  know  His  power.  His  grace  who  prove, 
Serve  Him  with  awe,  with  reverence  lovo. 

2  Lo,  God  is  here ;  Him  day  and  night 
The  united  choir  of  angels  sing ; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring ; 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song, 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stammering  tongue. 

8  Being  of  beings,  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill ; 

Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  vnH ; 

To  Thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise. 

Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 


Afl    X  O,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
*"     I  J    Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain : 
;.  7s.     Thonsand  thousand  saints  attending, 
4.  Swell  the  triumph  of  Hig  train : 

Hallelujah, 
Qod  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Bobed  in  dreadfiil  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  itUQ  Messiah  see. 

3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away ; 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded, 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day ; 

Come  to  judgment. 
Gome  to  judgment,  come  away. 

4  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear : 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air : 

Hallelujah, 
See  the  day  of  Gk)d  appear. 

5  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne : 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thme  own : 

0  come  quickly, 
Hallelujah,  come.  Lord,  come. 


1  ^  A    T  OOK,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious, 
A  »*/     I  J    See  the  Man  of  sorrows  now ; 
8s.  7s.     From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
4.  Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Crowns  become  tiie  victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him ; 
Eich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 
Crown  the  Sttno\a,  King  of  kings. 
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3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Sayiour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
Own  His  tide,  praise  His  name : 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 

Spread  abroad  the  victor's  fame. 

• 

4  Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation ; 

Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords ; 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station ; 
0  what  joy  the  sight  affords : 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him, 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 


I  C^    T  OHD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
LljXi     I  J    And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
e.  M.      So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 

And  fo4  our  souLs  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  iU, 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will. 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

8  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel. 
Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  griefs  dark  day  come  on. 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry. 
Father,  Thy  will  be  done. 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame. 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  own,  be  all  our  aim. 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
O  may  we  &ad  the  pi^frim's  life, 
AnaioUow  Thee  to  Aeaven. 
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T  C  T     T  OKD,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine ; 
A  O  X    _Li   Give  us  Thy  peace  and  seal  us  Thine 
L.  M.      Teach  us  to  prize  the  means  of  grace. 
And  love  Thy  earthly  dwelling-place. 

2  May  we  in  truth  our  sins  confess. 
Worship  the  Lord  in  holiness, 
And  all  Thy  power  and  glory  see, 
Within  Thy  hallowed  sanctuary. 

3  0  King  of  Salem,  Prince  of  peace, 
Bid  stnfe  among  Thy  subjects  cease ; 
One  is  our  faith,  and  one  our  Lord, 
One  body,  Spirit,  hope,  reward ; 

4  One  God  and  Father  of  us  all, 

On  whom  Thy  Church  and  people  caJl. 
O  may  we  one  communion  be. 
One  with  each  other,  one  in  Thee. 


ICQ    T  OKD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
X%jZi     I  J    Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
8s.  7s.     Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
4.  Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

O  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration 

For  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  sedvatidn 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signsd's  given. 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey. 

May  we  ever 
Beign  mth  Clmat  in  eadless  day. 
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ICO        T  ORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 
A  90         I  J    In  this  accepted  hour, 
D.s.M.     As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  Thy  power ; 

We  meet  with  one  accord 

In^our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  ihe  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

2      Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath. 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind. 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe : 
The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

S      Spirit  of  light,  explore. 
And  chase  our  gloom  away. 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day : 
Spirit  of  truth,  be  Thou 
Li  life  and  death  our  Guide ; 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 


1  f\A.   T  ^^^>  ^  ^y  ^^^^  ^y  servants  plead, 
^94     I  J    And  Thou  hast  sworn  to  hear; 

CM.       Thine  is  the  harvest,  Tliine  the  seed, 
ihe  fresh  and  fading  year. 

2  Our  hope,  when  autumn  winds  blew  wild. 

We  trusted,  Lord,  with  Thee ; 
And  now,  that  spring  has  on  us  smiled, 
We  wait  on  Thy  decree. 

3  The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 

The  summer  sun  and  air, 
The  flpreen  ear^  and  the  golden  grain, 
AJuJMie,  are  onrs  by  prayer. 
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4  Thine  too  by  right,  and  onrs  by  grace, 

The  wondrons  growth  unseen, 
The  hopes  that  soothe,  the  fears  that  brc 
The  love  that  shines  serene. 

5  So  grant  the  precious  things  brought  foi 

By  sun  and  moon  below, 
That  Thee,  in  Thy  new  heaven  and  earl 
We  never  may  forego. 

1  C  C    X  OHD  Jesus,  we  believing, 
XDO   Xji    Li  Thee  have  peace  with  God ; 
7s.  6s.    Eternal  life  receiving, 

As  given  us  through  Thy  blood : 
Our  curse  and  condemnation 
Thou  barest  in  our  stead ; 
Secure  is  our  salvation 
In  Thee,  our  risen  Head. 

2  The  Holy  Ghost,  revealing 

Thy  work,  has  made  us  blest ; 
Thy  stripes  have  given  us  healing. 

Upon  Thy  love  we  rest. 
In  Thee  the  Father  sees  us 

Accepted  and  complete; 
Thy  blood,  from  sin  which  frees  us. 

For  glory  makes  us  meet. 

JS  We  know  that  nought  can  sever 

Our  souls,  0  Lord,  from  Thee; 
And  thus  united  ever 

To  all  Thy  saints  are  we. 
We  know  Thy  word  declaring 

The  Father's  wondrous  love. 
In  which  we  all  are  sharing 

With  Thee,  our  Head  above. 

4  May  we  this  love  be  showing 

To  all  Thy  members  here. 
For  Tliy  sake  freely  flowing. 

Until  Thou  shalt  appear; 
Till  all  the  Church  in  union 

Around  the  Father's  throne. 
Shall  stand  in  blest  communion, 

For  ever  joined  ia  one. 
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1  C  fi   T*  OBD  of  all  power  und  might, 
*VU   JLi    Father  of  love  and  light, 
6,6,4,6,  Speed  on  Thy  Word ; 

6,6,4.     0  let  the  Gospel  sound 

All  the  wide  world  axonnd, 
Wherever  man  is  fotmd, 
Gk)d  speed  His  Word. 

2  Hail,  blessM  Jubilee : 
Thine,  Lord,  the  glory  be, 

Halleligah; 
Thine  was  the  mighty  plan, 
From  Thee  the  work  began ; 
Away  with  praise  of  man. 

Glory  to  God. 

8  Lo,  what  embattled  foes, 
Stem  in  their  hate,  oppose 

God's  holy  Word :  , 
One  for  His  truth  we  stand. 
Strong  in  His  own  right  hand. 
Firm  as  a  martyr  band ; 

God  shield  His  Word. 

4  Onward  shall  be  our  course. 
Despite  of  fraud  or  force  ; 

God  is  before ; 
TTifl  Word  ere  long  shall  run 
Free  as  the  noonday  sun ; 
TTia  purpose  must  be  done : 

God  bless  His  Word. 

I  CIT    T  OBD  of  hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise 
10  f      I  J    Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise : 
7s.        Thou,  Thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 
With  Thy  Word,  the  heavenly  bread ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest. 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

8  Here  to  Thee  a  temple  stand 
While  the  sea  shaU  gird  the  land , 
Here  reveal  Thy  mercy  Bnte^ 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 
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4  Hallelujah,  earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply ; 
Hallelujah,  hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

ICQ    T  ORD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
X  i/  O    JLi    Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
7,7,7,5.    Maker,  Teacher  infinite, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humhled  to  a  mortal  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

3  Throned  above  celestisd  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men. 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

1  C  A    T  ORD  of  our  life,  and  Gk)d  of  our  salva- 
105/    ±J    tion, 

11,11,11,  Star  of  our  night,  and  hope  of  every  nation, 
5.       Hear  and  receive  Thy  Church's  supplica- 
tion, 

Lord  God  Almighty. 

2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  hungry  billows 

curling, 

See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  un- 
furling; 

Lord,  while  their  darts  enyenomed  they 
are  hurling, 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armottf 

f  aileth ; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  though  every  sin 
assaUeth ; 
^  Lord,  o'er  Thy  Bock,  nor  death  nor  hell 

prevaileth; 
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4  Qiant  ns  Thy  help  till  foes  are  backward 
driven; 
Grant  them  Thy  trath,  that  they  may  be 

forgiven ; 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we  have 
striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

5  A   T  ORD  of  the  harvest,  once  again 
JU     I  i    We  thank  Thee  for  the  ripened  grain, 
8.       For  crops  safe  carried,  sent  to  cheer 
Thy  servants  through  another  year : 
For  aU  sweet,  holy  thoughts,  supplied 
By  seed-time  and  by  harvest-tide. 

2  The  bare,  dead  grain,  in  autumn  sown. 
Its  robe  of  vernal  green  puts  on ; 
Glad  from  its  wintry  grave  it  springs. 
Fresh  garnished  by  the  King  of  kings ; 
So,  Lord,  to  those  who  sleep  in  Thee, 
Shall  new  and  glorious  bodies  be. 

3  Nor  vainly  of  Thy  Word  we  ask 
A  lesson  from  the  reaper's  task: 
So  shall  Thine  angels  issue  forth ; 
The  tares  be  burnt ;  the  just  of  earth. 
The  sport  of  sun  and  storm  no  more. 
Be  gathered  to  their  Father's  store. 

4  Daily,  O  Lord,  our  prayer  be  said. 
As  Thou  hast  taught,  for  daily  bread : 
But  not  £done  our  bodies  feed ; 
Supply  our  fainting  spirits'  need : 

O  Bread  of  life,  from  day  to  day, 
Be  Thou  our  comfort,  food,  and  stay. 

!J1     T  ORD  of  the  living  harvest, 
'*     I  A    That  whitens  o'er  tho  plain, 
6b.     Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 
Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain ; 
Accept  these  hands  to  labour, 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  them  to  hasten 
TbyJBngdom  from  above. 
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2  As  labonrerB  in  Thy  vineyard. 

Lord,  send  us  out  to  be 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee ; 
We  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  us  home, 
Boft  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 

3  Be  with  ns,  God  the  Father, 

Be  with  ns,  Gbd  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

O  blessed  Three  in  One ; 
Me^e  ns  a  royal  priesthood. 

Thee  rightly  to  adore, 
And  fill  ns  with  Thy  fulness. 

Now,  ood  for  evennore. 


1 IJQ    T  OBD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
ID/i    ±j    On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  hous« 
L.  M.      And  own  as  grateral  sacrifice 

The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 

To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues ; 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

6  O  long  expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  these  reabns  of  woe  and  sin; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weaiy  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 
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fiO    T   ORI)  of  the  worlds  above, 
"O     I  J    How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
6,6,6,    The  dwellings  of  Thv  love, 
4,4,4.       Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 
To  TTune  abode 
II^  heart  aspires, 
"mth  warm  desires 
To  see  my  Grod. 

2  0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Wnere  God  appoints  to  hear ; 
0  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  Thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hiU. 

3  Th(^  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Throng  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears ; 
O  prions  seat. 

When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Onr  willing  feet. 

4  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence ; 
With  gins  His  hands  are  filled. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  l^ee. 


ft  A  X  ORD,  our  eyes  unseal ; 

Otk  I  J    To  our  minds  reveal 

5,8,8,    All  that  glorious  hidden  treasure, 
5,6.      Grace  and  mercy  without  measure. 
Which  in  Thy  good  Word, 
For  onr  need  is  stored. 

h2 
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2  Holy  Ghost,  arise 

On  our  darkened  eyes ; 
Now  to  Christ  our  Saviour  lead  us ; 
Jesus,  in  Thy  pastures  feed  us ; 

With  Thy  Word  may  we 

Ever  nourished  be. 

3  Ever  on  our  sight 
Pour  Thy  holy  light ; 

Darkness  aU.  around  us  reigneth, 
But  Thy  hand  our  steps  sustaineth ; 

Thou  dost  guide  us  still 

To  Thy  holy  hilL 

1  /^  C    T  ORD  our  God,  to  whom  is  given 
X  O  9    _Li    The  homage  of  the  hosts  of  heaven 
p.  M.  Whose  lofty  praises  fill  the  sky ; 

Myriad  white-robed  saints  adore  Thee, 
Seraph  and  elder  bow  before  Thee, 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry; 
With  burst  of  nughly  song 
Their  anthems  they  prolong, 
Ever,  ever : 
We  too  are  Thine,  and  with  them  sing, 
Thou,  Lord,  and  only  Thou,  art  King. 

2  Heaven,  and  earth,  and  all  creation 
Unite,  in  ceaseless  adoration. 

To  celebrate  Thine  awful  praise ; 
Glorious  angels  chant  Thy  glozy. 
And  choir  to  choir  repeats  tiae  stoiy 
Of  Thy  redeeming  love  and  grace ; 
Yet  all  is  never  sung, 
Even  by  a  seraph's  tongue, 
Never,  never; 
We  too  are  Thine,  and  with  them  sing, 
Thou,  Lord,  and  only  Thou,  art  King. 

8  Come,  O  Lord,  the  heavens  rending. 
Upon  our  waiting  hearts  descending, 

And  make  them  temples  meet  for  Thee 
Scatter  darkness,  banish  sadness ; 
Spring  up  within  us,  Fount  of  gladness, 
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And  flood  our  hearts  with  melody ; 
Fill  them  with  endless  praise 
Of  all  Thy  works  and  ways, 
Ever,  ever : 
Then  come  what  will,  we  too  shall  sing, 
Thou,  Lord,  and  only  Thou,  art  King. 

1  flfi    T  OHD,  remove  the  veil  away, 
lUO    JLj    Let  us  see  Thyself  to-day; 
78.      Thou  who  camest  from  on  high. 
For  our  sins  to  bleed  and  die, 
Help  us  now  to  cast  aside 
All  that  would  our  hearts  divide ; 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Let  Thy  living  Church  be  one. 

2  0  from  earthly  cares  set  free. 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee ; 
May  our  toils  and  conflicts  ccaso 
In  the  calm  of  Sabbath  peace. 
That  Thy  people,  here  below. 
Something  of  the  bliss  may  know. 
Something  of  the  rest  and  love 
Li  the  Sabbath-home  above. 

3  Qive  my  soul  the  spotless  dress 
Of  Thy  perfect  righteousness ; 
Then  at  length,  a  welcome  guest, 
I  shall  enter  to  the  feast. 

Take  the  harp,  and  raise  the  song. 
All  Thy  ransomed  ones  among; 
Earthly  cares  and  sorrows  o'er, 
Joys  to  last  for  evermore. 
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LORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 
With  reverence  and  with  fear ; 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 


2  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer ; 
O  grant  us  power  to  pray ; 
And  when  to  meet  Thee  we  prepare, 
X^/  meet  us  by  the  way. 
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3  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin, 

In  weakness,  want,  and  woe, 
Fightings  witiiout,  and  fears  within, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go  ? 

4  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  Thee 

With  hroken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give,  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see. 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts : 

5  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 

That  can  for  sin  atone, 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 
On  Christ,  on  Christ  abne. 
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LORD,  Thine  ancient  people  see. 
Captives  still,  in  darlmess  bound ; 
7s.      Let  Thy  Gospel  set  them  free, 

Let  &em  hear  its  joyfdl  sound. 

2  Still  the  veil  is  on  their  heart. 

Bend  it.  Lord,  at  length  in  twain ; 
Bid  their  unbeUef  depart, 
Bring  them  to  Thy  fold  again. 

3  Let  Thy  love  their  blindness  heal, 

God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer; 
Let  Thy  grace  tiieir  pardon  seal. 
Still  Thy  covenant  let  them  share. 

4  Harp  of  Judah,  long  unstrung, 

Sound  at  length  the  Saviour's  praise; 
Jew  and  Gentile,  old  and  young, 
Loud  the  glad  Hosanna  raise. 

1  f^(%    X  OED,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne 
iLU«/     I  A    And  our  confessions  pour, 
c.  M.      Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying  sec, 
And  penitence  impart ; 
Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  liope  tt^oh  me  heart 
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S  When  we  disclose  oar  wants  in  pr^er, 
May  we  onr  wills  resign ; 
And  not  a  tiioi^ht  our  bosom  share 
That  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

4  Let  £Euth  each  meek  petition  fill, 
And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts,  *tis  goodness  still 
ThB.i  grants  it,  or  denies. 

mT  OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
I  J    Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down, 
88.78.    Fix  in  ns  l^y  hmnble  dwelling, 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown : 
Jeens,  Them  art  all  compassion. 

Pore  nnbomided  love  Thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,  Almighly  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  Thj  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing. 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  leva 

3  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

I  fJl    11 /PAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
^  ■  -L    JljIjL    And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
38. 7s.     With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 
Best  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  imion 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  is  sweet  communion, 
Joywwbicb  earth  can  not  afford. 
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A  ■  ^       JlWL    Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
6,6,4,6,  Saviour  divine ; 

6,6,4.         Now  hear  me  while  I  pray : 

Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 

O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  whoUy  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm, and  changeless  be; 
A  living  fire. 

8  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roU ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
0  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 


T  r?Q  l\/rY  Ck)d  and  Father,  while  I  stray 
J^  I  O  JjlL  Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  ro 
8,8,8,4.  way, 

O  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
Thy  will  be  done. 

2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot 
Let  me  be  still,  and  murmur  not. 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught 
Thy  ^mllDQ  dome. 
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3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  si^h, 
For  Mends  beloved,  no  longer  mgh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

Thj  will  be  done. 

4  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine, 
I  only  yield  l^ee  what  was  Thine ; 

Thy  will  be  done. 

5  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 

My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 
Thy  will  be  done. 

6  If  but  my  fednting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  ^irit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest : 

Thy  will  be  done. 

7  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done. 

8  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more, 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
rU  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

Thy  will  be  done. 


I  ^A    1\^^  ^^  ®^^  ^®  ^^  mercy : 
^  ■  •■    JltjL     Come,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 
78. 6s.    Who  know  that  He  is  gracious, 
Who  trust  His  faithful  Word, 
Tell  out  His  works  with  gladness, 

With  me  exalt  His  name, 
Whose  love  endures  for  ever, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

2  My  son£[  shall  be  of  judgment : 
Te  wno  His  chastenings  feel, 
O  ffidnt  not,  nor  be  weary. 
He  wonnda  that  S^e  ma^  l^eal ; 
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Yea,  bless  the  hand  that  smiteth, 
And  in  your  grief  confess 

That  all  His  ways  are  wisdom, 
And  truth,  and  righteousness. 

3  Of  mercy  and  of  judgment 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  we  sing, 

0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
O  great  eternal  King ; 

For  only  Thou  art  holy. 
For  Thou  art  Lord  alone, 

And  mercy  still  and  judgment 
Are  pUlaxs  of  Thy  throne. 

1  r?  C        IV^TY  spirit  on  Thy  care, 
^  I  ^       jSX.    Blest  Saviour,  I  redine ; 
8.  M.     Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair. 
For  Thou  art  love  divine. 

2  In  Thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 

1  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just, 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whate'er  events  betide, 
Thy  will  they  all  perform ; 

Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall. 

It  must  be  ^ood  for  me ; 
Secure  of  havmg  Thee  in  all. 
Of  having  all  in  Thee. 


1  Tfi       IVr  ^-^  ^  *^®  ^^°^^  ^^  beasts, 
X  I  U       xN      On  Jewish  altars  slain, 

s.  M.     Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 

Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2      But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  aU  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  nchoi  \AoQd  ^uml  ibjey. 
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3  My  fjedth  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  hack  to  see 
The  hurdens  Thou  didst  hear 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Belieidng,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
We  hless  the  Lamh  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  hleeding  love. 


■  ■  ■    JlN     Be  praise  and  glory  given, 
c.  H.     For  eveiy  gracious  thought  and  word, 
Which  hrings  us  nearer  heaven. 

2  Thy  saints  are  in  Thy  faithful  hand, 

Secure  heneath  Thine  eye ; 
And  safe,  at  last,  they  all  shall  stand. 
Before  Thy  throne  on  high. 

3  Redeemed  from  sin,  and  saved  hy  grace. 

Thy  glory  they  shall  see ; 
And  eye  to  eye,  and  face  to  face. 
For  ever  dwell  with  Thee. 

4  O  hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious  day , 

Call  all  Thy  children  home ; 
Teach  us,  wiUi  humhle  hope,  to  say, 
Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

ITQ    IVr^^  hegin  the  heavenly  theme, 
I  ■  O    j^      Sing  aloud  in  Jesus*  name ; 
7s.       Ye  who  Jesus'  kindness  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Monminff  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Banish  an,  your  guilty  fears ; 
See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
OanieDed  by  jredeeming  love. 


I 


reve 
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3  Welcome  all  by  sin  opprest, 
Welcome  to  His  sacred  rest ; 
Nothing  brought  Him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  Ioyo. 

4  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string; 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

1  r?Q    "VfOW,  gradous  Lord,  Thine  arm 
X  I  «/    J^l     And  make  Thy  glory  known ; 
0.  M.      Now  let  us  all  Thy  presence  feel, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

2  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

May  mercy  set  us  free ; 
And  let  the  year  we  now  begin, 
Begin  and  end  with  Thee. 

3  Send  down  Thy  Spirit  from  above. 

That  saints  may  love  Thee  more ; 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love. 
Who  never  loved  before. 

4  And  when  before  Thee  we  appear, 

In  our  eternal  home ; 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here, 
And  praise  Thee  in  our  room. 

1  Q/\  ivr^^  °^*y  ■^®»  ^^°  ^^^  *^®  ^®^ 

lOU    Xl     Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  shee 
7s.       Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  His  will, 
And  preserve  us.  day  and  night. 

8  To  that  dear  Bedeemer's  praise, 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  wil^  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
l40ud  ti[iaji\c&^\iii^  to  <mj:  God. 
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mT^OW  thank  we  all  our  God, 
i^    With  heart,  and   hands,  and 
6,7,6,7,  voices, 

6,6,6,6.        Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 
In  whom  Hi  a  world  rejoices ; 
Who,  from  our  mother's  arms, 
Hath  hlessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2  O  may  this  hounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

Wim  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us, 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace. 

And  guide  us  when  perplext, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  given, 

The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  them  in  highest  heaven. 
The  one  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 


1  QO    f\  BROTHERS,  lift  your  voices, 
JLO^    \J     Triumphant  songs  to  raise : 
78.  68.    Till  heaven  on  high  rejoices, 

And  earth  is  filled  with  praise. 
Ten  thousand  hearts  are  bounding 

With  holy  hopes  and  free ; 
The  Gospel  trump  is  sounding, 
The  trump  of  Jubilee. 

2  O  Christian  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close : 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be,  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle-token : 

Our  Leader  all  controls ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken ; 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 
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8  Not  nnto  us,  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due  : 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 
Not  unto  us :  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  die  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

Exultingly  again. 

4  Captain  of  our  salvation. 

Thy  presence  we  adore : 
Praise,  glory,  adoration 

Be  ifiine  for  evermore. 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing. 

On  Thee  Thy  people  call. 
Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing. 

Thee  crowning  Lord  of  all. 


1  Q  Q    C\  CHRIST,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desi 
X  O  O    \J     Redemption's  only  spring ; 
c.  M.     Creator  of  the  world  art  Thou, 
Its  Saviour  and  its  King. 

2  How  vast  the  mercy  and  the  love 

Which  laid  our  sins  on  Thee, 
And  led  Thee  to  a  cruel  death, 
To  set  Thy  people  free. 

3  But  now  the  bonds  of  death  are  burst, 

The  ransom  hath  been  paid ; 
And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Fatber's  throne. 
In  glorious  robes  arrayed. 

4  0  may  Thy  mighty  love  prevail 

Our  sinfiil  souls  to  spare ; 
O  may  we  come  before  Thy  throne 
And  find  aoceptance  there ! 

5  0  Christ,  be  Thou  our  present  joy. 

Our  future  great  reward; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  glory  in  the  Lord. 
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t^A    /^  DAT  of  rest  and  gladness, 
0*    V^     O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
i.  68.     O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 
Most  beautifal,  most  bright ; 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 

Throndii  ages  joined  in  tone, 
Sim  Hoty,  holy,  holy, 
To  the  great  God  triune. 

2  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  foils ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel  light  is  glowing. 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams , 
And  living  waters  flowing 

With  Bonl-refreshing  streams. 

8  A  day  of  sweet  refection 

Thon  art,  a  day  of  love ; 
A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 
New  graces  ever  gaining, 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  readi  the  rest,  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 


JC    /^  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
l9    \J    A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
Iff.      A  heart  liiat  always  feels  the  blood. 
So  freely  shed  for  me. 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 
My  dear  Bedeemer's  throne ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  «fesus  reigns  alone. 

8  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 
Which  neimer  life  nor  death  can  part 
Fiom  Him  that  dwells  within. 
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4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  fall  of  love  divine ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 


1  ft  A    {~\  ^Q-^  ^  thousand  tongues  to  sing 


CM. 


_      My  dear  Bedeemer's  praise. 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honours  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 

And  sets  the  prisoner  free : 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
TTiH  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks ;  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive  ,* 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  laine,  for  joy. 

7  Look  unto  Him,  ye  nations ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Look,  and  be  saved  through  &ith  alone ; 
Be  jiisti&ed  by  gcace. 
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|I7    /^  FOR  the  time,  when  on  the  world 
9  I     \J    Thy  Spirit  shall  be  poured, 
.  M .    Thy  banner  over  aU  unfcirled, 
Thy  name  by  all  adored ; 
When  nations  living  on  Thy  words, 
And  dwelling  'neath  Thy  wings, 
Shall  own  Thee  only  Lord  of  lords, 
And  only  King  of  kings. 

2  Bright,  blessed  honr !    O  Lord,  how  long ; 

How  long,  O  Lord,  till  we 
Shall  stand  amid  that  countiess  throng 

Thus  gathered  aronnd  Thee  ? 
Where  souls,  long  parted,  safe  at  last 

Before  Thy  throne  shall  meet, 
And  crowdii]^  saints  their  crowns  shaU  cast 

In  thousands  at  Thy  feet? 


IQ        /^  GOD,  for  ever  near, 
)0        \J    We  humbly  will  rejoice, 
M.      For  well  we  know  tiiat  Thou  art  here. 
And  listening  to  our  voice. 

2  Up  to  Thy  meroy-seat 
'lis  good  for  us  to  go ; 

For  there  Thou  dost  Thy  people  meet, 
Rich  blessings  to  bestow. 

3  And  now,  no  longer  veiled. 
The  mercy-seat  is  free ; 

The  great  High  Priest  for  man  prevailed 
To  clear  our  way  to  Thee. 

4  O  God,  for  ever  near. 
We  listen  for  Thy  voice ; 

Our  waiting  souls  would  find  Thee  here. 
And  in  Tiiy  Word  rejoice. 

IQ    /^  GKDD,  my  strength  and  fortitude, 
9%9    \J     Of  force  I  must  love  Thee ;  i 

M.       Thou  art  my  castie  and  defence  1 

In  my  necessii^. 
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2  In  my  distress  I  sought  my  Gt)d, 
I  sought  Jehovah's  feice ; 
My  cry  before  Him  came ;  He  heard 
Out  of  His  holy  place. 

8  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 
And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high. 
And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

4  On  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Full  royally  He  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighiy  winds. 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

6  And  so  delivered  He  my  soul, 
Who  is  a  rock  but  He  ? 
He  liveth :  blessM  be  my  Bock, 
My  God  exalted  be. 

6  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods. 
Their  fiiry  to  restrain ; 
And  He,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

ion    r\  CK)D  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
±91/    \J    Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
c.  M.      Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led: 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

8  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
1^  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

6  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion,  eveimote. 
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1 1     C\  ^^^  ^^  ^^^®'  ^  ^^  ^^  peace, 

9X    \J    Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to 

Bf.  cease; 

The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain. 

Give  peace,  O  Gt)d,  give  peace  again* 

2  Remembeis  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old. 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told ; 
Kemember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain, 
Give  peace,  O  Gk)d,  give  peace  again. 

3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord? 
Where  r^st  but  on  Thy  faithfid  Word? 
None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain, 
Grive  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again. 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love ; 

O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain, 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again. 


|0    f\  GOD,  the  Rock  of  ages, 

"^    yj    Who  evermore  hast  been, 
6s.      What  time  the  tempest  rages. 
Our  dwelling-place  serene : 
Before  Thy  firat  creations, 

O  Lord,  the  same  as  now, 
To  endless  generations 
The  everlasting,  Thou. 

2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Orgrasses  in  the  meadows, 

^Hiat  blossom  but  to  die ; 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  slxan^ers  quickly  told. 
An  unremaming  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  O  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 

Whose  light  grows  never  pale. 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 
Ova  years  before  they  fail. 

i2 
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On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 
On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 

And  let  Thy  Spirit  hiighten 
The  hearts  Thyself  hast  blest. 

Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeayour 

With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
TiU,  clothed  in  light  for  ever, 

We  see  Thee  &ce  to  face : 
A  joy  no  language  measures ; 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er ; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures ; 

An  ocean  without  shore. 


1  QO    /^  HELP  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need, 
XJ30    \J    Thy  heavenly  succour  give ; 
0.  M.      Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live.  » 


2  0  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed 

With  contrite  anguish  sore : 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
0  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 

3  0  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  fedth 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still,  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  0  help  us,  Saviour,  from  on  high, 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee ; 
O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be. 


1  Q  A    C\  -^^^^  ^^  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea, 
JLS/^    \^     To  Thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
8,8,8,4.    How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee, 

Giver  of  all? 

2  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthfiil  days. 
For  aU  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  Thee  thankfalness  and  praise. 
Giver  of  all. 
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3  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Who  givest  all? 

4  "Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
Bepaid  a  thousand-fold  will  be ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Giver  of  all ; 

5  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give ; 
O  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live. 

Giver  of  aU. 

1  (I  C    r\  LORD  our  God,  arise, 
X«Ji/    \^  The  cause  of  truth  maintain ; 
8.  M.      And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  its  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  life,  arise. 
Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease ; 

Far  spread  the  conquests  of  Thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  Thou  Holy  Ghost,  arise, 
Expand  Thy  quickening  wing ; 

And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  All  on  the  earth,  arise, 
To  God  the  Saviour  sing : 

From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven. 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring. 


1  CIA  C\  IjOI®»  within  Thy  sacred  gates, 

'     X5IO  \J   Where  I  so  oft  have  sought  for  Thee, 

L.  M.  Again  my  longing  spirit  waits, 

\  The  fulness  of  delight  to  see. 

' '               2  In  blessing  Thee  with  thankful  songs,  i 

My  happy  life  shall  glide  away ;  1 

The  praise  that  to  Thy  name  belongs,  ^ 
Dailj^  -with  lifbed  izands  I'll  pay. 
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8  Abundant  sweetness,  while  I  sing 

Thy  love,  my  ravished  soul  o'erflows ; 
Secure  in  Thee,  my  Gk)d,  my  King, 
Of  gloiy  that  no  period  knows. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself.  Thy  love 

My  heart  and  tongue  shall  still  employ ; 
Thy  love  to  sing.  Thy  grace  to  prove. 
Be  this  my  glory,  peace,  and  joy. 


1  Q"?    C\  SAVIOUR,  bless  us  ere  we  ^o ; 
X%j  I    \J    Thy  Word  into  our  minds  instil, 
83.       And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  life*s  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  light 

2  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run ; 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all. 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won. 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  £edl. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

8  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  blessed  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

4  Do  more  than  pardon ;  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty ; 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy. 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
0  blessed  JeaTiB,\)e  o\»  li!5jit 
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6  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled ; 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared , 
Ah,  never  let  onr  works  be  soiled 

With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  blessM  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  blessM  Jesus,  be  our  light. 

1  OQ    C\  SAVIOUR,  may  we  never  rest 
X«IO    yj    Till  Thou  art  formed  within ; 
CM.      Till  Thou  hast  cahned  our  troubled  breast, 
And  crushed  the  power  of  sin. 

2  O  may  we  gaze  upon  Thy  cross. 

Until  the  wondrous  sight 
Makes  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross, 
And  earthly  sorrows  light : 

3  Until,  released  irom  carnal  ties. 

Our  spirit  upward  springs. 
And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 
True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

4  There,  as  we  gaze,  may  we  become 

United,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
And  in  a  fairer,  happier  home, 
Thy  perfect  beau^  see. 

1  QQ    C\  SI*IMT  of  the  living  God, 
X  «l  «J    \J    In  all  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
L.  M.      Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod. 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love, 
To  preach  the  reconciling  Word ; 
Qive  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Wbazza'ar  the  joyful  sound  is  heaxd. 
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3  Be  dArkness,  at  Thy  ooming,  light 
Confusion,  order  in  Th;  paHi; 
SooIb  without  strengUi  inspire  witt 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 
1  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

AU  the  loond  earth  her  God  to  n 

Breathe  Thon  ahroad  like  morning 

Till  hearts  of  atone  begin  t^i  beat 

G  Bwdze  the  nations ;  far  and  ni^ 

The  trinmphs  of  the  cross  record 

The  name  of  Jeans  gLori^, 

Till  every  kindrea  call  Him.  Loi 
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_      Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
7s.  6b.    To  heal  His  ancient  nation. 
To  lead  His  outcasts  home. 
2  How  long  the  holy  city 
,  Shall  heathen  feet  pio&ne  ? 

Return,  0  Lord,  in  pity, 
Hehuild  her  walls  again. 
8  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror, 
Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
BoU  hack  the  veil  of  error, 
Kelease  the  fettered  huarL 
i  Let  Israel,  home  retoming, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  Joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee. 

nni     /~i  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodae 
^\ll    \J    I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee : 
o.u.      In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
S  When  on  mv  aching,  burdened  hea 
My  sins  lie  heavuj, 
My  pardon  apeak,  new  peaoe  impai 
In  love  lemember  me. 
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3  When  tiials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
0  fflve  me  strength,  Lord,  as  my  day ; 
Tor  good  remember  me. 

4  If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  frame  should  be. 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief ; 
Hear,  and  remember  me. 

5  If,  on  my  face,  for  Thy  dear  name. 

Shame  and  reproaches  be ; 
AU  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 
If  Thou  remember  me. 

6  And  0  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

I  own  Thy  just  decree. 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

^nO  f\  THOU  who  dwellest  in  the  heavens 

'W^  \J    high, 

PH.     Above  yon  stars,  and  within  yon  sky. 

Where  the  dazzling  fields  never  needed 
light 

Of  me  sun  by  day,  or  the  moon  by  night. 

2  Though  shining  millions  around  Thee  stand, 
For  the  sake  of  One  that's  at  Thy  right  hand, 
0  think  on  them  that  have  cost  Hun  dear, 
As  they  wander  in  sorrow  and  darkness  here. 

3  Our  night  is  dreary,  and  dim  our  day. 
And  if  Thou  tumest  Thy  face  away. 
We  are  sinful,  feeble,  and  helpless  dust. 
And  have  none  to  look  to,  and  none  to  trust. 

4  The  powers  of  darkness  are  all  abroad. 
They  own  no  Saviour,  they  fear  no  God ; 
And  we  are  trembling  in  dumb  dismay; 
O  turn  not  Thou  Thy  face  away. 

6  Thine  aid,  O  mighty  One,  we  crave ; 
Not  shortened  is  Thine  arm  to  save : 
Let  not  Thine  anger  ever  bum, 
Betan^  OLord  ofhoBts,  return. 


Hymns  for  Public  WonMjp, 

QAO  f\  THOU,  the  contrite siimers' Friend 
A\30  \J    Who,  lovinff,  lov'st  them  to  the  enc 
8,8,8,6.    On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend. 
That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting-place. 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray, 
A£ar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way. 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray. 

Still,  Saviour,  pl^  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  O  plead  for  me. 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

6  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 

Say  Thou  hast  washed  them  aJl  away; 
O  say  Thou  plead'st  for  me. 

Q  AA  f\  THOU,  who,  for  our  fallen  race, 
^Unfc  \J    Didst  lay  Thy  crown  of  gloiy  by, 
L.  M.     And  quit  Thy  heavenly  dwelling-place 
To  clothe  Thee  in  mortalily : 

2  By  whom  our  vesture  of  decay, 

Its  frailty  and  its  pains,  were  worn ; 
Who,  sinless,  of  our  sinful  day 
The  burden  and  the  griefe  hast  borne: 

8  Who,  stainless,  bore  our  guilly  doom. 
Upon  the  cross,  to  save  us,  bled ; 
And  who,  triumphant  from  the  tonJ), 
Captivity  \isuBt  caigtivQ  led : 
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4  O  teach  Thy  ransomed  ones  to  know 

Thy  love,  who  diedst  to  set  them  free , 
And  bid  their  languid  spirits  glow 
With  love,  which  centres  all  in  Thee. 

5  Bise,  Sun  of  righteousness,  and  shed 

Thy  beams  of  searching  light  abroad, 
That  earth  may  know,  her  darkness  fled, 
Her  King  in  Thee,  incarnate  God. 

6  And  O  while  yet  Thy  mercy  speaks, 

So  may  the  words  of  love  prevail, 
That  when  the  mom  of  judgment  breaks, 
Many  may  Thine  appearing  hail. 
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WHY  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest, 
Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around, 
.  M.      Disowned  of  heaven,  by  man  opprest, 

Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallowed  ground  ? 

2  0  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race ; 

Back  to  Thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring ; 
Teach  them  to  seek  Thy  slighted  grace ; 
To  haU  in  Christ  their  proinisel  Ein^ 

3  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 

"Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light, 
The  severed  olive-branch  again 
Back  to  its  parent  stock  unite. 

4  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long, 

"When  Jew  and  Greek  one  prayer  shall 
raise. 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng. 
One  God  with  grateful  rapture  praise. 

A^    r\  WORD  of  God  incarnate, 
WO    \^    O  wisdom  from  on  high, 
B.  6b.   O  truth  unchanged,  imchanging, 
O  light  of  our  dark  sky. 

2  Wepraise  Thee  for  the  radiance 
That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 
gSmeson  £rom  age  to  age. 


I 


Hymns  for  Public  Worship, 

3  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 
O'er  all  the  eurth  to  shine. 

4  It  floateth  like  a  hanner 

Before  God's  host  unfiirled ; 
It  shineth  like  a  heacon 

Ahove  the  darkling  world. 
.6  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour 

A  lamp  of  humished  gold, 
To  hear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old. 

6  0  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 
By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 
lliey  see  Thee  face  to  face. 


O  AIT       r\  WORSHIP  the  King, 

A\3  I        \J    All  glorious  above; 
5,5,5,6,        O  gratefully  sing 
6,5,6,5.  His  power  and  His  love ; 

Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  days. 
Pavilioned  in  splendour, 
And  girded  with  praise. 

2  0  tell  of  His  might, 

O  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy  space ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

Deep  thunder-douds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold. 
Almighty,  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old ; 
Hath  stabHshed  it  &st 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast, 

Lake  a  msaL\\&,  ^<^  oea. 


B 


Hymm  for  Public  Worship, 

4  Thy  bountiful  care, 
What  tongue  can  recite? 

It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light ; 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 

It  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

5  Frail  children  of  dnst, 
And  feeble  as  fraQ, 

In  Thee  do  we  trust. 

Nor  find  Thee  to  foil : 
T^  mercies  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Bedeemer,  and  Friend. 

OF  Thy  love  some  gracious  token 
Grant  us.  Lord,  before  we  go ; 
Bless  Thy  word  which  has  been  spoken, 

life  and  peace  on  all  bestow. 
When  we  join  the  world  again. 
Let  onr  hearts  with  Thee  remain ; 
0  direct  us 
And  protect  us. 
Till  we  gain  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  Thy  people  want  no  more. 

d    f\FT  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 
9    \J    Onward,  Christians,  onward  go , 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strenglliened  with  the  Bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  the  war  and  face  the  foe ; 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power? 

3  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March,  in  heavei3y  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  inotory  time  your  song. 
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4  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye. 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dij ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

5  Onward  then  in  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 


Q 1  A    /^NE  there  is,  above  all  others, 
^  X  U    \J    Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
8,7,8,7,    His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
7,7.  Costiy,  free,  and  knows  no  end : 

They  who  once  His  kindness  prove, 

Fiud  it  everlasting  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  their  blood? 
But  our  Saviour  died  to  have  ns 
Becondled  in  Him  to  God : 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed : 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 

3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased. 

Friend  of  sinners  was  TTia  name ; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same : 
Still  He  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  0  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ; 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often, 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought. 

m/AUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
\J     His  tender,  last  farewell, 
8,0,8,4    A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 

With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 
With  sheltenng  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  eaxl^h.  to  c^od. 
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8  He  c&me  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gradoos,  willing  guest, 
'While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  Uiat  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  [fear, 

6  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 
And  every  conquest  won, 
And  every  bought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 
O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling  place. 
And  meet  for  lliee. 

Ql  Q    /^^^  ^^^y  o^  ^^Ip  ^  ^6S  past, 
A^A    \J    Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
CM.       Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame. 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night. 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

ft  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 
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n  1  O    /^'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
^  AO    \^    Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze , 

8s.  7s.    All  the  promises  do  Iravail 
4.  With  a  glorious  day  of  grace. 

Blessed  Jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  Lidian,  let  the  negro, 
Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest, 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary : 

Let  the  Gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

8  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness. 
Grant  them,  Lord,  Thy  glorious  light 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  Fly  abroad,  eternal  Gospel, 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  Thy  lasting  wide  dominions 
Multiply,  and  still  increase : 

Sway  Thy  sceptre. 
Saviour,  aU  the  world  around. 

niA    "pLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above, 
^  JL  *     I       In  the  land  of  light  and  love ; 
7s.       Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
O  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
King  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 

2  Happy  birds,  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  O  most  High , 
Happier  souls,  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast. 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around. 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 
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8  Hapir^  souls,  iheir  praifies  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length ; 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  liOird,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win, 
Gnide  me  through  a  world  of  sin. 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace. 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Son  and  shield  alike  Thou  art ; 
Gnide  and  goard  my  erringheart; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  O  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 
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OIJB  ont  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 
Lord,  Thine  assembled  servants  bless 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 
And  clothe  us  with  Thy  righteousnesR. 

2  Within  Thy  temple,  when  we  stand 

To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand. 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be. 

8  "Wuidom,  and  zeal,  and  fedth  impart. 
Firmness  with  meekness,  from  above. 
To  bear  Thy  people  on  our  heart. 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost 
love; 

4  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep  ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

6  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here. 
In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign : 
When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  €k)d,  may  they  and  we  bo  Tliinc. 
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To  HiB  feet  thy  tribnle  bi 

Hanaoined,  healed,  restored,  tt 

Who,  lilie  me.  His  praise  ab 
Praise  IGm,  praise  Hiit 

Praise  the  everlastiiig  King. 

3  Praiae  Him  for  Hie  moe  and 

To  OUT  fathers  in  distresa  ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for 
Slow  to  chide,  and  awifl  to  b 
Praise  Him,  praise  Hin 
Glorious  ii 


n,  praise  His 
is  futhfblness 


In  His  hands  He  gently  bears 

Bescaes  ns  teota  all  onr  foes. 

^aise  Him,  praise  TTfir 

Widely  as  TTin  maroy  flovs. 

4  Angels,  help  ua  to  adore  TTim ; 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  &ce ; 

Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  befb 

Dwellers  all  in  time  and  spa 

Praise  Him,  praiae  Hjh 

Praise  with  ns  the  God  of  g 


Hymns  of  adoratLon  sing 

For  His  mercies  stall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sore. 

2  Praise  .Him  that  He  ntade  the 
Day  by  day  his  oonrse  to  run ; 
For  His  mercies  atill  endnre 
Ever  Mthful,  ever  sure: 
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4  Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  matnre  the  swelling  ffrain ; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure : 

5  And  hath  hid  the  fruitfal  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  jdeld ; 
For  "fTiR  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  fedthfnl,  ever  sure. 

6  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  filled  the  garner-floor ; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure. 
Ever  fedthfol,  ever  sure : 

7  And  for  richer  food  than  this. 
Pledge  of  everlasting  hliss ; 
For  £Qs  mercies  stiU  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

8  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King, 
Gloiy  let  creation  sing, 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 
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RAISE  the  Lord,  His  gbries  show, 
Saints  within  His  cou^  below, 
Angftlg  round  His  throne  above. 
All  that  see  and  share  His  love. 
Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
TeU  His  wonders,  sing  His  worth ; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Praise  mm,  praise  Him,  evermore. 

Praise  the  Lord,  His  mercies  trace ; 
Praise  His  providence  and  grace, 
All  that  He  for  man  hath  done, 
All  He  sends  us  through  His  Son : 
Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts. 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts ; 
All  tliat  breathe,  your  Lord  adore, 
l^raise  Him,  praise  Him,  evermore. 

K  2 
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Q 1  A   T3^^^^S^  ^6  Jjordi  of  heaven,   prais 
^19    XT     Him  in  the  height, 
6s.  5s.    Praise  Him,  all  ye  angels,  praise  Him,  stai 
and  light : 
Praise  Him,  skies  and  waters,  which  abo^ 

the  skies, 
When  Bis  word  commanded,  'stablishe 
did  arise. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  fomitains  of  the  deq 

and  seas. 
Bocks  and  hills  and  monntains,  cedars  an 

all  trees; 
Praise  Him,  donds  and  yaponrs,  snow,  an 

hail,  and  fire. 
Stormy  wind,  falfilling,  only  His  desire. 

3  Praise  Him,  fowls  and  cattle,  princes  and  a 

kings. 
Praise  Him,  men  and  maidens,  aU  creatf 

things; 
For  the  name  of  God  is  excellent  alone ; 
Over  earth  His  footstool^  over  heaven  K 

throne. 

Q  Q  A  T^I^AISE  the  Lord  through  every  natioi 
^^\J    I      His  holy  arm  hath  wrought  salvatioo 
P.M.         Exalt  Him  on  His  Father's  throne; 
Praise  yonx  King,  ye  Christian  legions, 
Who  now  prepares,  in  heavenly  regions, 
Unfailing  mansions  for  His  own; 
With  voice  and  minstrelsy, 
Extol  His  majesty: 
Hallelujah, 
His  praise  shall  sound,  all  nature  round, 
Where'er  the  race  of  man  is  found. 

2  God  with  God  dominion  sharing. 
And  Man  with  man  our  image  bearing. 

Gentiles  and  Jews  to  Him  are  given; 
Praise  your  Saviour,  ransomed  sinners. 
Of  life,  through  Him,  immortal  winners; 

Nor  longer  heirs  of  earth  bnt  heaven; 
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O  beatific  sight, 

To  "view  His  face  in  light ! 
Hallelujah, 
And  while  we  see,  transformed  to  be 
From  bliss  to  bliss  eternally. 

8  Jesns,  Lord,  our  Captain  glorious. 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  yictorious, 

Wisdom  and  might  to  Thee  belong ; 
We  confess,  proclaim,  adore  Thee, 
We  bow  the  Knee,  we  fiedl  before  Thee, 
Thy  love  henceforth  shall  be  our  song ; 
The  cross  meanwhile  we  bear, 
The  crown  ere  long  to  wear ; 
Hallelujah, 
Thy  reign  extend,  world  without  end, 
Let  praise  from  all  to  Thee  ascend. 

Inr)IlAIS£  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore 
J:      Hhn; 
1.        Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him ; 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light. 
Praise  the  Lord ;  for  He  hath  spoken, 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious, 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 

Hosts  on  high,  His  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creation, 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 

2T)EJ0ICE,  rejoice,  believers, 
MIj    And  let  your  lights  appear ; 
.    The  evening  is  advancing. 
The  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising. 

And  80022  He  will  draw  nigh ; 
Up/  watch,  and  pray,  and  wrestle, 
Maudnigbt  cornea  the  cxy. 
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2  See  that  yonr  lamps  are  bnnun 

Beplemsh  them  with  oil, 
And  wait  for  your  Bolvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toiL 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Froclaim  the  Bridegroom  nei 
Go,  meet  TTTm  aa  He  comeHi, 

With  Hallelujahs  clear. 

3  Our  hope  and  ezpeotatioa, 

O  Jeeoa,  now  appear ; 
Arise,  Than  Son  ao  longed  for, 

O'er  thiB  benighted  sphere : 
With  hearts  and  hands  npliitec 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  da;  of  our  redemption : 

And  ever  be  with  lliee. 

OOQ       T>EJOIGE,  theLoidisE 
A^O       SX    Your  Lord  and  King  1 
fis.  8b.       Mortsla,  give  thanks  and  am 
And  triumph  erarmore: 
Lift  up  Tonr  heart,  lift  up  your 
liejoice,  again  I  say,  r^oioe. 
2      Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns. 

The  God  of  truth  and  loYe 
When  He  had  pui^ed  our  sti 
He  took  Hi  a  seat  above : 
lift  np  your  heart,  lift  up  yonr 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
9      His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  nues  o'er  earth  and  he 
Tho  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Saviour  given : 
lift  ap  yoDT  heart,  lift  up  your 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

4  He  flit!)  at  God's  right  hand. 

Till  all  HL-i  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  His  command. 

And  fall  beneath  Hi  a  feet : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your 
KejtAce,  agiin.lBKj,i«^AEie. 
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6     Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

Jesus  the  Judge  shfdl  come, 
And  take  Bis  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice, 
Hie  trump  of  Gk>d  shall  sound,  Rejoice. 

\(%A    13EJ0ICE  to-day  with  one  accord, 
'^  *  XV    ^iig  out  with  exultation ; 
•7,8,7,  Rejoice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
)|6,6,7.     whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation ; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  ^eatness  of  His  name ; 
For  He  is  GKkL  alone, 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shewn ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him. 

2  When  in  distress  to  Him  we  cried, 
He  heard  our  sad  complaining ; 
0  trust  in  Him,  whate'er  betide, 
His  love  is  all-sustaining ; 
Triumphant  songs  of  praise 
To  Him  our  heaxts  shall  raise ; 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, 
O  praise  our  God  alway ; 
Let  sdl  His  saints  adore  Him. 

8  Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord, 
Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
R^jdce  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation , 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  name ; 
For  He  is  God  alone. 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shewn ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him. 
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REMEMBER,  Lord,  Thy  word  of  old, 
I    The  promised  flood  of  grace ; 
When  earth  Thy  blessing  shall  behold. 
As  streams  in  every  place. 

2  The  barren  wild,  and  thirsty  soil, 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  await ; 
O  vawr  It  foiib,  and  crown  our  toil 
io  erezyr  heathen  gate. 
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3  Where  thorns  and  briars  clothe  the  grot 

And  withering  idols  reign ; 
There  let  Thy  Spirit's  dew  abound, 
And  Eden  bloom  again. 

4  0  Holy  Ghost,  on  every  heart. 

In  every  land,  descend : 
Thv  fertilizing  gifts  impart, 
And  bring  a  glorious  end. 

OOft  T>ETURN,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  homi 
Zk£kQ  XX    Thy  Father  calls  for  thee : 
c.  M.      No  longer  now  an  exile  roam. 
In  guilt  and  misery. 

2  Betum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home ; 

'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee  : 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say.  Come ; 
O  now,  for  refuge  flee. 

3  Return,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home ; 

'Tis  madness  to  delay : 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb. 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day. 

Betum,  Return. 

0917       "DEVIVE  Thy  work,  O  Lord ; 
^^  ■        Xl;    Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare ; 
s.M.      Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  de( 
And  make  Thy  people  hear. 

2  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death ; 

Quicken  the  smouldering  embers,  Lord, 
By  Thine  almighty  breath. 

3  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee ; 

And,  hungering  for  the  Bread  of  life, 
O  may  our  spirits  be. 

4  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Exalt  Thy  precious  name ; 

And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 


Bjfmfufor  Public  JFarMp. 

6      Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Give  power  unto  Thy  Word ; 
Grant  that  Thy  blessed  Gospel  may, 
In  living  fiedth,  be  heard. 

6      Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Give  Pentecostal  showers ; 
The  glory  shall  be  aU  Thine  own, 
The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours. 

\0O  T3  OGK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 


*^^  JLV    Let  me  nide  myself  in  Thee ; 
78.      Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  Law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 
Sae  Thee  on  Thy  judgment-throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

SALVATION,  0  the  joyful  sound, 
'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

Juried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  heU's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
ut  we  arise,  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
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3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  thiem  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

Q  Q  Q    O  EE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands, 
2lOO    k^    With  all-engaging  charms ; 
0.  M.      Hark,  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms. 

2  Permit  them  to  approach.  He  cries. 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name : 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

8  Invited  by  the  voice  divine, 

We  bring  them,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  o£fspring  be. 

4  If  orphans,  they  are  left  behind. 
Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts, 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 


0  Q  A       QOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
2lOnE       j^    And  put  your  armour  on, 
8.  M.      Strong  in  the  strength  which  Gk)d  supplies, 
Through  His  eternal  Son. 


2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts. 
And  in  His  mighty  power : 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trosts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 
With  aU  His  strength  endued ; 

J3nt  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  ol  Oeoai, 
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4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle  and  fight  and  pray ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darlmess  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

5  That,  having  aU  things  done, 
And  all  yonr  conflicts  past, 

Te  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 

OR    QOLDIERS  of  the  cross  arise, 

'^O    j^    Gird  you  with  your  armour  bright; 

h.       Mkdity  are  your  enemies. 

Hard  the  battle  ye  must  fight. 

2  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe; 
Strangers  to  the  living  Word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go, 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard. 

8  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease ; 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace. 

4  Guard  the  helpless ;  seek  the  strayed ; 
Comfort  troubles ;  banish  grief; 
With  the  Spirit's  sword  arrayed, 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief. 

6  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

Bear  it  bravely  still  abroad. 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kmgdoms  of  the  Lord. 

^A    QON  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
0\3    j^    By  the  wondrous  mystery 
Tb.       Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth. 
By  Thy  pure  and  holy  birth. 
Lord,  Thypresence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  lliyself  to  me. 

2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry; 
By  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  pan^  to  us  unknown, 
By  Thy  spirit's  parting  groan. 
Lord,  Thypresence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  ifyselfto  me. 
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3  Prince  of  life,  to  Thee  I  ciy ; 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  Thy  trininph  o'er  the  grave. 
Meek  to  snffer,  strong  to  save, 
Lord,  Thypresence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  ma 

4  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exsdted  to  the  sky, 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  Thee. 

Q  QiT    OJONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
•lO  ■     j^    Heaven  with  hallelnjahs  rang, 
7s.       When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 

When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom , 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

8  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  tliat  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No  ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
StiU  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  fedth  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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)00    QPEED  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed 

88.78.       Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves : 
4.      They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed  them ; 
Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves : 

Be  Thou  with  them, 
'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

2  Friends,  and  home,  and  all  forsaking, 

Lord,  they  go,  at  Thy  command ; 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking. 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

0  be  with  them, 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  Speed  them  through  the  mighty  ocean, 

In  the  dark  and  stormy  day ; 
When  the  waves  in  wild  commotion 
Fill  all  others  with  dismay ; 

Be  Thou  with  them, 
Drive  their  terrors  far  away. 

4  In  the  midst  of  opposition 

Let  them  trust,  0  Lord,  in  Thee ; 
When  success  attends  their  misbion. 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be : 

Never  leave  them, 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see : 

5  There  to  reap,  in  joy,  for  ever. 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown ; 
There  to  be  with  Him,  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own ; 

And  with  triumph. 
Sing  a  Saviour's  grace  alone. 
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SPIRIT  Divine,  attend  our  prayers. 
And  make  this  house  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  giacious  powers, 
0  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life,  m 

Whera  aH  tZza  r^^hteous  go.  * 


■\ 
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3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  puzge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dew,  and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour ; 
M^  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thj  fertilizing  power. 

5  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings, 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
And  let  Thy  Church  on  eartih  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

6  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers ; 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 
O  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

f)Af\   OPIRIT  of  everlasting  grace, 
^  *w    j^    Infinite  source  of  fife,  come  down; 
L.M.      These  tombs  unlock,  these  dead  upraise. 
Thy  glorious  power  and  love  make  knowi 

2  Breathe  o'er  this  valley  of  the  dead. 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  might  abroac 
'Till,  rising  from  their  tombs,  they  spread 
In  fall  array,  the  host  of  God. 

8  Thy  heritage  lies  desolate. 

And  all  Thy  pleasant  places  mourn ; 
O  look  upon  our  low  estate. 
In  loving-kindness,  Lord,  return. 

4  Now  let  Thy  glory  be  revealed ; 

Now  let  Thy  presence  with  us  rest ; 
O  heal  us,  and  we  shall  be  healed ; 
O  bless  us,  and  we  shall  be  blest. 


Q^l     OPIRtT  of  power,  and  truth,  and  love, 
^  **    JO    Who  sitt'st  enthroned  in  light  abovi 
L.M.      Descend,  and  bear  us  on  Thy  win^, 
Far  from  these  low  «iid  fleetrng  things. 
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2  'Tis  Thine  the  wounded  soul  to  heal ; 
'Tis  Thine  to  make  the  hardened  feel : 
Thine  to  sive  light  to  hlinded  eyes, 
And  bid  ue  grovelling  spirit  rise. 

8  Gome,  Holy  Spirit,  like  the  fire, 
With  burning  zeal  our  souls  inspire ; 
Gome,  like  the  south  wind,  breathing  balm, 
Our  joys  refresh,  our  passions  calm. 

4  Come,  like  the  sun's  enlightening  beam ; 
Come,  like  the  cooling,  deansing,  stream ; 
With  aU  Thy  graces  present  be ; 
Spirit  of  God,  we  wait  for  Thee. 
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SUFFEiRING  Saviour,  Lamb  of  God, 
How  hast  Thou  been  used; 
.    With  the  Almighty's  wrathful  rod 
Soul  and  body  bruisM. 
We,  for  whom  Thou  once  waat  slain, 

We,  whose  sins  did  pierce  Thee, 
Now  commemorate  Thy  pain. 
And  implore  Thy  mercy. 

2  Thine's  an  everlasting  love. 

We  have  dearly  tried  Thee : 
Whom  have  we  in  heaven  above. 

Whom  on  earth,  beside  Thee  ? 
What  can  helpless  sinners  do. 

When  temptations  seize  us^ 
Nought  have  we  to  look  unto, 

But  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

3  Pardon  all  our  baseness.  Lord, 

All  our  weakness  pity ; 
Guide  us  safely  by  Thy  Word 

To  the  heavenly  city. 
Bid  us  call  to  mind  Thy  cross, 

Our  hard  hearts  to  soften ; 
Often,  Saviour,  feast  us  thus, 

Far  we  need  it  often. 
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O  AQ    CJUPEEME  in  wisdom,  as  in  power, 
2i40    JO    The  Rock  of  ages  stands : 
c.  M.      Though  Him  thou  canst  not  see,  nor  tra* 
The  working  of  His  hands. 

2  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
Supports  the  fainting  heart ; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart 

8  Mere  human  power  shall  £a,st  decay, 
And  youthM  vigour  cease  ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 

4  They,  with  unwearied  feet,  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine ; 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move^ 
Witi^  growing  hrightness  shine. 

5  On  eagle  wings  they  mount,  they  soar. 

Their  wings  are  faith  and  love, 
Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here. 
They  rise  to  heaven  above. 

OAA        QWEET  feast  of  love  divine ; 
£rVt       \^    'Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free 
s.M.      To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine. 
In  memory.  Lord,  of  Thee. 

2  Here  every  welcome  guest 
Waits,  Lord,  from  Thee  to  leam 

Tlie  secrets  of  Thy  Father's  breast. 
And  all  Thy  grace  discern. 

3  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife. 
And  faith  delights  to  prove 

The  sweetness  of  the  Bread  of  Life, 
The  fullness  of  Thy  love. 

4  The  blood  that  flowed  for  sin, 
In  symbol  here  we  see, 

And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  within. 
That  we  are  loved  of  fiiee. 
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5  O  if  this  glimpse  of  love 
Is  so  divmely  sweet, 

What  will  it  be,  O  Lord,  above. 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet ; 

6  To  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
Thy  perfect  likeness  wear ; 

And  all  Thy  ways  of  wondrous  grace 
Through  endless  years  declare  ? 

2^C   rilAKE  comfort,  Christians,  when  your 
■' *  V    JL    In  Jesus  fell  asleep ;  [friends 

CM.     Their  better  being  never  ends ; 
"Why  then  dejected  weep  ? 

2  Whv  inconsolable,  as  those 

1\)  whom  no  hope  is  given? 
Death  is  the  messenger  of  peace. 
And  calls  the  soul  to  heaven. 

3  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again 

Victorious  from  the  dead ; 
So  His  disciples  rise,  and  reign 
With  their  triumphant  Head. 

4  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 

With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  heavenly  host  with  praises  loud 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

5  Tc^ether  to  their  Father's  house 

"With  joyful  hearts  they  go ; 
And  dwell  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 

0  A  few  short  years  of  evil  past. 
We  reach  the  happy  shore. 
Wliere  death-divided  friends,  at  last 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

A^    rriHAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
*w     J_    "When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
.ic  away, 

"What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay? 

How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day? 
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2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  tmmp  that  wakes  the  dead. 

3  O,  on  that  day,  that  wrathM  day, 
When  m^n  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

O  A  ^7       ^T^  ^^^  atoning  work  is  done, 
/Mti        ±_   The  Victim's  hlood  is  shed, 
6s.  8s.        And  Jesus  now  is  gone 

His  people's  cause  to  plead ; 
He  stands  in  heaven  their  great  High  driest 
And  bears  their  names  upon  TTia  breast. 

2      No  temple  made  with  hands 
His  place  of  service  is, 
In  heaven  itself  He  stands, 
A  heavenly  priesthood  Hia ; 
In  Him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfilled,  and  now  withdraw. 

8      And  though  awhile  He  be 
Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  see 
Their  great  High  Pnest  again ; 
In  brightest  glory  He  will  come, 
And  take  His  waiting  people  home. 

O  A  Q       T^  -^^^  ^y  ®^  resurrection ; 
^*0        i   Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad ; 
7s.  6s.        The  passover  of  gladness. 
The  passover  of  God. 
From  death  to  life  eternal. 

From  earth  unto  tiiie  sky. 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over. 
With  hymns  of  victory. 

2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil. 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  resurrection  l^ht ; 
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And,  listening  tfe  His  accents, 
li£Eiy  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 

His  own  All  hail,  and,  hearing, 
May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

And  earth  her  song  begin ; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein ; 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen,    . 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

•^Q       rriHE  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
*  *^        J.    Who  reigns  enthroned  above ; 
s.  8s.     Ancient  of  everL&sting  days, 
4s.  And  Gk)d  of  love : 

Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  confest : 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name. 
For  ever  blest. 

2      The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days, 
Li  all  my  ways : 
He  calls  a  worm  His  friend ; 
He  calls  Himself  my  God, 
And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end 
Through  Jesus'  blood. 

8      He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend ; 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne. 
To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore, 
^ind  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

4       There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  righteousness. 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  siii: 
The  Rince  of  peace, 
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On  Sion'B  scared  hea^t 
His  kingdom  atill  maintai 
And,  glorioua  with  His  saini 
For  ever  reigns. 
6      The  God  who  reigns  on  h: 
Tlie  great  ardumgela  sing 
And,  Holy,  holy,  holy,  cry, 
Almig^ly  King : 
Who  was,  and  is,  uie  nam 
And  eTennore  ahall  be : 
Jehovah,  Father,  Great  I  A 
We  worship  Thee. 
6      The  whole  triomphant  faof 
Give  tfaai^  to  God  on  hi 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Hoi] 
They  ever  ray: 
Hail,  Abraham's  God,  am 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  m^ht  and  mq'eaty  are  1 
And  endless  praifie. 

OCA   rflHE  golden  gates  ore  lif 
*«wlF  __l_    The  doora  are  opened  ■ 


2  Thou  art  gone  up  hefbro  us, 

To  moke  for  ns  a  place, 

That  we  may  be  where  now 

Aod  look  upon  God's  face 

3  And  ever  on  onr  eofthly  pat 

A  gleam  of  gloiy  Les, 
A  l^nt  sdU  brealffl  behind  t] 
That  veiled  Thee  from  oni 

4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  oi 

Let  Thy  dear  grace  bo  gi\ 
That  while  we  wander  here 

Our  treasure  be  in  heaven 
6  That  whore  Thou  art,  at  Goi 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  b 
Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  we  n 

For  evennoiQin-Xhae. 
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Q CI        rriHE  happy  mom  is  come ; 
^vl        JL    Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
fis.8s.        The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb; 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

Captivity  is  captive  led ; 

For  Jesus  livetii,  that  was  dead. 

2  Who  now  accuseth  them 

For  whom  their  Surety  died  ? 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 
Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  livetii,  that  was  dead. 

3  Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid ; 

The  glorious  work  is  done ; 
On  Him  our  help  is  laid ; 

By  Him  our  victory  won. 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  hvefli,  that  was  dead. 

4  Hail,  the  triumphant  Lord ; 

The  Resurrection,  Thou; 
We  bless  Thy  sacred  Word ; 

Before  Thy  throne  we  bow. 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  livetii,  that  was  dead. 


Q  CO   rriHE  head  that  once  was  crowned  w 
sSk%jA    JL    Is  crowned  with  glory  now ;    [thor 
c.  M.      A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His,  is  His  by  right ; 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  lo^e, 
And  grants  Hia  name  to  kao^. 
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4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame* 

Witii  an  its  grace,  is  given; 

Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 

Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below. 

They  reign  with  Him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health. 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him ; 
His  people's  hope.  His  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

QCQ   rriHE  Lord  of  might,  £rom  Sinai's  br 
«  O  O    _l.    Qtive  forth  His  voice  of  thunder ; 
8,7,8,7.    And  Israel  lay  on  earth  below, 
8,8,7.         Outstretched  in  fear  and  wonder : 
Beneath  His  feet  was  pitchy  ni^ht. 
And  at  His  left  hand  and  His  right, 
The  rocks  were  rent  asunder. 

2  The  Lord  of  love,  on  Calvary, 

A  meek  and  suffering  stranger. 
Upraised  to  heaven  £&  languid  eye 

In  nature's  hour  of  danger ; 
For  us  He  bore  the  weight  of  woe. 
For  us  He  gave  His  blood  to  flow. 

And  met  His  Father's  anger. 

3  The  Lord  of  love,  the  Lord  of  might. 

The  King  of  all  created. 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  His  right. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ; 
With  trumpet-sound,  and  angel  song. 
And  halleluiahs,  loud  and  long, 

O'er  death  and  hell  defeated. 

OKA    rriHE  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  sl( 
r|illfr^,J^   His  footsteps  cannot  err ; 
u         ^^re  Him  righteousness  shall  go, 
N$  royal  harbinger. 
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2  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  a  flower, 

Shall  bud  and  blossom  then ; 
And  justice,  from  her  heavenly  bower, 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 

3  Bise,  Lord,  judge  Thou  the  earth  in  might, 

This  wicked  earth  redress ; 
For  Thou  art  He  who  shall  by  right 
The  nations  all  possess. 

i  The  nations  all  whom  Thou  hast  made 
Shall  *come,  and  all  shall  frame 
To  bow  them  low  before  Thee,  Lord, 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 

5  For  great  Thou  art,  and  wonders  great 
By  Thy  strong  hand  are  done : 
Thou,  in  Thy  everlasting  seat, 
Bemainest  God  alone. 


IRC   fTlHE  Lord  will  come:  the  earth  shall 
•Vil    J_  The  hills  their  fixed  seatforsake ;  [quake, 
L.M.     And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come :  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came, 

A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led, 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

3  The  Lord  will  come :  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

4  Can  this  be  He  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway ; 

"Bj  power  oppressed  and  mocked  by  pride, 
IJie  Nazarene,  the  Crucified  ? 

5  Go,  tyrants,  to  the  rocks  complain ; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain ; 
But  fedth,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
hhaXLfoskgiorjoy,  The  Lord  is  come. 
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Of\(\   nn^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^  darkness  pine 
^  O  D     _L    Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
c.  M.      The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  bom, 
To  us  a  Son  is  given; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

<3  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace, 
For  evermore  adored ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

4  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread, 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know; 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above. 
And  peace  abound  below. 

Q  CI7   npHE  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again 
^O  I     _L    Triumphant  from  the  grave ; 
CM.      And  pleads  our  cause  at  God's  right  hs 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

2  Who  then  can  e'er  divide  us  more 

From  Jesus  and  £Qs  love ; 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 
The  earth  to  heaven  above  ? 

3  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown. 

And  days  of  darkness  £b11  ; 
Through  Him  all  dangers  we'll  defy. 
And  more  than  conquer  alL 

4  Nor  death,  nor  life,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 

Nor  time's  destroying  sway. 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  His  heart. 
Or  make  His  love  decay. 

Q  C  Q    TTIHE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
^UO    X    With  all  the  blue  ethereal  s^; 
D.  L.M.    And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  fram< 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display ; 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  oi  ua  Almighty  hand. 
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2  Soon  as  the  eyeniiig  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  bii-tli ; 

While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings,  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  irom  pole  to  pole. 

3  What,  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What,  though  nor  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine. 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine. 


OKA  rilHE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word 
^v*/    J_    And  brings  the  truth  to  sight; 
O.H.     Precepts  and  promises  a£ford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age. 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  Tlie  hand  that  gave  it,  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  me  nations  rise. 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

fi/\        rriHE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise, 
OU        JL  Alleluia! 

».  M.    2     To  the  glory  of  their  King 

ShaU  the  ransomed  people  sing,  i 

Allelvu&i\ 
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8  And  the  choirs  that  dwell  on  hj 

Shall  re-echo  through  the  sky, 

AUe 

4  They  through  the  fields  of  paradise 

roam, 
The  blessed  ones  repeat  through  that  I 
home,  Allc 

5  The  planets  glittering  on  their  hea 

way, 
The  shining  constellations,  join  and  s( 

AUc 

6  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep, 
Ye  winds  on  pinions  light. 

Ye  thunders,  echoing  loua  and  de 
Ye  lightnings,  wildly  briglbt. 
In  sweet  consent  unite  your  All( 

7  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows. 
Ye  storms  and  winter  snow. 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty. 
Hoar  frost  and  summer  glow. 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring, 
And  glorious  forests,  sing   AUc 

8  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plu 

gay» 

Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praise,  anc 

Allc 

0  Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  va 
strain. 
Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  agaii 

10  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  fort 

norous,  All( 

There  let  the  valleys  siBg  in  gentlerdt 

11  Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean,  cry  Allc 
Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  rep] 

Allc 

12  To  Qod,  who  all  creation  made. 

The  frequent  \iyTmi\>^  duly  paid,  Alh 
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13  This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the 

Lord  of  all  things  loves ;  Alleluia ! 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  son^,  that 

Christ  HimseS  approves ;  AUeluia ! 

14  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice 

awaking,  Alleluia ! 

And  chil£en's  voices  echo,  answer  making, 

Alleluia! 

15  Now  from  all  men  be  outpoured 
Alleluia  to  the  Lord ; 

With  Alleluia  evermore 
Hie  Son  and  Spirit  we  adore. 

16  Praise  be  done  to  the  Three  in  One, 
Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 


'A1  rpHEEE  is  a  blessed  home 
'OX  J^  Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
68.  Where  trials  never  come. 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 
Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one. 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

8  O  joy  all  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died. 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 
To  give  to  Him  tlie  praise 

Ctf  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

Hie  great  this^  He  liatb  done. 
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4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  (xod. 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  doily  toil  and  woe ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love. 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 


0(\0   rp HERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  bloc 
^D^    _£_    Drawn  from  Lnmanuel's  veins; 
CM.       And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  floocl 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he. 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Deiir  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  Gk)d 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faitli,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Bedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  sh^  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tong 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared. 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me. 

7  'Tis  strung,  and  tuned  for  endless  years, 

And  formed  by  power  divine, 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears, 
No  other  name  but  Thine. 
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fiq  nnHERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
"'^    X    Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
!.M.     Inimite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  hanish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  sprmg  ahides, 
And  never- wimering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

8  Sweet  fields  heyond  the  sweUing  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  hetween. 

4  Bat  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea. 
And  linger  shivering  on  the  hrink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  0  could  we  make  our  douhts  remove. 

These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  tiie  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes ; 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er ; 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  deatli's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


^M    fTlHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
'  *    _£.    He  calls  the  hours  His  own  ; 
[.       Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  eartli  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  His  wonders  teU. 

8  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  horn  Thy  throne. 
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4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  His  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna,  in  the  highest  strains, 

The  Church  on  earth  can  raise ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise. 

OAR    rilHIS  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay ; 
«00     X   We  bmld  the  temple,  Lord,  to  Thee 
L.  M.       Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day. 

To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 

2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  face. 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  Thou  in  heaven,  Thj  dwelling-plac 
And  when  Thou  hearest,  0  forgive. 

3  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessM  Gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  His  great  name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna,  to  their  heavenly  IQnff, 

When  children's  voices  raise  uiAt  song 
Hosanna,  let  their  angels  sing. 
And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolou 

5  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest  ? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign? 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

G  That  glory  never  Iftnce  depart : 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  tms  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 
Li  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 

0  A  A       fTlHOU  art  gone  up  on  high 
«iUU        X.   To  mansions  in  the  skies ; 
D.  8,  M,    And  round  Hiy  throne  unceasingly 
The  songB  of  pxaAB^  osiB^, 
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But  we  are  lingering  here, 
With  sin  and  care  opprest ; 
Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  Thy  rest. 

2  Thon  art  gone  np  on  high ; 
But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 

Through  earth's  most  bitter  misery 
To  pass  unto  Thy  crown : 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be ; 

But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us,  at  last,  to  Thee. 

3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
But  Thou  shalt  come  again. 

With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

O  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour, 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 


7fTlH0U  art  the  King  of  mercy  and  of  grace, 
I     Reigning  omnipotent  in  every  place ; 
10,  So  come,  O  King,  and  deign 

%  Within  our  hearts  to  reign, 

5.         And  our  whole  being  sway ; 
Shine  in  us  by  Thy  light. 
And  lead  us  to  the  height 
Of  Thy  pure,  heavenly  day. 

2  Thou  art  the  life  by  which  alone  we  live, 
And  all  our  substance  and  our  strength 
receive ; 
Comfort  us  by  Thy  faith 
Against  the  pains  of  death;  i 

Snstoin  us  by  Thy  power ;  | 

liet  not  our  fears  prevail. 
Nor  our  hearts  fiEunt  or  &il  j^ 

WbcBi  eomeB  the  trying  hour. 
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3  Thou  art  the  true  and  perfect  gentleness, 
No  harshness  hast  Thou,  and  no  bitterness; 

Make  us  to  taste  and  prove, 

Make  us  adore  and  love 
The  sweet  grace  found  in  Thee; 

With  longing  to  abide 

Ever  at  Thy  dear  side, 
And  in  Thy  unity. 

4  Our  hope  is  in  no  other  save  in  Thee, 
Our  faith  is  built  upon  Thy  promise  free ; 

Come,  and  our  hope  increase, 

Comfort  and  give  us  peace ; 
Make  us  so  strong  and  sure. 

That  we  shall  conquerors  be, 

And  well  and  patiently 
Shall  every  ill  endure. 

5  Turn  Thy  sweet  eyes  upon  our  low  estate, 
Our  Mediator  and  our  Advocate, 

Propitiator  best ; 

Give  us  that  vision  blest. 
The  God  of  gods  most  high ! 

And  let  us  by  Thy  right 

Enter  the  blessed  light 
And  glories  of  the  sky. 

9Rft   npHOU  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 
^OO    JL    From  sin  and  deaith  we  flee ; 
0.  M.      And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  Word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whoso  ioya  eternal  flow. 
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JQ  rriHOU,  whose  almighty  word 
7«J  JL  Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 
4,6,  And  took  their  flight ; 

1,4.         Hear  ns,  we  humbly  pray, 

And,  where  the  Gt>spel'8  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  be  light. 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring. 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight. 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind. 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
O  now,  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
iJfe-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight : 
Move  on  the  waters'  fieu^e. 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light. 

4  Holy  and  blessM  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Boiling  in  fallest  pride, 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light. 

Jf\       rpHOUGH  troubles  assail, 

I  "        JL    And  dangers  affright, 
»5,5,        Though  friends  should  all  fiEul, 
,0,6.  Ana  foes  all  unite  ; 

Yet  one  thing  secures  us, 

"Whatever  betide, 
The  Scripture  assures  us. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

2  The  birds  without  barn 
Or  storehouse  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  us  learn 
To  trust  for  our  bread : 

m2 
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His  saintd  what  is  fitting 
Shall  ne'er  he  denied. 

So  long  as  'tis  written. 
The  Lord  will  provide. 

8  When  Satan  appears 

To  stop  np  onr  path. 
And  fill  ns  with  fears. 

We  triumph  hv  fsdm : 
He  cannot  take  from  ns. 

Though  oft  he  has  tned. 
This  heart-cheering  promise, 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

4  No  strength  of  onr  own. 

Or  goodness  we  claim ; 
Yet  since  we  have  known 

The  Saviour's  great  name. 
In  this  our  strong  tower 

For  safety  we  hide  ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power. 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

6  When  life  sinks  apace. 

And  death  is  in  view. 
This  word  of  His  grace 

Shall  comfort  us  through; 
No  dangers  alarm  us. 

With  Christ  on  our  side, 
Even  death  cannot  harm  us ; 

The  Lord  will  provide. 

9  "71     rriHROUGH  all  the  changing  see 
M  f  X     J_    Li  trouhle  and  in  joy, 
c.  M.      The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

WiSi  me  exalt  His  name ; 
When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 
Who  on  His  succour  trust 
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4  O  make  but  trial  of  His  love ; 
Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
"Who  in  HSs  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight, 
Tour  wants  shall  be  His  care. 
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THROUGH  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour, 
All  will  be  weU; 
3,4,    ^^^  ^^^  changeless  is  His  fia.vour, 
g  4,  All,  all  is  well. 

'       Predans  is  the  blood  that  healed  us ; 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us ; 
Strong  die  hand  stretched  forth  to  shield  us ; 
AH  must  be  well. 

2  Thoughwe  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  will  be  well; 
Ours  is  such  a  fall  salvation, 

AH,  all  is  welL 
Happy,  stUl  in  Gk)d  confiding; 
Frmtral,  if  in  Christ  abiding ; 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding; 

All  must  be  well. 

8  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow; 

All  will  be  weU ; 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow. 

All,  all  is  welL 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying. 
Or  in  living  or  in  dyiQg, 

All  must  be  well. 


rrq   rpHBOUGH  the  night  of  doubt  and 
■  O    JL         sorrow, 
L  78.        Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 
ftfTttfiiy  sangB  of  expectation, 
MHunhing  to  ibe  promised  land. 
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And  before  us,  through  the  darkness, 
Gleameth  clear  the  guiding  light ; 

Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
And  steps  fearless  through  the  night. 

One  the  light  of  God's  dear  presence. 

Never  in  its  work  to  fail. 
Which  illumes  the  wild,  rough  places 

Of  Hiis  gloomy  haunted  vale. 
One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One  tiie  earnest  looking  forward. 

One  the  hope  our  G^  inspires. 

One  the  strain  which  mouths  of  thousand 

Lift  as  firom  the  heart  of  one ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 

One  the  march  in  GUkL  begun ; 
One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  resurrection  shore, 
With  one  Father  o'er  us  shining 

In  His  love  for  evermore. 

Go  we  onward,  pilgrin^  brothers. 

Visit  first  the  cross  and  grave. 
Where  the  cross  its  shadow  flingeth. 

Where  the  boughs  of  cypress  wave. 
Then,  a  shaking  as  of  eartliquakes, 

Then,  a  rendmg  of  the  tomb. 
Then,  n  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  an  end  of  toil  and  gloom. 


0*7  A  ^T^^^  name  we  bless,  Lord  Jesus, 
£ki^    J_    Thy  name,  all  names  excelling ; 
7,7,4,  By  Thy  dear  blood 

4,7.  Redeemed  to  Gk)d, 

The  saints  Thy  praise  are  telling. 
Our  sins  made  all  Thy  burden, 
The  cross  Thou  hast  endured ; 
To  save  Thine  own 
Thou  didst  atone. 
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2  On  high  Thou  art  ascended 
To  Gi^'s  right  hand  in  heaven ; 

The  Lamh  once  slain, 

Now  raised  to  reign ; 
To  Thee  all  power  is  given. 
We  wait  for  Thine  appearing, 
When  we  shall  see  and  know  Thee, 

Onr  Priest  and  King, 

Whose  praise  we  sing, 
O  Lamb  of  God  most  holy. 

SfTlHY  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
I     ^)eak  gladness  to  this  heart; 
Th^  taU  me  all  is  done ; 
^ey  bid  my  fear  depart 

2  Thy  tears,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Have  wept  my  guilt  away ; 
And  tnmed  this  ni^t  of  mine 
Into  a  blessed  day. 

3  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awfiil  load 
Of  sins,  that  none  in  heaven 
Or  earth,  could  bear,  but  Gt)d. 

4  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  ransom  due ; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few. 

5  Thy  righteousness,  O  Christ, 

Alone  can  cover  me ; 
No  righteousness  avails. 
Save  that  which  is  of  Thee. 
To  whom,  save  Thee 
Who  can  alone 
For  sin  atone, 
Lord,  shall  I  flee  ? 
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TILL  He  come,  O  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords : 
Let  the  little  while  between 
In  their  golden  l^ht  be  seen ; 
Let  us  tmnk  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that.  Till  He  come. 
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2  "When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life-joy  overcast? 

Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb : 
It  is  only,  Till  He  come. 

3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 

AU  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper.  Till  He  come. 

4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread. 
Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread : 
Sweet  memorials, — ^till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only.  Till  He  come. 

^  I  i         J_    Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
s.  M.      Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  *Tis  His  almighty  love, 
EQs  counsel  and  His  care, 

Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete. 

Before  the  glory  of  His  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
ShaU  meet  around  the  throne. 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  His  grace. 
And  make  His  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Kedeemer  God 
Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 

Immo'fJ  crowns  of  majesty, 
A'     everlasting  songs 


7  A  T^^  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men, 
r  O    \_   And  washed  ns  in  His  blood, 
M.      To  rcmd  honours  raised  our  head, 
And  made  us  priests  to  God; 

2  To  Him  let  every  tongue  be  praise, 
And  every  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above. 

8  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  He  comes, 
Hjs  saints  shaJl  bless  the  day ; 
'While  they  that  pierced  Him,  sadly  mooxn, 
In  angniah  and  dismay. 

4  Thou  art  the  First,  and  Thou  the  Last; 
Time  centres  all  in  Thee, 
The  ahnighty  Gk>d,  who  was,  and  is, 
And  evermore  shall  be. 


VQ   rflO  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name, 
r  %/     JL    Awake  the  sacred  song ; 
M.      O  may  TTia  love,  immortal  flame, 
Tune  eveiy  heart  and  tongue. 

2  Hig  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach  ? 
What  mortal  tongue  display? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
Li  wonder  dies  away. 

8  Let  wonder  stiU  with  love  unite. 
And  gratitude  and  joy ; 
Be  Jesus  our  supreme  delight. 
His  praise  our  best  employ. 

4  Jesus  who  left  His  throne  on  high, 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die ; 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

6  O  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 
Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  eve^  heart  with  rapture  say, 
'ihB  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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0  R(\   '  rri WAS  on  that  night,  when  doomed  to 
^OU       X    The  eager  rage  of  every  foe,   [know 
L.  u.      That  night  in  which  He  was  betrayed, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread. 

2  And,  after  thanks  and  glory  given 

To  Him  that  rules  in  earth  and  heaven, 
That  symbol  of  His  flesh  He  broke. 
And  thus  to  all  His  followers  spoke : 

3  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all ;  take,  eat,  and  live ; 

And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew, 

That  brings  My  wondrous  love  to  view. 

4  Then  in  His  hands  the  cup  He  raised. 
And  Gk)d  anew  He  thank^  and  praised , 
While  kindness  in  His  bosom  glowed. 
And  from  His  lips  salvation  flowed. 

5  My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth.  He  cries. 
To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies ; 
In  this  the  covenant  is  sealed. 

And  heaven's  eternal  grace  revealed. 

6  With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught. 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught ; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  pour. 

In  memory  of  My  dying  hour. 

Q  Ql     XTAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
^ Ox      \    Upon  their  works  have  bmlt ; 
0.  M.      Their  hearts  by  nature  are  undean, 
Their  actions  full  of  guilt. 

2  Silent  let  Jew  and  Gentile  stand. 

Without  one  vaunting  word ; 
And,  humbled  low,  coniess  their  gult 
Before  heaven's  righteous  Lord. 

3  No  hope  can  on  the  law  be  built 

Of  justifying  grace ; 
The  law,  that  shows  the  sinner*s  gult, 
Condemns  him  to  his  face. 

4  Jesus,  how  dorious  is  Thy  grace ; 

When  in  Thy  name  we  trast, 

Our  faith  xeooivea  a  righteousness 

That  niakes  ^e  coimfii  \q&V 
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OQO    1  Jl  /  -'^  &^^  immortal  praise 
^OJi     VV    To  God  the  Falfcr'B  love, 
6s.  8s.    For  all  our  comforts  here. 
And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  His  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe ; 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

8  To  God  fhe  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  completes  the  great  design. 
And  fills  the  sonl  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  Gt)d,  to  Thee, 
Be  endless  honours  done ; 
The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 
There  fsdth  prevails,  and  love  adores. 


OOQ  TT7E  give  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
iaOO     W    Whate'er  the  gift  may  be ; 
s.  H.      AU  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  Thee. 

2      May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive. 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us. 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

8      O  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead. 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold ;  \ 

Andlambsfor  whom  the  Shepherd  bl^^  ^ 
M^  strapng  torn  t2»e  fold. 
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4      To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

6      The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6      And  we  believe  Thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 


alone 


QO^I    TXT^  ^ove  Thee,  Lord;  yet  not  a 
^O^     Y  Y      because  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
D.  c.  M.     Showers  down  its  rich  and  ceaseless  gifts 
on  ocean  and  on  land ; 
We  praise  Thee,  gracious  Lord,  for  these ; 

yet  not  for  these  alone. 
The  incense  of  Thy  children's  love  arises 
to  Thy  throne. 

2  We  love  Thee,  Lord,  because,  when  we  had 

erred  and  gone  astray. 
Thou  didst  recaU  our  wandering  souls  into 

the  heavenward  way ; 
When  helpless,  hopeless,  we  were  lost  in 

sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
A  guiding  ray  was  granted  us  from  Thy 

pure  fount  of  light. 

3  Because,  O  Lord,  Thou  lovedst  us  with 

everlasting  love. 
And  sentest  forth  Thy  Son  to  die  that  we 

might  live  above ; 
Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath.  Thou 

gavest  hopes  of  heaven ; 
We  love  because  we  much  have  sinned,  and 

xuach  have  been,  fox^veiu 
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OC  TTT^  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gradous 
00     YY    Our  Saviour  kind  and  true,    [Lord, 
3.H.      For  all  the  old  things  passed  away, 
For  all  Thou  hast  made  new. 

2  New  hopes,  new  purposes,  desires. 

And  joys.  Thy  grace  has  given ; 
Old  ties  are  broken  from  the  earth, 
New  ties  attach  to  heaven. 

3  But  yet  how  much  must  be  destroyed. 

How  much  renewed  must  be. 
Ere  we  can  folly  stand  complete 
In  likeness.  Lord,  to  Thee. 

4  Thou,  only  Thou,  must  carry  on 

The  work  Thou  hast  begun; 
Of  Thine  own  strength  Thou  must  impart, 
In  Thine  own  ways  to  run. 

5  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last 

Before  Thy  Father's  throne ; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 
The  glory  all  Thine  own. 

iQU  TT7E  praise  Thee,  O  God, 
lOu     YV    We  acknowledge  Thee  to  be  the 
AU  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee,       [Lord ; 
The  Father  everlasting. 

To  Thee  all  angels  cry  aloud. 

The  heavens,  and  all  the  powers  therein ; 
To  Thee  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Continually  do  cry : 

Holy,  holy,  holy, 

Lord  God  of  Sabaoth ; 
Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  majesty 

Of  Thy  glory. 

The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles. 

Praise  Thee ; 
The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  prophets, 

Praise  Tbee. 
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The  noble  army  of  madyrs, 

Praise  Thee ; 
The  holy  Church  throughout  all  the  worL 

Doth  acknowledge  Thee : 

The  Father,  of  an  infinite  majesty ; 

Thine  honourable,  true,  and  omy  Son ; 
Also  the  Holy  Ghost, 

The  Comforter. 

Thou  art  the  King  of  glory 

O  Christ; 
Thou  art  the  everlasting  Son 

Of  the  Father. 

When  Thou  tookest  upon  Thee  to  delive 

Thou  didst  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  worn 

When  Thou  hadst  overcome  t£e  sharp] 

death. 

Thou  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  hea 

all  believers. 

Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 

In  the  gloiy  of  the  Father ; 
We  believe  that  Thou  shalt  come 

To  be  our  Judge. 

We  therefore  pray  Thee,  help  Thy  serva 
Whom  Thou  hast  redeemed  with  Tl 
cious  blood : 

Make  them  to  be  numbered  with  Thy  sa 
In  glory  everlasting. 

O  Lord,  save  Thy  people. 

And  bless  Thine  heritage ; 
.Govern  them. 

And  lift  them  up  for  ever. 

Day  by  day, 

We  magnify  Thee ; 
And  we  worship  Thy  name, 

Ever,  world  without  end. 
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Vouchsafe,  O  Lord, 

To.keep  ns  this  day  without  sin ; 
O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us ; 

Have  mercy  upon  us. 

O  Lord,  let  Thy  mercy  lighten  upon  us. 

As  our  trust  is  in  lliee ; 
O  Lord,  in  Thee  have  I  trusted. 

Let  me  never  be  confounded. 

OQI7  "\T7E  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died, 
■lO  f     V  V    Of  Him  who  died  upon  the  cross ; 
[       i"M.     The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride, 

For  this,  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 

Li  shining  letters,  God  is  love : 
He  beajrs  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross,  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day. 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  £ght ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

6  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

000  TTTE'VE  no  abiding  city  here : 
■■00     Yy     This  may  distress  the  worldling's 
^  ^-     But  should  not  cost  the  saint  a  tear,    [mind , 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find. 

2  We've  no  abiding  city  here : 

Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home ; 
But  let  the  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 
We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come. 
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8  We've  no  abiding  dty  here : 

Then  let  ns  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 

But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

4  WeVe  no  abiding  city  here : 

We  seek  a  dty  out  of  sight ; 
Zion  its  name,  lire  Lord  is  there, 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

5  O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love. 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  bles 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
I'd  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest. 

6  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine ; 

The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best : 
While  here,  to  do  His  will  be  mine, 
And  His,  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 

0  QQ  "\ll[7'^^'^^  ^^  these  in  bright  array  ? 
aO«/     VV    This  innumerable  tl^ong, 
7s.       Hound  the  altar,  night  and  day. 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song : 
Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

Blessing,  honour,  gloiy,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtam. 
New  dominion  every  hour. 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  afOiction  came ; 
Now,  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  almighty  name. 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might. 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown. 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  aU  fear ; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes, 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tear. 


,Lord, 
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%f%    \\l  HAT  beams  of  grace  and  mercy, 
FW     YV    ^  Thy  example  shine; 
M.      O  may  we  give  Thee  thanks  and  praise, 
By  showing  love  like  Thine. 

2  So  mav  we,  at  the  final  day, 
Witn  joy  Thy  coming  see, 
And  hear  the  blessing :  What  ye  did 
To  Mine,  ye  did  to  Me. 

1 1     XTTHEN  along  life's  thorny  road 
r  X      YY    Faints  the  soul  benea&  its  load, 
L        By  its  cares  and  sins  opprest, 

f^ds  on  earth  no  peace  or  rest; 

"When  the  wily  tempter's  near. 

Filling  ns  wiili  doubts  and  fear ; 

Jesus,  to  Thy  feet  we  flee, 

Jesus,  we  wm  look  to  Thee. 

2  Thou,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne, 
Listenest  to  Thy  people's  moan; 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share 
Every  pang  the  members  bear; 
Full  of  tenderness  Thou  art, 
Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power,  Thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  hell. 

8  By  Thy  tears  o'er  Lazarus  shed, 
By  Thy  power  to  raise  the  dead, 
By  Thy  meekness  under  scorn, 
By  Thy  stripes,  and  crown  of  thorn, 
Bv  that  rich  and  precious  blood, 
That  hath  made  our  peace  with  God ; 
Jesus,  to  Thy  feet  we  flee, 
Jesus,  we  will  cling  to  Thee. 

4  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven, 
Opened  wide  the  gates  of  heaven : 
Soon  in^ory  Thou  shalt  come, 
Taking  Thy  poor  pilgrims  home ; 
JesoB,  then  we  all  shall  be, 
'  Ever,  ever.  Lord,  with  Thee, 
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c.  M.     I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  delude  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  rail. 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

QQQ  TT7HEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
ifl  «/  O     Y  V     On  which  the  Prince  of  gloiy  die< 
T..  M.     My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  Gt)d ; 
All  the  vam  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

6  See  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Q  Q^  XTTHEN  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old, 
A 94     YV    He  came  in  weakness  and  in  woe 
r.  M.      He  wore  no  form  of  angel  mould. 

But  took  GUI  nature,  poor  and  low, 
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2  But  when  He  cometh  back  onoe  more, 

There  shall  be  set  the  great  white  ihrone, 
And  earth  and  heaven  shall  flee  before 
Hie  face  of  Him  that  sits  thereon. 

3  O  Son  of  Ck)d,  in  gloiy  crowned, 

The  Jndge  ordained  of  quick  and  dead ; 
0  Son  of  man,  so  pityii^  found 
For  all  the  tears  Thy  people  shed. 

4  Be  with  us  in  this  darkened  place, 

This  weaiy,  restless,  dangerous  night ; 
And  teach,  O  teach  us,  by  Thy  grace 
To  struggle  onward  into  U^t. 

5  And  by  the  love  that  brought  Thee  here, 

And  by  the  cross,  and  by  the  grave, 
Give  perfisct  love  for  conscious  fear, 
And  in  the  day  of  judgment  save. 

6  And  lead  us  on  while  here  we  stray. 

And  make  us  love  our  heavenly  home, 
TiU  from  our  hearts  we  love  to  say : 
Even  so.  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

90 C  ^1  riUtfiN  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe, 
fii  v9    YY    "When  our  bitter  tears  overflow, 
^^      When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn ; 
Thou  our  mortal  grie£s  hast  borne ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

8  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head , 
Thou,  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed  ; 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

4  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  David,  hear. 

6  Thou,  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known, 
Thou^  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own ; 
Thou  nast  dei^ed  their  load  to  bear ; 
JwoB,  San  afl>avid,  hear.  . 

n2  I 
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OCkft  TT71HERE  high  the  heavenly  temple 

L.  M.     The  house  of  God,  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wearsi, 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He  who  for  men  their  surety  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  hlood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

8  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  hends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies, 
His  tears.  His  agonies,  and  cries. 

6  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  in  our  grieJ^  * 
And  to  Uie  sufferer  sends  relie£ 

6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  hdp  us  in  the  evil  hour. 


0  Q 17  TTTHULjE  with  ceaseless  course  the  su 
^%J  I      YV    Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
7s.  Many  souls  their  race  have  run^ 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 

Fixed  in  an  eternal  state. 
They  have  done  with  all  below 

We  a  little  longer  wait. 
But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies. 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  die  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  andlQBivea  no  trace  behind; 
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Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream : 

Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  Thy  Word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  dweU  with  Thee  above. 


JO  "^"jJT^TH  joy  unspoken,  with  fervent  song, 


W      For  Thy  bounties  boundless  we 

thank  and  praise ; 
For  life,  and  the  grand  and  countless  throng 
Of  hopes  and  mercies  that  crown  our  days. 

2  For  our  bams  are  filled  with  the  gifts  of  God, 

With  the  cheerfol  stores,  with  the  gene- 
rous food ; 
We  rejoice  in  our  toil,  spite  of  blackened 
clod. 

And  sterile  stubble  and  desolate  wood. 

3  He  that  sendeth  the  harvest  to  gladden  the 

earth. 
Sends  His  Word  eternal  to  gladden  our 

heart; 
And  we  welcome  His  Word  with  a  holier 

mirth. 
Than  the  autumn  treasures  that  swift 

depart. 

4  And  all  the  year,  and  year  after  year, 

He  gives  us,  along  with  plenty,  peace ; 
And  amies  away  winter  and  gloom  and 
fear. 
Brings  back  summer's   splendoui   and 
Bjftmtm'B  increase. 
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5  And  when  our  own  harvest  of  days 

When  the  grave  is  onr  winter,  cc 

and  dread, 
In  a  smmner  inunortal  anew  we  ai 
And  the  odours  of  Eden  are  i 

shed. 

6  For  the  antomn  here  and  the  antm 

Be  glory  to  Him  whose  name  is 
Be  gLoiy  to  Christ,  whose  sorrows'^ 
j^jid  whose  joys  we  shall  shar 
home  ahove. 

O Q Q    ll^ri'ii  one  consent  let  all  the 

ZiW     VV    To  Gk)d  their  cheerfdl  voice 

L.  M.      Glad  homage  pay  with  awfal  mirti 

And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  p: 

2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  pn 

We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  ow 

The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to 

3  O  enter  then  His  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  His  courts  devontly  \ 

And  still  your  gratefdl  hymns  rep< 

And  still  His  name  with  praises 

4  For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  goo< 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stc 
To  endless  ages  shadl  endure. 

O  A  A  '^^TS  servants  of  God,  your  Ma 

5,5,5,5,  And  publish  abroad  His  wonderfu 

6,5,6,5.  The  name  all- victorious  of  Jesus  ( 

His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almi^ty  to  s; 
And  still  He  is  nigh.   His  pros 

have: 
The  ^preat  congregation  His  triui 

smg, 
AaArihiT\^  Bfll'^raAkaito  Jesus  our  i 
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3  Salvation  to  Ood  who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  ciy  alond,  and  honour  the  Son : 
Onr  Jesus  His  praises  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  &eir  faces,  and  worship  Uie 

Lamb. 

4  Then  let  ns  adore,  and  give  Him  His  right ; 
All  glory  and  power,  all  wisdom  and  might, 
All  honour  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 
And  thanks   never-ceasing,  and   infinite 

love. 
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servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait, 
8.M.     Observant  of  His  heavenly  Word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2      Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  name. 

8      Watch ;  'tis  your  Lord's  command , 
And  while  we  speak,  He's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found : 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  sec, 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 

5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand, 

And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amid  the  angelic  band. 

OAQ    ry  ION'S  King  shall  reign  victorious, 
^\J£k   £^     All  the  earth  shall  own  His  sway ; 
8s.  78.    He  will  make  His  kingdom  glorious ; 
He  will  reign  through  encuess  day. 

2  Nations,  now  from  God  estranged 
Then  shall  see  a  glorious  light ; 
Night  to  day  shall  then  be  changed. 
Heaven  shall  triumph  in  the  sight. 


Vw.mwrST»|r  ssA  ch?  Lxd  tfadr  G<9 
Li^ijk  -:ji  Hai  wbcEi  see  they  piev^ 
Ot3  acbi  kss  t2be  ebissemiig  rod. 

4  \f-/^?;.j^  Enz-  Tkiiie  aim  icTealing, 
X3T  Thyghrioos  cause  maintftint. 
PfTfig  tlitft  nasztTiis  lv=-lp  and  healing 
ItUe  them  solgect  xo  Thy  reign. 

[Acoaili^a.] 

QAO    OOUXDS  the  trumpet  from  a&rr 
OXfZi    O    Soldkzs  of  the  holy  war. 
73.      Rise :  £>r  yen  yonr  Captain  waits ; 
Rise,  the  foe  is  at  the  gates. 

2  Ann!theoanfiiethash^im; 
Fi^t !  the  hattle  most  he  won ; 
Im  the  banner  to  the  sky. 
Ware  its  blazing  folds  on  high. 

3  Banner  of  the  blessed  tree. 
Round  its  glory  gather  ye : 
Warriors  of  the  crown  and  cross, 
What  is  earthly  gain  or  loss  ? 

4  Life  with  death,  and  death  with  life, 
Closes  now  in  deadly  strife ; 

Help  ns  with  Thy  shield  and  sword, 
King  and  Captain,  mighty  Lord. 

5  King  of  glory,  Thon  alone, 

King  of  kings,  Thy  name  we  own; 
With  Thy  banner  overhead. 
Not  ten  tiiousand  foes  we  dread. 

6  Spare  not  toil,  nor  blood,  nor  pain. 
Not  a  stroke  descends  in  vain ; 
Wounded,  still  no  foot  we  yield 
On  this  ancient  battle-field. 

7  More  than  conquerors  even  now, 
With  the  war-sweat  on  our  brow. 
Onward  o'er  the  well-marked  road, 
March  we,  as  the  host  of  Gbd. 

8  Royal  is  the  sword  we  wield, 
Royal  is  our  battle-field, 
Royal  is  oui  victory. 
Royal  BbaH  o\ii  tn\mi^\i\w&. 
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no     A    DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 
"  w  j^L    Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing ; 
».  M .      Nor  fear,  with  Thy  righteonsness  on, 
My  person  and  offering  to  bring. 

2  The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God, 

With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do ; 
My  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood 
Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view. 

8  The  work  which  His  goodness  began, 
The  arm  of  His  strength  will  complete ; 
His  promise  is  Yea  and  Amen, 
And  never  was  forfeited  yet. 

4  Things  fatm-e,  nor  things  that  are  now. 

Not  all  things  below  nor  above, 
Can  make  Him  His  purpose  forego, 
Or  sever  my  soul  from  His  love. 

5  My  name  from  the  palms  of  His  hands 

Eternity  will  not  erase ; 
Lx^ressed  on  His  heart  it  remains 
Li  marks  of  indelible  grace. 

6  Yea,  I  to  the  end  shall  endure, 

Ab  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given ; 
More  happy,  but  not  more  secure, 
The  glorified  spirits  in  heaven. 


MIND  at  perfect  peace  with  God ; 


^U4   jc\,    O  what  a'word  is  this : 
3,  M.      A  sinner  reconciled  through  blood ; 
This,  this  indeed  iB  peace. 
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2  By  nature  and  by  practice  far, 

How  very  far  jfrom  God : 
Yet  now  by  grace  brought  nigh  to  Him, 
Through  faith  in  Jesus'  blood. 

3  So  nigh,  so  very  nigh  to  God, 

I  cannot  nearer  be  ; 
For  in  the  person  of  His  Son, 
I  am  as  near  as  He. 

4  So  dear,  so  very  dear  to  God, 

More  dear  I  cannot  be ; 
The  love  wherewith  He  loves  the  Son, 
Such  is  His  love  to  me. 

6  "Why  should  I  ever  careful  be. 
Since  such  a  God  is  mine  ? 
He  watches  o'er  me,  night  and  day. 
And  tells  me.  Mine  is  thine. 

OAR      A    SAFE  stronghold  our  God  is  still, 
^  "  ^   XJl    a  trusty  shield  and  weapon ; 
p.  M.      He'll  help  us  clear  from  all  the  ill 
That  hath  us  now  o'ertaken. 
The  ancient  prince  of  hell 
Hath  risen  with  purpose  fell ; 
Strong  mail  of  craffc  and  power 
He  weareth  in  this  hour ; 
On  earth  is  not  his  fellow. 

2  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can, 

FuU  soon  were  we  down-ridden; 
But  for  us  fights  the  proper  Man, 
Whom  God  himself  hath  bidden. 

Ask  ye,  Who  is  this  same  ? 

Christ  Jesus  is  His  name, 

The  Lord  Sabaoth's  Son ; 

He  and  no  other  one 
ShaU  conquer  in  the  battle. 

3  And  were  this  world  all  devils  o'er. 

And  watching  to  devour  us. 
We  lay  it  not  to  heart  so  sore ; 
Not  they  can  overpower  us. 
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And  let  the  pnnco  of  ill 
Look  grim  as  e'er  he  will, 
He  h^Tiis  us  not  a  whit : 
For  why  ?    His  doom  is  writ ; 
A  word  shall  quickly  slay  him. 

^  God's  Word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force, 
One  moment  wiU  not  linger. 
But,  spite  of  hell,  shall  have  its  course, 
'Tis  written  by  His  finger. 
And,  though  they  take  our  life, 
Goods,  honour,  children,  wife. 
Yet  is  their  profit  small ; 
These  things  shall  vanish  all, 
The  city  of  God  remaineth. 


lOs.     The  darkness  deepens;    Lord,  with   me 
abide : 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee. 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me. 

2  Swift  to  its  dose  ebbs  out  life's  Httle  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim;  its  glories  pass 

away: 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 
0  Thou,  who  changest  not)  abide  with  me. 

8  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word. 
But,  as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  disciples, 

Lord, 
FamiliaJr,  condescending,  patient,  free^ 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me. 

4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of  kings, 
But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  Thy 

wings: 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea ; 
Came,  Friend  of  sinners,  and  thus  'bid^ 
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5  Thou  on  my  head  in  early  yonth  didst 

smile, 
And  though  rehellious  and  perverse  mean- 
while, 
Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  Thee : 
On  to  the  close,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

6  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hoar : 
What  but  Iliy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Qlirough  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide  with 

me. 

7  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
lUs  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness: 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy 

victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

8  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  elosmg 

eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to 

the  skies : 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 

shadows  flee ; 
In  life  and  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


OAI7     A  LL  praise  to  Thee,  my  Gk)d,  this  nigh 
0\J  I    Xjl    For  aU  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
L.  M.      Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

8  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  beid ; 
To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
lUse  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 
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4  O  may  my  sonl  on  Thee  repose ; 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep,  that  nuty  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  senre  my  God  when  I  awake. 

6  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  sonl  with  heavenly  thon^ts  snpply : 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow , 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

^O  ^l\^    My  death,  was  aU  my  own : 
LK.     All  that  I  am,  I  owe  to  Thee, 
My  gracious  Grod,  alone. 

2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 

Was  mine,  and  only  mine ; 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 

3  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 

The  bondage,  all  was  mine ; 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk. 
The  liberty  is  Thine. 

4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin, 

It  tought  me  to  believe ; 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found. 
And  now  I  live,  I  live. 

6  All  that  I  am,  even  here  on  earth, 
All  that  I  hope  to  be. 
When  Jesus  comes  and  gbxy  dawns, 
I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

10     A  LTHOUGH  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 
I  If  J\^    The  budding  fig-tree  droop  and  die, 
A        No  oil  the  olive  yield ; 
,0.     Yet  will  I  trust  me  in  my  God, 
Yea,  bend  r^oicing  to  His  rod, 
And  hy  Wa  grace  be  healed. 
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2  Though  fields,  in  verdure  once  arrayed, 
By  whirlwinds  desolate  be  laid, 

Or  parched  by  scorching  beam ; 
Still  in  the  Lord  shall  be  my  trust. 
My  joy ;  for,  though  His  frown  is  just, 

£Qs  mercy  is  supreme. 

3  Though  from  the  fold  the  flock  decay. 
Though  herds  He  fiEunished  o'er  the  lea, 

And  round  the  empty  stall; 
My  soul  above  the  wreck  shall  rise, 
Its  better  joys  are  in  the  skies ; 

There  God  is  all  in  aU. 

4  In  God  my  strength,  howe'er  distrest, 
I  yet  will  hope,  and  calmly  rest. 

Nay,  triumph  in  His  love ; 
My  lingering  soul,  my  tardy  feet, 
Free  as  the  nind  He  makes,  and  fleet, 

To  speed  my  course  above. 

Q 1  A     A  NGELS  holy,  high  and  lowly, 
O  X  U   J\_    Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lord ; 
8,7,b,     Earth  and  sky,  all  living  nature, 
8,7.       Man,  the  stamp  of  thy  Creator, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord. 

2  Sun  and  moon  bright,  night  and  noonlight. 

Starry  temples,  azure-floored, 
Cloud  and  rain,  and  wild  winds*  madness. 
Sons  of  God  that  shout  for  gladness, 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord. 

3  Ocean  hoaiy,  teU  His  glory. 

Cliffs,  where  tumbling  seas  have  roared  s 
Pulse  of  waters,  blithely  beating. 
Wave  advancing,  wave  retreating. 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord. 

4  Bock  and  highland,  wood  and  island. 

Crag,  where  eagle's  pride  hath  soared, 
Mighty  mountains,  purple-breasted, 
Peaks  cloud-cleaving,  snowy-crested, 

~*    i-o  ve,  praaaay^Qco^^hft  Lord. 
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6  Rolling  river,  praise  Him  ever, 

From  the  mountain's  deep  vein  poured, 
Silver  fountain,  clearly  gushing, 
Troubled  torrent,  madly  rushing. 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  tlie  Lord. 

6  Bond  and  free  man,  land  and  sea  man, 

Earth,  wdtli  peoples  widely  stored, 
Wanderer  lone  o'er  prairies  ample. 
Full- voiced  choir  in  costly  temple. 

Praise  ye,  praise  ye  God  the  Lord. 

7  Praise  Him  ever,  bounteous  Giver ; 

Praise  Him,  Father,  Friend,  and  Lord ; 
Each  glad  soul,  its  free  course  winging, 
Each  glad  voice,  its  free  song  singing, 

Praise  the  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

Q^  ^       A  RT  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  ? 
OX X    j\^    Art  thou  sore  distrcst? 
8,5,8,3.    "  Come  to  me,"  saith  One,  "  and  coming. 

Be  at  rest." 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  Guide  ? 
"  Li  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch* 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
*'  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow. 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 

6  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
''Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
I^ass  away." 
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7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  strng^ing, 
Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"  Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 


Ql  O      A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  smi 
OXZi    j^i^    Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
L.  M.      Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacri&ce. 

2  Thy  precious  time  mis-spent,  redeem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere ; 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear; 
Think  how  all-seeing  God  thy  ways. 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4  Wake  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who,  all  night  long,  unwearied  sing, 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

5  I  wake,  I  wake,  ye  heavenly  choir, 
May  your  devotion  me  inspire. 
That  I,  Hke  you,  my  age  may  spend, 
Like  you,  may  on  my  God  attend. 

6  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wab 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

7  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  wi 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fiOil. 

8  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might] 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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LEST  be  the  dear,  nniting  lore, 
That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove. 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  He  appoints  we  go ; 
And  still  in  Jesns'  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  His  praise  below. 

8  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  Him, 
And  nothing  know  beside ; 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
Bat  Jesns  cmcified. 

i  Closer  and  closer  let  ns  cleave 
To  His  beloved  embrace ; 
E^ect  His  fnlness  to  receive. 
And  grace  to  answer  grace. 

6  Fkurtakers  of  the  Savionr's  grace, 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place. 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 


YiA       "DLEST  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord, 
'*  •      i)    That  taught  us  this  sweet  way, 
••M.    Only  to  love  Thee  for  Thyself; 
Aiid  for  that  love  obey. 

8     O  Then,  our  souls'  chief  hope. 
We  to  Thy  mercy  fly ; 
Where'er  we  are.  Thou  canst  protect^ 
Whatever  we  need,  supply. 

8     Whether  we  sleep  or  wake, 
To  Thee  we  both  resign ; 
By  n^ht  we  see,  as  well  as  day. 
If  'Shy  light  on  us  shine. 

4     Whether  we  live  or  die. 
Both  we  submit  to  Thee ; 
In  di^th  we  live,  as  weU  as  life, 
If  Thine  in  death  we  be, 

02 
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OUND  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  He  ? 
7s.      By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim. 

Streaming  blood,  and  writhing  limb. 
By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn. 
By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn. 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced. 
By  the  baffled,  burning  thirst. 
By  the  drooping,  death-dewed  brow; 
Son  of  man,  'tis  Thon,  'tis  Thou ! 

2  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 
Dread  and  awfcd,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noonday  pale, 
Shivering  rocks,  and  rending  veil. 
Earth  tlmt  trembles  at  His  doom^ 
Yonder  saints  who  burst  their  tomb, 
Eden  promised,  ere  He  died. 

To  the  felon  at  his  side ; 

Lord,  our  suppliant  knees  we  bow. 

Son  of  Gk)d,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou ! 

3  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree. 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  cry. 
The  ghost  given  up  in  agony; 
By  the  lifeless  body  laid 

In  the  chamber  of  the  dead; 
By  the  mourners  come  to  weep. 
Where  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep; 
Crucified,  we  know  Thee  now : 
Son  of  man,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Thou ! 

4  Bound  upon  the  accursM  tree, 
Dread  and  awfal,  who  is  He  ? 
By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

"  Lord,  they  know  not  what  they  do," 
By  the  spoiled  and  empty  grave. 
By  the  souls  He  died  to  save. 
By  the  conquest  He  hath  won, 
By  the  saints  before  His  throne, 
By  the  rainbow  round  His  brow : 
Son  of  God,  'tis  Thou,  'tis  Then ! 
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I  f^       "DREAST  the  wave,  Christian, 
^"         IJ    When  it  is  strongest; 
5,5,        Watch  for  day,  Christian, 
,6,5.  When  the  night's  longest ; 

Onward,  and  onward  stul, 

Be  thine  endeavour ; 
The  rest  that  remaineth 
Win  be  for  ever. 

2     Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  0  er  thee ; 
Run  the  race.  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee. 
He  who  hath  promisM 

Faltereth  never; 
The  love  of  eternity 

Flows  on  for  ever. 

8     Lift  the  eye.  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth ; 
liaise  the  heart.  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever; 
Mount  when  thy  work  is  done, 

Praise  Him  for  ever. 

jl  17  /^ALM  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 
*  ■    \J    While  these  hot  breezes  blow; 
CM.    Be  like  the  night-dew's  cooling  balm 
Upon  earth's  fevered  brow. 

2  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm. 
Soft  resting  on  Thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  h3mm  and  psalm, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

8  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm. 
Let  Thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  paun. 
Beside  her  desert  spring. 

i  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  rude 
Tlie  sounds  my  ear  that  greet ; 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  XQ  the  bustling  street. 
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5  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Oahn  in  my  hour  of  pain ; 
Cahn  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Oahn  in  my  loss  or  gain. 

6  Cahn  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong. 

Like  Him  who  bore  my  shame ; 
Cahn  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting  throi] 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  name. 

7  Calm  when  the  great  world's  news  with 

power 
My  listening  spirit  stir; 
Let  not  the  tidings  of  the  hour 
E'er  find  too  fond  an  ear. 

8  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 

Which  storms  assail  in  vain. 
Moving  unrufSied  through  earth's  war. 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain. 

Q 1  Q        i^LING  to  the  Mighty  One, 
OlO        VJ      Cling  in  thy  grief ; 
6s.  4s.        Cling  to  the  Holy  One, 

He  gives  reliefs- 
Cling  to  the  Gracious  One, 

Cling  in  thy  pain ; 
Cling  to  the  Faitlmil  One, 
He  will  sustain. 

• 

2  Cling  to  the  Living  One, 

Cling  in  thy  woe ; 
Cling  to  the  Loving  One, 

Through  all  below ; 
Cling  to  the  Pardoning  One, 

He  speaketh  peace ; 
Cling  to  the  Healing  One, 

Anguish  shau  cease. 

3  Cling  to  the  Pierced  One, 

Cling  to  His  side ; 
Cling  to  the  Bisen  One, 

Li  Him  abide ; 
Cling  to  the  Coming  One, 

Hope  shall  arise ; 
^"^iDg  to  tne  Beo^oii^  Que^ 
■^^•^Ja^a  ^SbScL^  c^^^ 
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9/^OME  forth,  come  on,  with  solemn  song, 
\j    The  road  is  short,  the  rest  is  long ; 
^>     The  Lord  hrought  here.  He  calls  away, 
^-  Make  no  delay, 

This  home  was  for  a  passiog  day. 

2  Here  in  an  inn  a  stranger  dwelt. 
Here  joy  and  grief  by  tnms  he  felt : 
Poor  dwelling,  now  we  dose  thy  door; 

The  task  is  o'er, 
The  sojourner  returns  no  more 

3  Now  of  a  lasting  home  possest. 
He  goes  to  seek  a  deeper  rest. 
Grood  night :  the  day  was  sultry  here, 

In  toil  and  fear; 
Gk>od  night :  the  night  is  cool  and  dear. 

^    Now  open  to  us,  ^tes  of  peace. 
Here  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  cease. 
Ye  quiet  slumberers,  make  room 

In  your  stiU  home, 
For  the  new  stranger  who  has  come. 

^  How  many  graves  around  us  lie ; 
How  many  homes  are  in  the  sky : 
Yea,  for  each  saint  doth  Christ  prepare 

A  place  with  care ; 
Thy  home  is  waiting,  brother,  there. 

6  Jesus,  Thou  reignest.  Lord  alone. 
Thou  wilt  return  and  claim  Thine  own : 
Gome  quickly,  Lord,  return  agsdn ; 

Amen,  Amen ; 
Thine  seal  us  ever,  now  and  then. 


oc 


OME,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking, 
Now  is  breaking 

O'er  the  earth  another  day : 
Come  to  Him  who  made  this  splendour ; 
See  tiiou  render 

All  tbj  feeble  strength  can  pay. 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  son  returning : 
Rea^bnming 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers ; 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended; 
Gk>d  hath  tended 

With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavonr, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee, 

When  thou  wouldest  ill  pursue. 

4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow, 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadnes; 
Base  in  gladness, 

That  mr  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

OOl     i^OME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
^AX    \j    Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
7s.       He  HimseK  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conseience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  mo  to  my  pximey's  end. 
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6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith ; 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 


500    /COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs 
^^   V^    And  ways  into  His  hands, 
^•H.  To  His  sure  tram  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2     Who  points  the  clouds  tlieir  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey ; 
He  shaU  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

^      Thou  on  the  Lord  rely ; 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on ; 
Pix  on  His  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  he  done. 

^       No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By  self-consuming  care ; 
To  Him  commend  thy  cause ;  His  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

^       Thy  everlasting  truth, 

Father,  Thy  ceaseless  love, 
Sees  all  Thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

^      And  whatsoe'er  Thou  will'st 
Thou  dost,  O  King  of  kings ; 
What  Thy  unerring  wisdom  chose. 
Thy  power  to  being  brings. 

"^     Thou  everywhere  hast  sway, 
And  all  things  serve  Thy  might; 
Thy  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
Thy  path  unsullied  light. 

8     When  Thou  arisest,  Lord, 

Who  shall  Thy  work  withstand  ? 
Whate'er  Thy  children  want,  Thou  ^Vel, 
And^  who  shall  stay  Thy  hand? 
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COMPARED  with  ChnsL  in  mD  bead 
N  >  <i»Bie£iK!S  I  see : 
I. :. x.    TL^  >::ir  iJinsg  it-ecdfoL  dearest  Laid, 
Is  Its  Ut  -j^v  wich  Xbce. 
Hi-r  s^zLSi:  *:^  TitT  exuning  love 

Ist»>  mj  si>iil  o3nTeT : 
TliTself  Im^ov  :  lor  Tliee  akme 
I  abs»>hitrlT  praj. 

2  Whsterer  else  Thj  win  withholds, 

Here  grant  me  to  sncoeed : 
O  let  Th jself  my  portion  be. 

And  I  am  blest  indeed. 
Less  than  Thyself  will  not  suffice 

My  comfort  to  restore ; 
More  than  Thyself  I  cannot  have, 

And  Thon  canst  give  no  more. 

3  Loved  of  my  God,  for  ffim  again 

WUh  love  intense  I  bnm ; 
Chosen  of  Thee  ere  time  began, 

I  choose  Thee  in  return. 
Whate'er  consists  not  with  Thy  love, 

O  teach  me  to  resign ; 
I'm  rich  to  all  the  intents  of  bliss. 

If  Thou,  O  Grod,  art  mine. 

OQA    Xp ^^  another  Sabbath's  dose, 
OZi4     Pi     Ere  again  we  seek  repose, 
7s.       Lord,  our  song  ascends  to  l^ee. 
At  Thy  feet  we  bow  the  knee. 

2  For  the  mercies  of  the  day. 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way. 
Thanks  to  Thee  alone  be  given. 
Lord  of  earth,  and  King  of  heaven. 

3  Cold  our  services  have  been ; 
Minted  every  prayer  with  sin ; 
But  Thou  canst  and  wilt  forgive : 
By  Thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

4  Whilst  this  thorny  path  we  tread. 
May  Thy  love  our  footsteps  lead ; 
When  our  journey  here  is  past. 
May  wo  re^t  mi^  *I\x&^  «.t  last ! 
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5  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above ; 
While  their  steps  Thy  pilgrims  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end. 


^9  K  "C  ^^  ^  sleep,  for  every  favour, 
^*«0   jQj        This  day  shewed 
^»^,3,6.  By  my  God, 

I  will  bless  my  Saviour. 

2  0  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 

To  Thy  name, 
Still  the  same. 
Gracious,  good,  and  tender? 

3  Thou  hast  ordered  all  my  goings 

In  Thy  way ; 
Heard  me  pray, 
Sanctified  my  doings. 

4  Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me; 

Let  Thy  peace 
Be  my  bliss. 
Till  Thou  hence  remove  me. 

5  Visit  me  with  Thy  salvation ; 

Let  Thy  care 
Now  be  near, 
Bound  my  habitation. 

6  Thou,  my  rock,  my  guard,  my  tower. 

Safely  keep, 
While  I  sleep. 
Me,  with  all  Thy  power. 

QQft  "171 VEB  is  my  peril  near, 
ifmO    Fj     Ever  cometh  grace  to  cheer, 
78.      Ever  keenest  tortures  rend. 
Ever  Jesus  is  my  Mend. 

2  Ever  sin  enslaves,  ensnares, 
Ever  Christ  my  burden  bears ; 
Ever  tread  I  sorrow's  way, 
Ever^  ever,  eing  and  pray. 
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8  Joyful,  wofiil  are  my  cries ; 
Now  I  fall,  and  now  I  rise ; 
Now  I  wrestle  with  nnrest, 
Now  lean  on  the  Saviour's  breast. 

4  Grief  and  gladness  thus  I  link, 
And  the  mystic  cup  I  drink ; 
Sweet  and  bitter,  bitter,  sweet; 
Strange  and  dread,  life's  contrasts  meet 

5  But,  O  Christ,  the  more  I  weep. 
Send  the  more,  fedth  strong  and  deep , 
Sin  may  tempt  and  sorrow  wail, 
Never  let  them,  Christ,  prevail 

QOI7  XjlAR  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
OZi  f    Jj      From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
c.  M.      From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree, 
And  seem,  by  Thy  sweet  bounty  made, 
For  those  who  follow  Thee. 

3  There,  if  Thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God. 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  solitary  lays; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

6  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 

Sweet  source  of  light  divine. 
And,  all  harmonious  names  in  one. 
My  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  Thee,  and  what  lov* 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above 
tune  Bbfil\!L\^  iio  iiiQiCQ. 
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T7UTHEB,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

JC      Is  portioned  out  for  me, 

And  the  changes  that  are  sure  to  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 
But  I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyfnl  smiles, 

And  to  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
And  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself 

To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child. 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
And  a  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 

6  So  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied. 
And  a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  Thou  be  glorified. 

6  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask. 

In  my  cup  of  blessing  be, 
I  would  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 

With  grateful  love  to  Thee ; 
More  careful,  not  to  serve  Thee  much, 

But  to  please  Thee  perfectly. 

7  There  are  briars  besetting  every  path. 

That  call  for  patient  care ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 

And  an  earnest  need  for  prayer; 
But  a  lowly  heart,  that  leans  on  Thoe, 

Ib  happy  anywhere. 
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8  In  a  service  wlu<^  Thy  will  appoints, 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me, 

For  my  inmost  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  Thy  children  free ; 

And  a  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  a  life  of  liberty. 

qOQ  TjlATHER,  into  Thy  loving  hands 
OZi«/  Jj      My  feeble  spirit  I  commit, 
L.  M.      While  wandering  in  these  border-lands, 
Until  Thy  voice  shall  summon  it. 

2  Father,  I  would  not  dare  to  choose 
A  longer  life,  an  earlier  death ; 
I  know  not  what  my  soul  might  lose 
By  shortened  or  protracted  breath. 

8  These  border-lands  are  csdm  and  still. 
And  solenm  are  their  silent  shades ; 
And  my  heart  welcomes  them,  until 
The  light  of  life's  long  evening  fades. 

4  I  heard  them  spoken  of  with  dread, 

As  fearful  and  unquiet  places ; 
Shades,  where  the  living  and  the  dead 
Look  sadly  in  each  other's  faces ; 

5  But,  since  Thy  hand  hath  led  me  here, 

And  I  have  seen  the  border^land, 
Seen  the  dark  river  flowing  near. 
Stood  on  its  brink,  as  now  I  stand ; 

6  There  has  been  nothing  to  alarm 

My  trembling  soul ;  how  could  I  fear 
While  thus  encircled  with  Thine  arm  ? 
I  never  felt  Thee  half  so  near. 

7  What  should  appal  me  in  a  place 

That  brings  me  hourly  nearer  Thee  ? 
Where  I  may  almost  see  Thy  face : 
Surely  'tis  here  my  soul  would  be. 

8  They  say  the  waves  are  dark  and  deep, 

That  faith  has  perished  in  the  river; 
They  speak  of  death  with  fear,  and  weep; 
Shall  my  soul  perish  ?    Never,  never. 
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9  I  know  that  Thou  wilt  never  leave 

The  soul  that  trembles  while  it  cUngs 
To  Thee ;  I  know  Thou  wilt  acliieve 
Its  passage  on  Thine  outspread  wings. 

10  And  since  I  first  was  brouglit  so  near 

The  stream  that  flows  to  the  Dead  Sea, 
I  think  that  it  has  grown  more  clear 
And  shallow  than  it  used  to  be. 

11  I  cannot  see  the  golden  gate 

Unfolding  yet  to  welcome  me ; 
I  cannot  yet  anticipate 
The  joy  of  heaven's  jubilee. 

12  But  I  wiU  cahnly  watch  and  pray, 

Until  I  hear  my  Saviour's  voice 
Calling  my  happy  soul  away, 
To  see  His  glory,  and  rejoice. 

QO  A  TTIATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
0^\^  JP      Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
c.  M.      Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart 
And  let  me  live  to  Thee. 

8  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
My  path  of  life  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

0 1         TjlIERCE  was  the  wild  billow ; 
OX        Jj      Dark  was  the  night; 
.4s.         Oars  laboured  heavily ; 

Foam  glimmered  white ; 
Trembled  the  mariners, 

Peril  was  high ; 
Then  said  the  God  of  God : 
Peace^  it  is  L 
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2      Bidge  of  the  mountain- wave, 

Lower  thy  crest : 
Wail  of  the  stormy  wind, 

Be  thou  at  rest : 
Sorrow  can  never  be, 

Darkness  most  fl^, 
Where,  saith  the  Light  of  light : 

Peace,  it  is  I. 

8      Jesus,  Deliverer, 

Come  Thou  to  me : 
Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea : 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Boars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  O  Truth  of  truth : 

Peace,  it  is  L 

QQQ  TIpOR  mercies,  countless  as  the  sands. 
^^£k  Jj      Which  daily  I  receive 
CM.      From  Jesus,  my  Redeemer's  hands, 
My  soul,  what  caxlst  thou  give  ? 

2  Alas,  from  such  a  heart  as  mine 

What  can  I  bring  Him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin, 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I'll  make 

For  all  He  has  bestowed, 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I'll  take, 
And  call  upon  my  Gk)d. 

4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me. 

So  wretched  and  so  poor. 
Is  from  His  gifts  to  draw  a  plea. 
And  ask  Him  still  for  more. 

6  I  cannot  serve  Him  as  I  ought. 
No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought 
That  I  should  owe  Him  most 
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IQ   TjlORTH  in  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  I  go, 
rO   Jj      My  daily  labour  to  pursue ; 
If.      Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know. 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned, 

O  let  me  cheerfdUy  fulfil; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thine  acceptable  wilL 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  mine  inmost  substance  see ; 
And  labour  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day : 

5  For  Thee  delightfully  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given. 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 


)4 


/^  IVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
VJT    Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
Gbd  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  lliy  head. 

2  Through  waves  and  clouds  and  storms, 
He  gentiy  clears  thy  way ; 

Wait  tiiou  His  time ;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 
Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 

Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart. 
And  every  care  be  gone. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not? 
Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 

Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ndeth  aU  things  weU. 

p 


I 
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6      Leave  to  Ss  sovereigii  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command ; 
So  shalt  thou  wondering  own.  His  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

6  Far,  far  ahove  thy  thought 
His  counsel  shall  appear. 

When  folly  He  the  work  ha£tk  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

7  Thou  seest  our  weakness.  Lord ; 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee : 

O  lift  Thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Gonfizm  the  feehle  knee. 

8  Let  us,  in  life,  in  death. 
Thy  steadfiftst  truth  dedare. 

And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 
lliy  love  and  guardian  care. 


QQ  R   f^  ^  ^^^  ^  ^^  ^®>  ^  ™7  Strength, 
00%}   \jr    Whom  all  my  thnes  obey ; 
8s.  6s.    Take  from  me  anything  Thou  wilt. 
But  go  not  Thou  away ; 
And  let  the  storm  that  does  Thy  work 
Deal  with  me  as  it  may. 

2  Thy  love  has  many  a  lighted  path. 
No  outward  eye  can  trace. 

And  my  heart  sees  Thee  in  the  deep, 
With  darkness  on  its  face, 

And  communes  with  Thee,  'mid  the  ston 
As  in  a  secret  place. 

8  O  Comforter  of  God's  redeemed. 
Whom  the  world  does  not  see. 

What  hand  should  pluck  me  from  the  flo< 
That  casts  my  soul  on  Thee  ? 

Who  would  not  suffer  pain  like  mine. 
To  be  consoled  like  me  ? 

4  When  I  am  feeble  as  a  child. 
And  flesh  and  heart  give  way, 

Then  on  Thy  everlasting  strength 
With  passive  trust  I  stay ; 

And  the  rough  wind  becomes  a  song. 
The  darkness  shines  like  day. 
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5  There  is  no  death  for  me  to  fear, 

For  Christ,  my  Lord,  hath  died ; 
There  is  no  curse  in  this  my  pain, 

For  He  was  crucified ; 
And  it  is  fellowship  with  Him 

That  keeps  me  near  His  side. 

6  My  heart  is  fixed,  O  Qod,  my  Strength ; 

My  heart  is  strong  to  hear ; 
I  will  he  joyful  in  Thy  love, 

And  peaceful  in  Thy  care ; 
Deal  with  me,  for  my  Saviour's  sake. 

According  to  His  prayer. 


IQ A    f^  ^  ^  ^^^  Gethsemane, 


Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power; 
7s.       Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see. 

Watch  with  Him  one  hitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall. 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Him  to  hear  the  cross. 

8  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  dimh, 
There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
€k)d's  own  sacrifice  complete  : 

It  is  finished,  hear  the  cry ; 

Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomh, 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom  : 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen :  He  meets  our  eyes ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


ffymns  for  Family  and  Privaie  fForMp. 

QQ>7   i^  OD  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call ; 
Out    VJT    Afflicted  at  Thy  feet  I  faU ; 
L.  M.      When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail 

2  Friend  of  the  Mendless  and  the  fednt. 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
Where  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  &ce  in  vain  ? 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  Thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God, 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

6  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 
For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

Q  Q  Q   f^  ^^  ^^  ^**  glorious  gift  of  grace 
OOO   VJT   By  which  Thy  people  seek  Thy  fiBUJa 
L.  M.     When  in  Thy  presence  we  appear, 
Vouchs£ife  us  faith  to  venture  near. 

2  Confiding  in  Thy  truth  alone, 
Here,  on  the  steps  of  Jesus'  throne, 
We  lay  the  treasure  Thou  hast  given. 
To  be  received  and  reared  for  heaven. 

3  Lent  to  us  for  a  season,  we 

Lend  him  [her]  for  ever,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Assured  that,  if  to  Thee  he  [she]  live, 
We  gain  in  what  we  seem  to  give. 

4  Make  him  [her]  and' keep  him  [her]  Thim 

own  child. 
Meek  follower  of  the  Undefiled ; 
Possessor  here  of  grace  and  love, 
LihexitoT  of  heaven  above. 
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IQ  f^  RACIOUS  Spirit,  dweU  with  me ; 

^"   vJT    I  myself  would  gracious  be, 
And  with  words  that  help  and  heal 
"Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal. 
And  with  actions,  bold  and  meek, 
"Would  for  Christ,  my  Saviour,  speak. 

2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ; 
I  myself  would  truthful  be, 

And  with  wisdom,  kind  and  clear. 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear, 
And  with  actions  brotherly 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

3  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  tender  be. 
Shut  my  heart  up,  like  a  flower, 
At  temptation's  darksome  hour; 
Open  it  when  shines  the  sun. 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 

4  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  mighty  be, 
Mighty  so  as  to  preve^, 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail. 
Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope. 
Pressing  on  and  beanng  up. 

6  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  holy  be. 
Separate  from  sin,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good, 
And,  whatever  I  can  be. 
Give  to  Him,  who  gave  me  Thee. 

J  ^   XXARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord ; 
*  w     I  I      'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word ; 
'8.       Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee : 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 
And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wanderm0,  set  thee  right, 
TaiSed  thy  darkness  into  light 
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8  '*  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare? 
Yea,  she  may  foicetfnl  be, 
Tet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  fEuthfol,  strong  as  death. 

6  "  Thou  shalt  see  My  gloiy  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be ; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thon  Me?" 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  £unt ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore ; 
O  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more. 

Q^l    TTABP  and  voice.  Thy  praises  telling 
OteX    XX  Rise,  O  Lord,  Thy  throne  aroond, 
8s.  7s.    Yet  Thou  lovest  every  dwelling 

Where,  on  earth.  Thy  praises  sound. 
He  in  whom  heaven's  glory  centres. 

He  from  whom  its  gladness  springs, 
Every  tent  of  Jacob  enters. 
And  a  blessing  with  Him  brings. 

2  Li  Thy  praise  our  voices  Mter, 

Weak  the  prayers  our  hearts  uplift. 
But  we  lay  them  on  the  altar 

That  can  hallow  every  gift. 
Fragrant  from  the  golden  censer 

May  our  prayer  and  praise  ascend ; 
Prayer  to  find  a  gracious  answer. 

IVaise,  with  angels'  songs  to  blend. 

3  Give  us.  Lord,  in  our  devotion. 

Lips  that  bum  with  altar  fire. 
Hearts  that  glow  with  that  emotion 

Which  Thy  Spirit  doth  inspire : 
Souls,  that  are  in  words  outpouring 

Longings  which  Thy  grace  hath  given 
Hope  rejoicing,  £edth  adoring, 

LiOve  a'&^inxi'g^  txiAa  Ww  en. 


Hynou  for  Family  and  PrivakC  fForsiip, 

19   TTEART,  bestiU: 
fc^    JlI    In  the  darkness  of  thy  woe, 
,7,     Bow  thee  silently  and  low ; 
3.      Comes  to  thee  whate'er  God  will : 
Be  thou  still. 

2  Be  thou  still  : 

Vainly  all  thy  words  are  spoken ; 
Till  the  Word  of  God  hath  broken 
Life's  dark  mysteries,  good  or  ill, 
Be  thou  still. 

8  Lord  my  God : 

By  Thy  grace,  0  may  I  be. 
All  submission,  silently, 
To  the  chastenings  of  Thy  rod ; 
Lord  my  God. 

4  Shepherd,  King: 

From  Thy  fulness,  grant  to  me 
Quiet,  fearless  faith  in  Thee, 
Till  from  night  the  day  shall  spring ; 
Shepherd,  King. 

I  Q  TTEAVENLY  Father,  to  whose  eye 
to     I  I      Future  things  unfolded  lie, 
I.        Through  the  desert  where  I  stray. 
Let  Thy  counsels  guide  my  way. 

2  Lead  me  not,  for  flesh  is  frail, 
Where  fierce  trials  would  assail ; 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  hour. 
To  withstand  the  tempter's  power. 

8  Save  me  from  his  treacherous  wiles ; 
Arm  me  against  pleasure's  smiles ; 
Give  me,  tor  my  spirit's  health. 
Neither  poverty  nor  wealth. 

4  Help  Thy  servant  to  maintain 
A  profession  free  from  stain ; 
ThiEit  my  sole  reproach  may  be, 
Following  Christ  and  fearing  Thee. 

6  Lord,  uphold  me  day  by  day ; 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way , 
Guide  me  ihrough  perplexing  snaxes ; 
Ouv  for  me  In  all  my  cares. 


Hymns  for  Family  and  Private  Wonhip, 

6  AU  I  ask  for  is,  enough ; 
Only,  when  the  way  is  rough, 
Let  Thy  rod  and  staff  impart 
Streng&  and  courage  to  my  heart 

7  Should  Thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me. 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame. 
Father,  glorify  Thy  name. 

8  Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear. 
Feeling  still  that  Thou  art  near, 
In  the  course  my  Saviour  trod. 
Tending  still  to  Thee,  my  God. 


Before. 

O  A  A   TTEKE,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  fece  to 
OtETE    XX    face 
10s.  Here  faith  can  touch  and  handle  things 

unseen : 
Here  would  I  grasp  with  firmer  hand  Thy 
grace, 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of 
heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  a&esh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song, 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me ; 
Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still  prolong 
The  brief  bright  hour  of  fdlowship  with 
Thee. 

After, 

4  Too  soon  we  rise ;  the  symbols  disappear; 

The  feast,  though  not  tibie  love,  is  past  and 
gone : 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  Thou  art 
here ; 
Nearer  than  evex,  ^^my  shield  and  son. 
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5  I  have  no  help  but  Thine ;  nor  do  I  need 

Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon : 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough,  indeed ; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might,  Thy  might 
alone. 

6  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  Thine  the  righteousness ; 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  Thine  tiie  cleansing 

blood; 
Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace ; 
Thy  blood.  Thy  righteousness,  O  Lord 

my  God. 

7  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by ; 

Yet  passiag,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above. 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy. 
The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and 
love. 


^C    XX  OW  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord, 
*  V    JlI     How  sure  is  their  defence : 
!.M.     Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide ; 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supj^orted  by  Thy  care. 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  From  all  their  griefs  and  dangers,  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  sets  them  free ; 
While  in  the  confidence  of  prayer 
Their  souls  take  hold  on  Thee. 

4  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave. 
They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

5  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  Thy  will ; 
The  sea  that  roared  at  Thy  command, 
At  Th^  command  ia  still. 
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6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  death, 

Thy  goodness  Fll  adore ; 
And  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past 
And  hnmhly  hope  for  more.  - 

7  My  life,  while  Thou  preservest  life. 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  he ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  lo 
Shall  join  my  soul  to  Thee. 

Q  A  A       TTOW  welcome  was  the  call, 
OteO       XX    And  sweet  the  festal  lay, 
8.  M.     When  Jesus  deigned  in  Gana*s  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage-day. 

2  And  happy  was  the  bride. 

And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart, 
For  He  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

3  His  gracious  power  divine 
The  water  vessels  knew ; 

And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wine 
The  wondering  servante  drew. 

4  0  Lord  of  life  and  love, 
Come  Thou  again  to-day ; 

And  briog  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

5  O  bless,  as  erst  of  old. 

The  bridegroom  and  iiie  biide; 
Bless  with  tne  holier  stream  that  flow< 
Forth  from  Thy  pierced  side. 

OAJJ      X  HAVE  a  home  above, 
Ote  i        JL    From  sin  and  sorrow  free ; 
n.  8.  M.    A  mansion  which  eternal  love 

Designed  and  formed  for  me. 

My  Father's  gracious  hand 

Has  built  this  blest  abode ; 
From  everlasting  it  was  planned. 

My  dwe\^%-^A»Aft 'sn^  God. 
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2  My  Saviour's  precious  blood 
Has  made  my  title  sure ; 

He  passed  through  death's  dark  raging  flood, 

To  make  my  rest  secure. 
.TheGon>forteri8come, 

The  Earnest  has  been  given ; 
He  leads  me  onward  to  the  home 

Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

3  Bright  angels  guard  my  way ; 
His  ministers  of  power, 

Encamping  round  me  night  and  day, 

Preserve  in  danger's  hour. 

Loved  ones  are  gone  before, 

"Whose  pilgrim  days  are  done ; 
I  soon  shsdl  greet  them  on  that  shore. 

Where  partings  are  unknown. 

4  But  more  than  all  I  long 
His  glories  to  behold. 

Whose  smUe  fills  all  that  radiant  throng 

With  ecstasy  untold. 

That  bright,  yet  tender  smile, 

My  sweetest  welcome  there, 
Shall  cheer  me  through  the  little  while, 

I  tarry  for  Him  here. 

5  Thy  love.  Thou  precious  Lord, 
My  joy  and  strength  shall  be, 

Till  Thou  shalt  speak  the  gladdening  word 

That  bids  me  rise  to  Thee. 

And  then,  through  endless  days, 

Where  all  Thy  glories  shine, 
Li  happier,  holier  strains  111  praise 

The  grace  that  made  me  Thine. 

M  Q   T  ONCE  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to 

lis.     I  knew  not  my  danger,  and  felt  not  my 
load; 
Though  Mends  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ 

on  the  tree, 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu*  was  nothing  to  me. 

♦  TA^  Xord  our  riffht60fMn$88, 
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2  I  oft  read  with  pleasure,  to  soothe  or  engage, 
Isaiah's  wild  measure  and  John's  simple 

page; 
But  e'en  when  they  pictured  the  blood- 
sprinkled  tree, 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu  seemed  nothing  to  me. 

S  Like  tears  from  the  daughters  of  Zion  that 

roU, 
I  wept  when  the  waters  went  over  His  soul ; 
Yet  thought  not  that  my  sins  had  nailed  to 

the  tree 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu :  'twas  nothing  to  me. 

4  When  free  grace  awoke  me,  by  light  from 

on  high, 
Then  legal  fears  shook  me,  I  trembled  to 

die; 
No  refuge,  no  safety  in  self  could  I  see ; 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu  my  Saviour  must  be. 

5  My  terrors  aU  vanished  before  the  sweet 

name; 
My  guilty  fears  banished,  with  boldness  I 

came 
To  drink  at  the  fountain,  life-giving  and 

free; 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu  is  all  things  to  me. 

6  Even  treading  the  valley,  the  shadow  of 

death, 
This  watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering 

breath ; 
For  while  from  life's  fever  my  God  sets  me 

free, 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu,  my  death-song  shall  be. 

7  Jehovah  Tsidkenu,  my  treasure  and  boast, 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu,  I  ne'er  can  be  lost ; 

In  Thee  I  shall  conquer  by  flood  and  by 

field. 
My  cable,  my  anchor,  my  breast-plate,  and 

shield. 
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QAQ  T  THINK  of  Thee,  my  God,  by  night 
O^V  X    And  talk  of  Thee  by  day, 
o.  M.     Thy  love,  my  treasure  and  delight. 
Thy  truth,  my  strength  and  stay. 

d  The  day  is  dark,  the  night  is  long, 
Unblest  with  thoughts  of  Thee ; 
And  dull  to  me  the  sweetest  song. 
Unless  its  theme  Thou  be. 

3  like  pleasant  thoughts  of  those  we  love 

Which  are  of  self  a  part, 
'Which  neither  day  nor  night  remove 
Out  of  the  living  heart. 

4  So  all  day  long,  and  all  the  night, 

Lord,  let  Thy  presence  be 
Mine  air,  my  breath,  my  shade,  my  light, 
Myself  absorbed  in  Thee. 

Q  Rl^       T  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 
OOU       i    I  did  not  love  the  fold ; 
D.  8.  M.   I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I.  would  not  be  controlled. 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2      The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep; 

The  Father  sought  His  child ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill. 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 

They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone ; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love ; 

They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

8      They  spoke  in  tender  love, 

They  raised  my  drooping  head ; 
They  gently  closed  my  bleeding  wounds, 

My  fainting  soul  they  fed. 

They  washed  my  filUi  aWay. 

They  made  me  clean  and  fair ; 
Thjgjr  irongbt  me  to  my  home  in  peace, 

lie  long-sought  wanderer. 
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4      Jesus  my  Sb^herd  is, 

'Twas  He  that  lofved  my  soul; 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  Ss  Uood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole ; 
Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost. 
That  foond  the  wmndering  sheep ; 
Twas  He  that  hroug^t  me  to  the  fold, 
'lis  He  that  stUl  doth  keep. 

6      I  was  a  wandenng  sheep, 

I  would  not  he  controU^ ; 
Bnt  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 

I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  home. 


QRI    T  WOULD conmmne with  Thee, my G 
OOX   X    E'en  to  Thy  seat  I  come : 
CM.      I  leave  my  joys,  I  leave  my  sins. 
And  seek  in  Thee  my  home. 

2  I  stand  npon  the  monnt  of  God, 

With  sunlight  in  my  soul ; 
I  hear  the  storms  in  vales  heneath, 
I  hear  the  thimders  roll : 

3  But  I  am  cabn  with  Thee,  my  ChxL, 

Beneath  these  glorious  skies ; 
And  to  the  height  on  which  I  stand, 
Nor  storms  nor  clouds  can  rise. 

4  O  this  is  life ;  O  this  is  joy, 

My  God,  to  find  Thee  so ; 
Thy  fB.ce  to  see,  Thy  voice  to  hear, 
And  aU  Thy  love  to  know. 

Q  R  Q   T'M  hut  a  stranger  here, 
OOia  JL  Heaven  is  my  home; 

a,4,0,4,    Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 
ti,0,d,4.  Heaven  is  my  home. 

Danger  and  sorrow  stand, 

Bound  me  on  every  hand ; 

Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
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%  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home; 

Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 

Soon  shall  be  overpast ; 

I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 

Heaven  is  my  home, 

8  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  my  home; 

I  shall  be  glorified. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

There  are  the  good  and  blest. 

Those  I  love  most  and  best ; 

And  there  I  too  shall  rest, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

4  Therefore  I  mnrmnr  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There,  at  my  Lord's  right  hand ; 
Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
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'VE  fonnd  the  pearl  of  greatest  price, 
My  heart  dotii  sing  for  joy; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  I  have ; 
A  precious  Christ  have  I. 


2  Christ  Jesus  is  the  Lord  of  lords, 
He  is  the  Kins  of  kings ; 
He  is  the  Sun  of  righteousness, 
With  healing  in  His  wings. 

8  Christ  is  my  meat,  Christ  is  my  drink. 
My  medicine  and  my  health ; 
My  peace,  my  strength,  my  joy,  my  cio^m., 
mygiary,  and  my  wealth. 
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4  Christ  is  my  Saviour  and  my  Mend, 

My  brother  and  my  love, 
My  head,  my  hope,  my  counsellor. 
My  advocate  above. 

5  Christ  Jesns  is  the  heaven  of  heaven: 

My  Christ,  what  shaU  I  call? 
Christ  is  the  first,  Christ  is  the  last. 
And  Christ  is  all  in  aU. 


Q  t\/L       TN  the  hour  of  trial, 
OUnC       JL    Jesus,  pray  for  me, 
6s.  5b.        Lest,  by  base  denial, 
I  depart  from  Thee : 
When  Thou  seest  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall. 
Nor,  for  fear  or  favour, 
Suffer  me  to  faU. 

2  With  its  witching  pleasures. 

Would  this  vain  world  charm. 
Or,  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread,  to  work  me  harm; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  If,  with  sore  affliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice ; 
Then,  upon  Thine  altar, 

Freely  oflfered  up. 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  tiie  cup. 

4  When,  in  dust  and  ashes. 

To  the  grave  I  sink. 
While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelvmg  brink ; 
On  Thy  truth  relying. 

Through  that  mortal  strife. 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying. 

To  eternal  Aii^. 
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tfr   HTT  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 
^  V   JL    That  glorious  song  of  old, 
^•H.   From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 
To  touch  their  harps  of  gold : 
Peace  on  the  earth,  good  wiH  to  men. 

From  heaven's  all-gracious  King ; 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weaiy  world : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing. 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

Hie  blessed  angels  sing. 

9  0  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way. 

With  painfiu  steps  and  slow ; 
liook  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 
O  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

^  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophets  seen  of  old, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold, 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall  own 

The  Prince  of  peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

^^"      JL    To  leave  this  weary  road, 
t'X.   And,  midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2      It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 
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8      It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  ns  free 
From  dungeon  chains,  to  breathe  the 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinfal  dust, 

And  rise  on  strong,  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life, 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die ; 

Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

O  R 17    "TESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
Ou  I    ^    A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee 
L.  M.      Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  prai 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  of  that  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depen 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  sham< 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  queU,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then,  nor  is  the  boastiog  vain. 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain : 
And  0  may  this  my  portion  be, 
That  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me. 

ORG    "TESUS,  how  much  Thy  name  nni 
OOO  ^    To  every  opened  ear ; 
c.  M.      The  psurdoned  sinner's  memory  holdi 
None  other  half  so  dear. 

2  Jesus,  it  speaks  a  life  of  love. 
And  sorrows  meeUy  borne ; 
It  tells  of  sympathy  above, 


Hifmna  f&r  Family  and  Private  Worship. 

3  It  speaks  of  righteousness  complete, 

Of  holiness  to  God ; 
And,  to  our  ears,  no  tale  so  sweet 
As  His  atoning  blood. 

4  Jesus,  the  One  who  knew  no  sin. 

Made  sin  to  make  us  just, 
Worthy  art  Thou  our  love  to  win. 
And  worthy  all  our  trust. 

6  Thy  name  encircles  every  grace 
That  God  as  man  could  show ; 
There  only  can  the  Spirit  trace 
A  perfect  life  below. 

6  The  mention  of  Thy  name  shall  bow 
Our  hearts  to  worship  Thee ; 
The  chiefest  of  ten  thousand,  Thou ; 
The  chief  of  sinners,  we. 


C£|  TESTIS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
J  *#  eJ  All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
.7s.     Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition. 

All  Tve  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 
They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue : 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

G<)d  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me, 
'  Show  Thy  fiace,  and  all  is  bright. 

8  Go  then,  earthly  feone  and  treasure ; 
Gome,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain ; 
In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure ; 
With  Thy  favour,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  Thee,  Abba,  Father ; 
I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee : 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather 
All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 

Q  2 
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4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest : 

O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me^ 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me ; 

0  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

6  Take,  my  soul,  thy  fall  salvation ; 

Else  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care;' 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station. 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 
Thiuk  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

What  a  Fatiber's  smile  is  thine ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine  1 

6  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission ; 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

Q£5  A    "TESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
OOU  J    He  that  I  placed  my  hopes  upon ; 
L.  M.      His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  Him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishment. 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  the  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  no^ 
My  grief,  my  burden,  long  have  been 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 

1  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  s^ : 
Come  hither,  ^oul,  for  I'm  the  Way. 
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5  liO,  glad  I  come ;  and  Thou,  dear  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  Thee,  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  I  Thee  can  give, 

Yet  help  me,  and  Thy  praise  I'll  live. 

6  m  tell  to  all  poor  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say,  Behold  the  way  to  Grod. 

LXESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
el    On  Thee  I  cast  my  care. 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 
And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

2  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do. 

On  Thee,  almighty  to  create. 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will. 

That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 
The  baits  of  pleasing  ill. 

4  I  want  a  ^odly  fear, 

A  quick  discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  Thee  when  sin  is  near, 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly. 

5  I  want  a  heart  to  pray, 
To  pray  and  never  cease. 

Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay, 
Or  wish  my  sufferings  less. 

6  I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 

Unmov^  by  threatening  or  reward. 
To  Thee  and  Thy  great  name : 

7  A  jealous,  just  concern 
For  Thine  immortal  praise ; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  leam» 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

8  I  rest  upon  Thy  Word; 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 

My  succour  and  salvation.  Lord, 
ShaJl  surely  come  from  Thee. 
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QUO    TESTIS,  the  holy  One, 
OQ^  eJ  Thou  art  for  me; 

0,4,6,4,  Long  ere  the  world  begun, 
0,6,0,4.  Thou  wast  for  me. 

Long  before  Adam's  fall 
Bound  me  in  sin's  dark  thrall, 
Maker  and  Lord  of  all, 

Thou  wast  for  me. 

2  God  of  eternity, 

Thou  art  for  me ; 
Fountain  of  majesty. 

Thou  art  for  me. 
Thou  who  hast  boundless  power. 
Living  for  evermore ; 
Thou,  whom  heaven's  hosts  adore. 

Thou  art  for  me. 

3  Jesus,  obedient  One, 

Thou  wast  for  me ; 
Righteous  One,  faithful  One, 

Thou  wast  forme. 
Beauty  of  holiness. 
Fulness  of  truth  and  grace. 
Shone  in  Thy  perfect  ways. 

Here,  Lord,  for  me. 

4  Jesus,  devoted  One, 

Thou  wast  for  me  ,* 
Sin-bearer,  smitten  One, 

Thou  wast  for  me. 
Shedding  Thy  precious  blood. 
Sinking  m  deaUi's  dark  flood. 
Bearing  the  wrath  of  God, 

Thou  wast  for  me. 

5  Jesus,  triumphant  One, 

Thou  art  for  me ; 
Mighty  One,  risen  One, 

Thou  art  for  me. 
Spoiled  are  the  powers  of  hell. 
Vanquished  the  terrible. 
Thou  hast  done  all  thinss  well, 

Thou  art  ror  me. 
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6  Jesus,  exalted  One, 

Thou  art  for  me ; 
Now  on  Thy  heavenly  throne, 

Thou  art  for  me. 
Soon  in  those  mansions  bright, 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 
This  shall  be  my  delight. 

Thou  art  for  me. 


[0   TESUS,  Thou  onr  pure  delight, 
^  tr       Gracious  Jesus ; 
^'  Most  beloved,  though  veiled  from  sight. 
Holy  Jesus ; 
0  may  we  Thy  name  adore. 

Blessed  Jesus : 
Heaven  and  earth  adore  Thee. 

^  Endless  thanks  to  Thee  are  due, 

Gracious  Jesus ; 
For  Thy  grace  is  ever  new, 

Holy  Jesus ; 
For  the  wonders  of  Thy  love, 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Heaven  and  earth  adore  Thee. 

^  "Whatsoe'er  we  need  Thou  art, 
.  Gracious  Jesus ; 
Thou  all  blessings  dost  impart. 

Holy  Jesus ; 
Saints  and  angels  ever  sing 

Thee,  0  Jesus ; 
Heaven  and  earth  adore  Thee. 

i  Solace  in  all  weariness, 

Gracious  Jesus ; 
We  Thy  truth  and  mercy  bless, 

Holy  Jesus ; 
0  may  we  in  glory  praise 

Thee,  O  Jesus ; 
Ever  Thee  adoring. 
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Q  A  A       T  ^  ^y  li^^Jid  upon  me 
OU*       JLj    When  I  fell  asleep, 
6s.  5s.        Through  the  silent  hours. 
Close  beside  me  keep ; 
Then  the  prince  of  cUu^ess, 

Kuler  of  the  air, 
Will  not  dare  to  touch  me, 
If  Thy  hand  is  there. 

2  Lay  Thy  hand  upon  me. 

Tenderly  restrain 
AU  too  eager  longings. 

Every  impulse  vam ; 
Cahn.my  spirit's  chafing. 

Restless  with  long  care ; 
Murmurs  melt  in  silence, 

When  Thy  hand  is  there. 

3  Lay  Thy  hand  upon  me 

When  I  rashly  stray 
Lito  paths  forbidden, 

Choosing  my  own  way: 
Ah !  how  much  correction. 

Lord,  I  have  to  bear ; 
Yet  must  take  it  meekly. 

For  Thy  hand  is  there. 

4  Lead  me  now  and  always, 

Even  to  the  last ; 
TiU  the  way  is  ended, 

And  the  darkness  past : 
Till  I  reach  the  glory 

I  was  bom  to  share ; 
This  its  crown  and  centre. 

That  my  Lord  is  there. 


Q/JC   T  EAVE  God  to  order  aU  thy  wa; 

O  D  O     I  J    And  hope  in  Him,  whatever  b< 

8s.      Thoult  find  ifcm  in  the  evil  days 

Thy  all-sufficient  strength  and  gu 
Who  trusts  in  God's  unchanging  lov 
Builds  on  the  rock  that  nought  can  \ 
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2  What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail, 

These  never-ceasing  moans  and  sighs  ? 
What  can  it  help  us  to  hewail 

Each  painful  moment  as  it  flies  ? 
Our  cross  and  trials  do  hut  press 
The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 

3  Only  thy  restless  heart  keep  still, 

And  wait  in  cheerM  hope ;  content 
To  take  whate'er  His  gracious  will, 

His  all-discerning  love  hath  sent: 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

4  He  knows  when  joyful  hours  are  best. 

He  sends  them  as  He  sees  it  meet ; 
When  thou  hast  borne  the  fiery  test, 

And  art  made  free  from  all  deceit, 
He  comes  to  thee  all  unaware. 
And  makes  thee  own  His  loving  care. 

6  Nor,  in  the  heat  of  pain  and  strife. 

Think  God  hath  cast  thee  off,  unheard. 
And  that  the  man,  whose  prosperous  life 

Thou  enviest,  is  of  Him  preferred : 
Time  passes,  and  much  change  doth  bring. 
And  sets  a  bound  to  everything. 

6  Sing,  pray,  and  swerve  not  from  His  ways, 
But  do  thine  own  part  faithfully. 
Trust  His  rich  promises  of  ^ace. 

So  shall  they  be  fulfilled  m  thee : 
€rod  never  yet  forsook  at  need. 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 


Sft   T  ^'^  °^®  ^®  ^^^  ThQQ  where  Thou  art, 
Bw     I  J    My  Saviour,  my  eternal  rest ; 
.  M.      Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  for  ever  blest. 

2  Let  me  b§  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
Thy  unveiled  glory  to  behold ; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 
Cease  to  be  treacherous,  faithless,  cold.. 


Hpmns  for  Family  and  Privaie  WornhUf. 

3  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  spotless  samts  Thy  name  ad^>^ 
Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more. 

4  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  none  can  die,  where  none  remoT^' 
There  neither  death  nor  life  will  part 
Me  £rom  Thy  presence  and  Thy  love. 

OfilT  T  IGHT  of  light,  enlighten  me, 
0\J  I     I  J    Now  anew  the  day  is  dawning ; 
7,8,7,8,    Sun  of  grace,  the  shadows  flee, 
7,7.  Britten  thou  my  Sabbath  morning, 

With  Thy  joyous  sunshine  blest ; 

Happy  is  my  day  of  rest. 

2  Kindle  Thou  the  sacrifice 

That  upon  my  lips  is  lying ; 
Clear  the  shadows  from  mine  eyes, 

That,  from  every  error  flying. 
No  strange  fire  may  in  me  glow 
That  Thine  altar  does  not  £iow. 

3  Let  me  with  my  heart  to-day. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  singing, 
Bapt  awhUe  from  earth  away. 

All  my  soul  to  Thee  upspringing. 
Have  a  foretaste  inly  given. 
How  they  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 

4  Hence  all  care,  all  vanity. 

For  tiie  day  to  God  is  holy ; 
Come,  Thou  glorious  Majesty, 

Deign  to  fiU  this  temple  lowly ; 
Nought  to-day  my  soul  shall  move, 
Simply  resting  in  Thy  love. 

Q  A  Q   T"  IGrHT  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us, 
OUO   JLj    Thy  Uttle  flock  below ; 
8,0,8,8,     Shine  on  this  path  we  daily  tread, 
8,6.       Shine  on  each  poor,  defenceless  head, 

Shine  through  the  shadows  dark  and  dref 
That  hover  round  us  now. 
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2  Li^t  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us, 

Thy  little  pilgiim  band  ; 
Shine  on  the  way  once  trod  before 
By  Thine  own  feet,  in  sorrow  sore, 
That  leads  ns  onward  to  the  shore 

Of  Zion  8  Sabbath-land. 

8  Light  of  the  world,  be  visible, 

In  every  cloud  be  seen ; 
In  every  taste  of  soul-distress, 
In  every  step  of  weariness, 
Shine  backward  o*er  this  wilderness 

That  stretches  out  between. 

4  licht  of  the  world,  be  mercifal, 

And  lead  us  safely  on; 
On  through  the  rough  and  bleaJc  highway. 
Where  perils  wait  in  dread  array. 
To  snare  each  pilgrim-soul  away, 

When  he  is  once  alone. 

5  liffht  of  the  world,  0  shine  on  us, 

As  through  this  vale  we  flee ; 
That,  in  the  city  fair  and  bright. 
That  lies  beyond,  beyond  our  sight. 
We  each,  in  robes  of  bridal  white. 

May  stand  at  last  with  Thee. 

fiQ  T  OHD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
^^    I  J    Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free ; 
1.7b.    Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing ; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be ; 
Thou  might'st  curse  me,  but  tiie  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour, 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  londng  for  Thy  favour, 
When  Thou  comest,  call  for  me. 

Even  me. 
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4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  ^irit. 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesser  of  Jesu's  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me» 

Even  me. 

5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping. 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
O  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

Even  me. 

6  Love  of  Grod,  so  pure  and  changeless, 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  Ood,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 

Even  me. 

7  Pass  me  not ;  this  lost  one  bringing, 

Satan's  slave  Thy  child  shall  be ; 
All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing. 
Blessing  others,  O  bless  me. 

Even  me. 


Qr7/\  T  OKD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
Oil/  XJ    Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
c.  M.      To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share. 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

3  Would  I  long  bear  my  heavy  load, 

And  keep  my  sorrows  long? 
Would  I  long  sin  agaiust  my  God, 
And  His  dear  mercy  wrong? 

4  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  roonu 

Than  He  went  through  before  ; 
He  that  unto  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 
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5  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 

meet 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see ; 
For,  if  Thy  work  on  eartii  be  sweet. 
What  will  Thy  glory  be? 

6  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints. 

And  weary  sinful  days. 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
Hiiat  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 
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My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  fedth  is  dim ; 
But  it's  enouch  that  Christ  knows  all. 

And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 


LOBD  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee  ? 
O  height,  O  depth  of  love  ! 
Thou  one  with  us  on  Calvaiy, 
We  one  with  Thee  above. 


2  Such  was  Thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake 

Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down. 
Our  mortal  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine. 

Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee ; 
The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath  were  Thine, 
To  set  Thy  members  free. 

4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright. 

Still  one  with  us  Thou  art ; 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height. 
Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 

5  0  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 

This  wondrous  mystery. 
That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one. 
And  we  are  one  with  Thee. 

6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day. 

When,  seated  on  Thy  throne. 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display, 
That  Thoa  with  na  art  one. 
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Ofjf)   T"  ORD  Jesus,  hide  Thy  people 
O  f  ^     ■  A    From  this  world's  strife  and  din ; 
7s.  6s.    From  all  the  woes  that  rise  and  swell, 
O  shut  Thy  loved  ones  in. 

2  Thou  art  the  ark  of  safety, 

The  spirit's  calm  retreat ; 
In  Thy  pavilion  there  is  rest. 
Rest  for  the  wayworn  feet. 

3  Thou  art  the  light,  the  gladness, 

The  source  of  deep  repose ; 
The  hidden  food,  the  home  of  peace, 
The  shelter  from  all  foes. 

4  Thou  art  the  soul's  full  portion. 

The  resting-place  of  faith, 
The  anchor  fixed  within  the  veil. 
The  antidote  of  death. 

5  All  might  is  Thine,  my  Saviour, 

All  glory  crowns  Thy  brow. 
All  perfect  is  Thy  love  to  me ; 
Refresh  my  spirit  now. 

0  Complete  in  Thee,  Thy  people 
May  raise  the  song  of  praise, 
Thyself  the  theme,  'Diyself  the  same 
Through  everlasting  days. 


Qiy  Q   T  ORD,  let  my  heart  still  turn  to  Thee, 
O  I  O     1  J    In  all  my  hours  of  waking  thought, 
L.  31.      Nor  let  me  ever  wish  to  be. 

Or  think,  or  feel,  where  Thou  art  not 

2  In  every  hour  of  pain  or  woe, 

When  nought  on  earth  my  heart  can  cheer, 
When  sighs  will  burst,  and  tears  will  flow. 
Lord,  nush  the  sigh  and  dry  the  tear. 

3  In  every  dream  of  earthly  bliss, 

Do  Thou,  my  Saviour,  present  be ; 
Nor  let  me  think  of  happiness 
On  earth.,  witkoMt  thA  thought  of  Thee. 
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4  And  when  before  the  throne  I  kneel, 

Hear  from  that  throne  of  grace  my  prayer; 
And  let  each  hope  of  heaven  I  feel, 
Bum  with  the  thought  to  meet  Thee 
there. 

6  Thus  teach  me,  Lord,  to  look  to  Thee, 
In  every  hour  of  waking  thought; 
Nor  let  me  ever  wish  to  m, 
Or  think,  or  feel,  where  Thou  art  not. 


yfJA    '\/r^  ^^^'  *  ^^^  0^  pardon  is, 
^  ■   •*    IVI      His  bosom  gives  me  ease ; 
c.  M.      I  do  not,  cannot,  please  my  Gk)d, 
Tet  mercy  doth  Him  please. 

2  My  sins  aloud  for  vengeance  call; 

But,  lo,  a  fountain  springs,  [cries, 

From  Christ's  pierced  side,  which  louder 
And  speaketh  better  things. 

3  My  sins  have  reached  up  to  the  heavens, 

But  mercy's  height  exceeds ; 
God's  mercy  is  above  the  heavens. 
Above  my  sinful  deeds. 

4  My  sins  are  many,  like  the  stars, 

Or  sands  upon  the  shore ; 
But  yet  the  mercies  of  my  God, 
Are  infinitely  more. 

6  My  sins  in  bigness  do  arise. 

Like  mountains  great  and  tall, 
But  mercy,  like  a  mighty  sea. 
Covers  these  mountains  all. 

6  Hage  earth  and  hell;  come  life,  come  death. 
Yet  still  my  song  shall  be, 
God  was,  and  is,  and  will  be  good, 
And  mereifal  to  me. 
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Q 17  K   IV/r^  ^^^»  ^^  ^  ^y  **^^^®  spread  ? 
O  I  iJ   iVX  And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow' 
L.  M.      Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led. 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 

2  0  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 

And  farnished  well  with  joyful  guests : 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

8  Revive  Thy  dying  churches,  Lord, 
And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live ; 
And  more,  that  energy  afford, 
A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give. 

Q  '7  ft   n\  /r^  Grod,  how  wonderful  Thou  art, 
Of  O   IVX     Thy  majesty  how  bright, 
c.  M.      How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-seat, 
In  depths  of  burning  l^ht. 

2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

O  everlasting  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  O  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears. 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope. 
And  penitential  tears. 

4  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art ; 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

5  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother,  half  so  mild. 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  Thou  hast  done, 
With  me  Thy  sinful  child. 

6  Father  oi  Jesus,  love's  reward, 

What  rapture  wiH  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  Thy  tiirone  to  lie, 
And  gaze  and  ^ga^e  on  Thee. 
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ITJ  n\/rY  God  I  love  Thee,  not  .because 
I  ■      IVI    I  hope  for  heaven  thereby; 
M.      Nor  because  they  who  love  Thee  not, 
Must  die  eternally. 

2  Thou,  O  my  Saviour,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails,  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace : 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless. 

And  sweat  of  agony. 
Yea,  death  itself;  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

4  Then  why,  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well? 
Not  for  the  sake  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 

6  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught. 
Not  seeking  a  reward; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  lovM  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord. 

6  So  would  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 
And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing : 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King. 


f  Q    IV /TY  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made 
O    JjIJl  The  earth  so  bright ; 
4s.     So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 
Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 
Noble  and  right. 

2  I  thank  Thee,  tod,  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 
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3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  bri^test  hours. 

That  thorns  remain ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide. 

And  not  our  chain. 

4  For  Thou,  who  knowest,  Lord",  how  sooe 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 

Yet  all  with  wings  ; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high. 

Diviner  things. 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  ke| 

The  best  in  store  ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much. 

To  long  for  more ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace. 

Not  £own  before. 

6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souk 

Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast. 


OI7Q  TV^Y  God,  my  only  help  and  hope. 
Of?/   JxL  My  strong  and  sure  defence ; 
c.  M.     For  all  my  safety  and  my  peace, 
I  bless  Thy  providence. 

2  I  do  not  bless  my  labouring  hand. 
My  labouring  head,  or  chance ; 
Thy  providence,  most  gracious  God, 
Is  mine  inheritance. 

8  The  daily  favours  of  my  God, 
I  cannot  sing  at  larse ; 
Tet  let  me  make  this  holy  boast, 
I  am  the  Alim^hty's  charge. 
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4  Lord,  in  the  day,  Thou  art  about 

The  paths  wherem  I  tread ; 
And  in  the  night,  when  I  lie  down. 
Thou  art  about  my  bed. 

5  'Tis  Thou  dost  crown  my  hopes  and  plans 

"Wititi  good  success  each  day. 
This  crown,  together  with  myself. 
At  Thy  blest  feet  I  lay. 

6  0  let  my  house  a  temple  be, 

niat  I  and  mine  may  sing 
Hosanna  to  Thy  majesty. 
And  praise  our  heavenly  King. 

O  A  1\^Y  ^^^»  ^®  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
OU   JW.  The  life  of  my  delights, 
.  M.       The  glory  of  my  br^^test  days. 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  He  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun ; 
He  is  s^  soul  s  sweet  morning-star, 
And  He  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

Witii  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine. 
And  whispers,  I  am  His. 

j^     1\^^  heart  is  resting,  O  my  Gk)d, 
)X     IVI    I  will  give  thanks  and  sing ; 
\.  H.     My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
Of  everv  precious  thing. 
Now  the  nraol  vessel  Thou  hast  made 

No  hand  but  Thine  shall  mi; 
For  the  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed, 
And  I  am  thirsty  stUl. 

2  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 
And  here  all  day  they  rise ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 
And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 


Hywukt  for  Family  and  Private  Worsk^. 

And  a  new  song  is  in  my  month 

To  long-loved  music  set ; 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 

I  have  not  tasted  vet. 

8  Glory  to  Thee  for  strength  withheld. 

For  want  and  weakness  known ; 
And  the  fear  that  sends  me  to  Thy  breast 

For  what  is  most  my  own. 
I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  most  not  see ; 
But  the  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 

Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

4  Sometimes  I  long  for  promised  bliss. 

But  it  will  not  come  too  late ; 
And  the  songs  of  patient  spirits  rise 

From  the  place  wherein  I  wait ; 
WTiile  in  the  &ith  that  makes  no  haste, 

My  soul  has  time  to  see 
A  kneeling  host  of  Thy  redeemed. 

In  fellowship  with  me. 

5  ^ly  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care ; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 

Resounding  every  where ; 
Thou  art  my  portion,  saith  my  soul. 

Ten  thousand  voices  say ; 
And  the  music  of  their  glad  Amen 

Will  never  die  away. 

O  Q  Q    It  .f"  Y  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
OO^   J31  Than  Jesus' blood  and  righteousnes 
>^3.       I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  firaune. 
But  whollv  lean  on  Jesus'  name : 

On  Christ,  the  soUd  rock,  I  stand. 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

*2  In  every  rough  and  stormy  gale. 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil ; 
Nor  earth,  nor  hell  my  soul  can  move. 
I  rest  upon  unchanging  love : 

On  Christ,  the  soUd  rock,  I  stand, 
AH  otheT  ^^\md  is  winVing  sand. 
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3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  sinking  flood ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay : 

On  Ghiist,  tiie  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


QQQ   IV/r^  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt; 
000   jyX  O  may  Thy  wiU  be  mine ; 
6s.      Into  Thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  all  resign. 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy. 

Conduct  me  as  Thine  own. 
And  help  me  still  to  say : 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt; 

If  needy  here  and  poor. 
Give  me  Thy  peojde's  bread. 

Their  portion  rich  and  sure. 
The  manna  of  Thy  Word, 

Let  my  soul  feed  upon ; 
And  if  all  else  should  fail. 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ; 

If  among  thorns  I  go. 
Still  sometimes,  here  and  there. 

Let  a  few  roses  blow. 
But  Thou  on  earth  along 

The  thorny  path  hast  gone. 
Then  lead  me  after  Thee : 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

4  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ; 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dun  or  disappear. 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone. 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  "hord,  Thy  will  he  done. 


All  shall  be  well  tor  me, 
Each  chaugmg.  future  Bceae 

I  ^adly  trust  with  Thee; 
Straight  bo  mj  home  above 

I  trBTBl  calinlj  on. 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death : 

M;  I^d,  Thy  will  be  done 


trials  ai 
Be  hushed,  my  dark  c^irit,  the 

cancMne, 
But  shortens  thy  jonnu^,  and  hi 
home. 
2  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  mj 
And  building  m;  hopes  in  a  re^ 
I  look  for  a  uty  whidi  handa  Iuiti 
I  pant  for  a  oountiy  by  sin  nnde 
S  The  thorn  and  the  thistle  aiotui 
grow; 
I  would  not  lie  down  upon  roses 
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5  Let  doubt,  then,  and  danger,  my  progress 

oppose; 
They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at  the 

close : 
Come  joy,  or  come  sorrow,  whate'er  may 

be&U, 
An  hour  with  my  God  will  make  up  for  it  all. 

6  A  scrip  on  my  back,  and  a  staff  in  my  hand, 
I  march  on  in  haste  through  an  enemy's 

land; 
The  road  may  be  rough,  but  it  cannot  be 

long; 
And  m  smooth  it  with  hope,  and  I'll  cheer 

it  with  song. 


QC       nV/TY  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
^^      lYL  My  God,  I  wish  them  there ; 
i.M.     My  life,  my  Mends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 

2  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Wiatever  they  may  be. 

Pleasing  or  paiimil,  dark  or  bright. 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand ; 
yfhy  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 

A  Fawer's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus,  the  crucified ; 

The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced, 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

5  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Jesus,  my  Advocate ; 

Nor  shall  Thine  hand  be  stretched  in  vain. 
For  me  to  supplicate. 

C      My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
m  always  trust  in  Thee : 
And  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  he. 


{ 
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OOO       X^    Nearer  to  Thee ; 

(5,4,6,4,        E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

0,6,4.  That  raiseth  me ; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer. 
The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

8  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  imto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefe 

Bethel  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  And  when  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

O  or?   IVT'^^^  every  morning  is  the  lo 

OO  f    _i_^    Our  wakening  and  uprisinfi 

L.  M.     Through  sleep  and  darkness  safdt 

Restored  to  lue,  oaii  "^^er,  and  t 
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2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  thoughts  of  Grod,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find. 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  Old  Mends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  famish  all  we  ought  to  ask ; 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves ;  a  road 
To  bring  us,  daily,  nearer  God. 

6  Seek  we  no  more ;  content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease, 

As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  and  go; 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 

7  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

(OQ   nVr^  condemnation ;  O  my  soul, 
9QO   ±\    *Tis  God  that  speaks  the  word ; 
c.  M.      Perfect  in  comeliness  art  thou, 
Li  Christ,  thy  glorious  Lord. 

2  In  heaven  His  blood  for  ever  speaks. 

In  God  the  Father's  ear ; 
His  church,  the  jewels  on  His  heart 
Jesus  will  ever  bear. 

3  No  condemnation ;  precious  word, 

Consider  it,  my  soul ; 
Thy  sins  were  aU  on  Jesus  laid, 
His  stripes  have  made  thee  whole. 

4  Teach  us,  0  God,  to  fix  our  eyes 

On  Christ,  the  spotless  Lamb ; 
So  sihall  we  love  Tny  gracious  will. 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 
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QQQ       T^  O,  not  despairiii^y, 

OOJf       IM    Come  I  to  Thee; 

6,4,6,4,        No,  not  digtrnstin^y 

6,6,4.  Bend  I  tiie  knee : 

Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 
Tet  is  this  stOl  my  ]^ea» 
Jesus  hath  died. 


2  Ah,  mine  iniqnity 
Onmson  hath  been ; 
Infinite,  infinite, 
Sinnponsin; 
Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 
Sin  of  not  trosting  Thee, 
Infinite  sin. 


8  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin ; 
AUI  am  telll  Thee, 

All  I  have  been : 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day. 

Lord,  make  me  clean. 


Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 

Forgiving  all ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou 

When  poor  ones  call ; 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood. 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pass  o'er  my  soul. 

Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thee 

The  loved,  unseen ; 
Leaning  on  Thee,  my  Gk)d, 
Guided  along  the  road, 

Nothing  between. 
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Qf\       IVr^^  ^^^  these  hands  have  done 
v\|       J^    Oan  save  this  goilty  soul ; 
'^•H.    Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  bonie 

Can  make  my  spint  whole. 

Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  €k)d ; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears. 

Can  bear  my  awfdl  load. 

2     niy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin ; 

Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  Qod, 
Can  cive  me  peace  within. 
Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 
Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  onrest^ 
And  set  my  spirit  £ree. 

^     I  bless  the  Christ  of  God ; 

I  rest  on  love  divine ; 
And,  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 

I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

His  cross  dispels  each  doubt ; 

I  bury  in  His  tomb 
Each  thought  of  unbelief  and  fear. 

Each  lii^ering  shade  of  gloom. 

^     I  pndse  the  God  of  grace ; 

I  trust  His  truth  and  might ; 
He  calls  me  His,  I  call  Him  mine. 

My  God,  my  icy,  my  light 

In  Him  is  only  good. 

In  me  is  only  ill ; 
My  ill  but  draws  His  goodness  forth. 

And  me  He  loveth  still. 

5     'Tis  He  who  saveth  me, 

And  freely  pardon  gives ; 
I  love  because  He  loveth  me, 

I  live  because  He  lives. 

1^  life  widi  Him  is  hid. 

My  death  has  passed  away ; 
My  douds  have  melted  into  light, 

my  nddnight  into  day. 
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QQ1        IVr^^  ^  *^®  woods  are  sleeping, 
09X       X^    And  night  and  stillness  creepin 
7,7,6,     O'er  city,  man,  and  beast ; 
7,7,8.        But  tiion,  my  heart,  awake  thee, 
To  prayer  awhile  betake  thee. 
And  praise  thy  Maker  ere  thou  rest. 

2  Now  thought  and  labour  ceases. 
For  night  the  tired  releases. 

And  bids  sweet  rest  begin ; 
My  heart,  there  comes  a  morrow 
Shall  set  Thee  free  from  sorrow, 

And  all  the  dreary  toil  of  sin. 

3  My  Jesus,  stay  Thou  by  me, 
And  let  no  foe  come  nigh  me, 

Safe  sheltered  by  Thy  wing ; 
Yet  would  the  foe  alarm  me, 
O  never  let  him  harm  me, 

But  let  Thine  angels  round  me  sing. 

4  My  loved  ones,  rest  securely ; 
From  every  peril,  surely 

Our  God  will  guard  your  head ; 
And  happy  slumbers  send  you. 
And  bid  His  hosts  attend  you. 

And,  golden-armed,  watch  o'er  your  be< 


QQQ   nVr^^  ^*^®  ^  found  the  ground  whf 
09^   J^    Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  rema 
8s.       The  woimds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foimdation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay. 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  filed  away. 

2  Father,  Thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  feir ; 
Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness ; 

Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Hetuming  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  toAW,  and  live. 
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3  0  Love,  Thou  bottomless  abyss, 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee : 
Covered  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  miilt  remains  in  me : 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

4  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head. 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friends 
be  gone. 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead. 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn, 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies ; 
Father,  Thy  mercy  never  dies. 

5  Fixed  on  this  groimd  will  I  remain. 

Though  my  heart  fail  and  flesh  decay ; 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain. 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away : 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 


IQO   IVT^W  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright, 
*^^   X 1    Implore  we,  bending  low, 
CM.     That  He,  the  uncreated  Light, 
May  guide  us  as  we  go, 

2  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong. 

Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove, 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue. 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

0  Christ,  §ecurely  fence 
Our  gates,  beleaguered  by  the  foe. 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  Thine  honour,  Lord, 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend ; 
That  we  begin  it  at  Thy  Word, 
And  in  Thy  favour  end. 
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OQA    f\  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
0%/nE   \J    A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
0.  M.     A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
l£at  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soal-refre8hin|[  view 
Of  Jesas,  and  His  Word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  honrs  I  once  enjoyed, 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ; 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void, 
The  world  can  never  filL 

4  Eetum,  0  holy  Dove,  retnm. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  moiixn. 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


OQ R   f\  GOD,  who  metest  in  Thine  hand 
0%J%J   \J    The  waters  of  the  mighty  sea, 
L.  M.     And  barrest  ocean  with  the  sand, 
By  Thy  perpetual  decree ; 

2  What  time  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice. 

And  break  in  anger  on  the  shore. 
When  deep  to  deep  calls  with  the  noise 
Of  waterspouts  and  billows*  roar ; 

3  When  they  who  to  the  sea  go  down. 

And  in  the  waters  ply  their  toil, 
Are  lifted  on  the  surge's  crown, 
And  plvm^ed^bete  seething  eddies  boil 
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4  Kale  then,  O  Lord,  the  ocean's  wrath, 

And  bind  the  tempest,  with  Thy  will ; 
Tread,  as  of  old,  the  water's  path. 
And  speak  Thy  bidding,  Peace,  be  still. 

5  And  when  there  shall  be  sea  no  more. 

Save  that  of  mingled  flame  and  glass. 
Where  goes  no  galley  sped  by  oar. 
Where  gallant  ships  no  longer  pass ; 

6  When  dawns  the  resurrection  mom. 

Upon  that  &Jiore,  0  Jesu,  stand. 
And  give  Thy  pilgrims,  faint  and  worn. 
Their  welcome  to  the  happy  land. 


Jfi   r\  GRACIOUS  Jesu,  hear  our  humble 
lO   \J    crying; 

LI,    Haste  to  our  help,  in  all  Thy  grace  replying 
5.     To  us,  who,  laden  with  our  sins,  implore 
Thee, 

Falling  before  Thee. 

2  O  Thou,  whose  mercy  to  our  prayer  de- 
scendeth, 
And  to  the  contrite  consolation  sendeth. 
Thy  comfort  mve ;  accept  our  supplication, 
liord,  our  salvation. 

8  *Our  need  Thou  knowest;  Lord,  descend, 
supplying 
Their  wants,  who  live  on  Thy  sure  Word 

relying; 
Lord  Jesus,  spare  us ;  to  our  hearts  be  given 
Thy  peace  from  heaven. 

|iy   r\  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
P  f    v^    On  Thee,  my  Saviour  ana  my  God : 
H.     Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  £um  who  merits  all  my  love : 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  tba^  ssLcredi  shrine  I  move. 
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3  'Tis  done ;  the  great  transaction's  doi 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  bie,  and  I  followed  on, 
Cliarmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest: 
With  ashes,  who  would  grudge  to  pari 
When  caUed  on  angels'  bread  to  fes 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn "« 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear- 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


QQQ    C\  H^^Y  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 
0%/0    \J  The  faint,  the  weak,  on  Thee  may 
8,8,8,6.     Help  me,  throughout  life's  varying  bo 
By  faith  to  ding  to  Thee. 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine. 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  irepine, 
^Vhen,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine. 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 

3  Without  a  murmur  I  dismiss 

My  former  dreams  of  earthly  bUss : 
My  joy,  my  consolation  this. 
Each  hour  to  cling  to  Thee. 

4  What  though  the  world  deceitful  pro' 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove ; 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 

Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  may  long  be  1 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside ; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied. 

The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee ! 

6  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  b 
Since  Thou  art  near,  and  strong  to  s( 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dssk  wa^ 

Because  they  cling  to  Thee. 

7  Blest  is  my  lot  w^hate'er  befall : 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal. 
While,  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my 

Saviour ,  1  Ci\iii%  \io  '^a^'l 
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JESUS  Christ,  the  holy  One, 
I  long  to  be  with  Thee ; 
O  JesuB  Chnst,  the  lowly  One, 
Gome  and  abide  with  me. 


2  Now,  while  the  symbols  of  Thy  love 

Before  Thy  saints  are  set, 
And  Thon,  descending  from  above. 
Their  yearning  heaxts  hast  met; 

3  Come,  and  o'ershadow  with  Thy  power 

This  lonely  heart  of  mine ; 
And  feed  me,  in  this  solemn  hour, 
With  Thine  own  bread  and  wine. 

4  My  meat  indeed,  my  drink  indeed, 

Art  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord ; 
Help  Thou  my  soul  by  fedth  to  feed 
On  this.  Thy  precious  word ; 

5  Till,  nourished,  strengthened,  satisfied, 

My  glad  and  thankful  heart 
Forgets  the  things  Thou  hast  denied, 
In  those  Thou  dost  impart. 


\/\  f\  JESUS,  Friend  unfailing, 
I  w   v^    How  dear  art  Thou  to  me ! 
6b.     Are  cares  or  fears  assailing, 

I  find  my  strength  in  Thee : 
Why  should  my  feet  grow  weary 

C!f  this  my  pilgrim  way  ? 
Rough  though  the  path,  and  dreary, 
It  ends  in  perfect  day. 

52  Naught,  naught  I  count  as  treasure, 
Compared,  0  Christ,  with  Thee; 
Thy  sorrow  without  measure. 

Earned  peace  and  joy  for  me : 
I  love  to  own.  Lord  Jesus, 

Thv  claims  o'er  me  and  mine ; 
Bought  with  Thy  blood  most  precious, 
Whoa&  can  I  be  but  Thine? 

a 
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8  Wliat  fills  my  soul  with  gladness? 

'Tis  Thine  abounding  grace ; 
Where  can  I  look  in  ss^ess. 

But,  Jesus,  on  Thy  &ce  ? 
My  all  is  Thy  providing ; 

Thy  love  can  ne'er  grow  cold ; 
In  Thee,  my  refuge,  hiding. 

No  good  wilt  Thon  withhold. 

4  Why  should  I  droop  in  sorrow? 

Ijiou'rt  ever  by  my  side ; 
Why,  trembling,  dread  the  morrow? 

What  ill  can  e'er  betide? 
If  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

'Tis  but  to  follow  Thee; 
If  scorned,  despised,  forsaken. 

Naught  severs  Thee  from  me. 

5  O  worldly  pomp  and  glory, 

Your  charms  are  spread  in  vain ; 
I've  heard  a  sweeter  story; 

I've  found  a  truer  gain : 
Where  Christ  a  place  prepareth, 

There  is  my  loved  abode ; 
There  shall  I  gaze  on  Jesus, 

There  shall  I  dwell  with  God. 

6  For  every  tribulation. 

For  every  sore  distress, 
In  Christ  I've  fall  salvation, 

Sure  help  and  quiet  rest : 
No  fear  of  foes  prevailing, 

I  triumph,  Lord,  in  Thee ; 
O  Jesus,  Friend  unMling, 

How  dear  art  Thou  to  me ! 

AtXl     /^  JESUS,  Lord  of  light  and  grac 
tx/X    \J    Thou  brightness  of  Thy  Fathc 
L.  M.      Thou  fountain  of  eternal  light. 

Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of 

2  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love, 
Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  ab 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 
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8  May  fiedth,  deep-rooted  in  the  sonl, 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control ; 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease. 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

4  0  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day ; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray ; 
Our  faith  like  noontide  splendour  glow ; 
Our  souls  the  twilight  never  know. 

5  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  mom, 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne : 
O  may  we  ever  clearly  see 

Our  &iYiour  and  our  God  in  Thee. 

2/~\  LAMB  of  God,  once  wounded, 
\_)   With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down, 
>B.   Thy  sacred  head,  surrounded 

With  thorns.  Thine  only  crown. 
How  pale  Thou  wast  with  anguish. 

With  sore  abuse  and  scorn ; 
How  did  that  visage  languish, 
Which  once  was  bright  as  mom. 

2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  sujflfered, 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain : 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour ; 

"Hs  I  deserve  Thy  place ; 
Look  on  me  with  Thy  favour. 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

3  What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  Thee,  sinners'  Friend, 
For  this.  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
0  make  me  Thine  for  ever ; 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never. 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee. 

4  And  when  I  am  departing. 

Then  part  not  Thou  from  me ; 

When  mortal  pangs  are  darting. 

Gome,  Lord,  and  set  me  free : 
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And  vhen  n^  heart  must  languish 

Amidst  die  final  throe, 
Belease  me  from  mine  anguish 

B J  lliine  own  pain  and  woe. 

5  Be  near  me  when  Fm  dying, 

O  show  "Hiy  cross  to  me ; 
And,  for  my  socconr  flying. 

Gome,  Lord,  and  set  me  free, 
lliese  eyes,  new  £uth  receiving. 

From  Jesos  shall  not  move; 
For  he,  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  saMy  throng  Thy  love. 


A  AO       f\  I^T  him  whose  sorrow 
4Ud       \J    No  relief  can  find, 
6s.  58.        Trost  in  God,  and  borrow 
Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 

2  Where  the  mourner,  weeping. 
Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  His  watch  is  keeping. 
Though  none  else  be  near. 

8  God  will  never  leave  thee ; 
All  thy  wants  He  knows. 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  thee 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 

4  If  in  grief  thou  langoish. 

He  will  dry  the  tear. 
Who  His  children's  anguish 
Soothes  with  succour  near. 

5  All  thy  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below. 
Balance  not  the  gladness 
Thou  in  heaven  shalt  know* 

6  When  thy  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above, 
Crowns  thee  with  His  favour. 
Fills  thee  with  His  love. 
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1/^  LORD,  another  day  is  flown; 
V^    And  we,  a  lonely  band, 
Are  met  once  more  before  Thy  throne 
To  bless  Thy  fostering  hand. 

2  O  let  Thy  grace  perform  its  part, 
And  let  contention  cease ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  eveiy  heart 
Thine  everlasting  peace. 

8  Thus  chastened,  cleansed,  entirely  Thine, 
A  flock  by  Jesus  led. 
The  Sim  of  righteousness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

4  And  Thou  wilt  turn  our  wandering  feet. 
And  Thou  wilt  bless  our  way. 
Till  worlds  shall  fade,  and  isXm  shall  greet 
The  dawn  of  lasting  day. 

5/^  LORD,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 
V^    Upon  the  lonely  deep, 
[.    Our  guard  when  on  the  silent  deck 
The  midnight  watch  we  keep. 

2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around. 
Mid  rifiing  winds,  we  hear 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge. 
For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

8  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm. 
That  pass  from  land  to  land. 
All,  all  are  Thine,  are  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thine  hand. 

4  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life. 
Thyself  our  pilot  be. 
Until  we  reach  that  better  land. 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 
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LORD,  how  happy  should  we  be 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee, 
If  we  from  self  could  rest; 
And  fed  at  heart  that  One  above 
Xnperfeet  wisdom,  perfect  love, 
Js  murJdng  for  the  beat 
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2  How  fax  from  this  our  daily  life. 
How  oft  disturbed  by  anxious  stoifb. 
By  sudden,  wild  alanns : 

0  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fsM 

On  Thy  almighty  arms. 

8  Gould  we  bat  kneel,  and  cast  our  loa 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  Crod, 

Then  lise  with  lightened  cheer. 
Sure- that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  &mished  raven's  cry. 

Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 

4  Lord,  make  these  fedthless  hearts  of 
Such  lessons  learn  from  birds  and  flc 

Make  them  from  self  to  cease, 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  wULy 
And  taste,  before  Him  lying  still. 
E'en  in  affliction,  peace. 

Af\fJ  f\  LORD,  I  look  to  Thee, 
*l/i    \J    To  Thee  lift  up  my  heart ; 
8.  M.     In  heaven  I  would  Thy  glory  sec, 
Now,  therefore,  grace  unpart. 

2  Grace,  to  prevent  my  sin, 
My  passions  to  subdue. 

My  heart  to  change,  my  soul  to  win. 
My  spirit  to  renew. 

3  Grace,  every  hour  to  bend 
My  stubborn  will  to  Thine, 

Till  I  in  heart  and  mind  ascend 
To  where  the  angels  shine. 

4  Grace,  that  I  ever  may 
Walk  humbly  with  my  Qt)d, 

And  choose  the  self-renouncing  way 
The  lowly  Jesus  trod. 

5  Grace,  to  each  stroke  to  bow, 
Gladly  each  cross  to  bear. 

That,  Bimering  with  the  Saviour  now, 

1  soon.  Hia  ^o^  Tsia.^  ^^^. 
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6  Grace,  to  be  kind  to  all, 
All  to  forbear  in  love ; 

Gtently  to  deal  with  those  tihat  fol], 
like  Him  who  reigns  above. 

7  Grace,  even  to  my  foes 
In  tenderness  to  speak, 

And,  though  they  wrong  me  and  oppose, 
To  be  like  Jesus,  me^ 

8  Grace,  onward  still  to  go. 
Forward  each  day  to  press, 

Till  Then  the  blood-bonght  prize  bestow, 
Christ's  crown  of  righteousness. 

9  Lord,  give  me  this  rich  grace ; 
O  give  Thyself  to  me. 

That  I  may  dwell  before  Thy  &ce, 
And  all  Thy  glory  see. 


I  Aft   r\  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  Thee, 
fcllO  \^     And  on  Thy  care  depend ; 
CM.     To  Thee  in  every  trouble  flee. 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same ; 

May  I  with  this  be  satisfied. 

And  glory  in  Thy  name. 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  Thee ; 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  0  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith, 

To  look  within  the  veil ; 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith. 
Whose  word  can  never  fail. 

6  He  that  has  made  my  heaven  secure. 
Will  here  all  good  provide : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor? 
What  can  I  vfasii  beside  ? 
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6  0  Lord,  I  east  my  care  on  Thee; 
I  trinmph  and  adore ; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  ^ease  Thee  more. 

Af\Ok  f\  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  Then  art; 
4  V  «9  \J    When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
8,8,6,         All  taken  np  by  Thee  ? 
8,8,6.     I  thkst,  and  pant,  and  feunt  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 
TuQ  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell. 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-bom  sons  of  H^t 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  me  mystery. 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height 

8  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart : 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part 

4  0  that  I  conld  for  ever  sit 
With  Maiy  at  the  Master's  feet; 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  esurth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

Alfl  f\  SAVIOUR,  is  Thy  promise  fled? 
*lX  w    \J    Nor  longer  might  Thy  grace  endm 
L.  M.      To  heal  the  sick  and  raise  the  dead. 

And  preach  Thy  Gospel  to  the  poor? 

2  Come,  Jesus,  come,  return  again ; 

With  brighter  beam  Thv  servants  Uea 
Who  long  to  feel  Thy  perfect  reign. 
And  shaxe  Tk^  kingdom's  happineas. 
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8  Come,  Jesus,  oome,  and,  as  of  yore 
The  prophet  went  to  clear  Thy  way, 
A  harbinger  Thy  feet  before, 
A  dawning  to  Thy  brighter  day : 

4  So  now  may  grace,  with  heavenly  shower. 
Our  stony  hearts  for  truth  prepare ; 
Sow  in  onr  souls  the  seed  of  power. 
Then  come  and  reap  Thy  harvest  there. 


U/^  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
V^    The  disurkness  shineth  as  the  li^t, 
^  M.     Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for  Thee . 
O  burst  these  bands,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 

>  Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way ; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  head  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  dieer  my  heart. 

6  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee : 
0  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  my  way, 

a  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
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THOU,  who  earnest  from  above, 
The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart 


Hymru  for  MtnUfy  and  Fmate  WorMp, 

2  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  hnm, 

Unqaenched,  undimmed  in  darkest  d 
And,  tremhling,  to  its  source  return. 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise 

3  Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 

To  work,  and  speak,  and  think  for  T 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  stUl  stir  up  Thy  ^ft  in  me: 

4  Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will. 

My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat ; 
Till  death  Thy  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  my  sacrifice  complete. 


^1  Q    f\  THOU  whose  sacred  feet  have  tn 
**  O    \J    The  thorny  path  of  woe, 
0.  M.     Forbid  that  I  should  slight  the  rod. 
Or  faint  beneath  the  blow. 

2  My  spirit  to  its  chastening  stroke 

I  meekly  would  resign, 
Nor  murmur  at  the  heaviest  yoke 
That  tells  me  I  am  Thine. 

3  Give  me  the  spirit  of  Thy  trust, 

To  suffer  as  a  son. 
To  say,  though  lying  in  the  dust, 
My  Father's  will  be  done. 

4  I  know  that  trial  works  for  ends 

Too  high  for  sense  to  trace. 
That  oft;  in  dark  attire  He  sends 
Some  embassy  of  grace. 

6  May  none  depart  tiU  I  have  gained 
The  blessing  which  it  bears, 
And  learn,  though  late,  I  entertained 
An  angel  unawares. 

6  So  shall  I  bless  the  hour  that  sent 
The  mercy  of  the  rod ; 
And  build  an  altar  by  the  tent 
WhexQ  1  loLaiN^  -m^^.  mth  Gk>d. 
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U    /REJECT  of  my  first  desire 
vy  Jesus,  crucified  for  me, 
7b.       All  to  happiness  aspire, 

Only  to  be  found  in  Thee : 
Thee  to  please,  and  Thee  to  know. 
Constitute  our  bliss  below ; 
Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  love, 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 

2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 
K  Thypresence  Thou  deny ; 
Loid,  if  llbiou  Thy  presence  give, 

'Tis  no  loxiger  death  to  die : 
Source  and  G^ver  of  repose, 
Singly  from  Thy  smile  it  flows , 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine ; 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 

8  Whilst  I  feel  Thy  love  to  me, 
Eve^  object  teems  with  joy ; 

Here,  O  may  I  walk  with  Thee, 
Then  into  Thy  presence  die : 

Let  me  but  Thyself  possess, 

Total  sum  of  happiness; 

Real  bliss  I  then  shall  prove, 

Heaven  below  and  heaven  above. 


II  C    /^NE  more  day's  work  for  Jesus, 
••V    \^    One  less  of  life  for  me : 
P.M.  But  heaven  is  nearer, 

And  Christ  is  dearer. 
Than  yesterday,  to  me ; 

His  love  and  light 
Fill  all  my  soul  to-night. 

2  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus ; 
How  glorious  is  my  King : 
'Tis  joy,  not  duty, 
To  speak  His  beauty ; 
My  soul  mounts  on  the  wing. 
At  the  mere  thought 
Sow  Christ  my  life  hath  W)UgTat. 
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3  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesns : 

Yes,  and  a  weary  day : 

Bnt  heaven  shines  clearer, 
And  rest  comes  nearer, 

At  each  step  of  the  way ; 
And  Christ  is  all: 

Before  His  fiekce  I  ML 

4  0  blessed  work  for  Jesns, 

O  rest  at  Jesns'  feet : 

There  toil  seems  pleasure. 
My  wants  are  treasure, 

And  pain  for  Him  looks  sweet : 
Lord,  if  I  may, 

m  serve  another  day. 

A 1  fi   /^NE  sweetly  solemn  thonght 
**w   \j  Comes  to  me  o'er  and  o'er: 
Cs.        I  am  nearer  home  to-day 

Than  I  ever  have  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  the  many  mansions  be ; 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne. 
Nearer  the  jasper  sea; 

3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down ; 
Nearer  leaving  the  cross, 
Nearer  wearing  the  crown. 

4  But  lying  darkly  between, 

Windmg  down  through  the  night. 
Is  the  dim  and  unknown  stream 
That  leads  at  last  to  the  light. 

5  Fathw,  perfect  my  trust; 

Strengthen  the  might  of  my  faith ; 
Let  me  feel  as  I  womd  when  I  stand 
On  the  rock  of  the  shore  of  death: 

6  Feel  as  I  would  when  my  feet 

Are  slipping  over  the  brink ; 
For  it  may  be  I'm  nearer  home. 
Nearer  now  tb»xL\\2Km:^ 


S^pmu  fir  Family  and  Prwate  WonUp. 


17 


O 


UR  day  of  praise  is  done ; 
The  evening  shadows  hSi ; 
But  pass  not  from  us  with  tiie  sun, 
True  Light  that  lightenest  aU. 

2      Around  the  throne  on  high, 
"Where  night  can  never  be. 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

8      Too  fednt  our  anthems  here ; 
Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
But,  O  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear, 
Of  that  eternal  choir ! 

4      Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will, 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart. 
We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

6      'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm. 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  daily  life  a  psaJm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

6      A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  clorious  end ; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 


I  ft   f\^^  [These]  children.  Lord,  in  faith 

^W    \^    and  prayer, 

M.         We  now  present  to  Thee  ; 

Let  them  Thy  covenant  mercies  share, 
And  Thy  salvation  see. 

2  Such  helpless  babes  Thou  didst  embrace, 
While  dwelling  here  below ; 
To  us  and  ours,  O  God  of  grace. 
The  same  compassion  show. 

8  In  early  days,  their  hearts  secure 
From  worldly  snares,  we  pray. 
And  may  they  to  the  end  endure 
In  e^&ry  n^iteouB  way. 


JB^Hwmi  fir  Family  and  Prwaie  fFwMf. 

Al  Q   T)^^^  '^^  peace :  Christ's  life  was  pea 
**?/     \     Let  ns  five  our  life  in  Him: 
7s.      Part  in  peace :  Christ's  death  was  peace 
Let  us  die  our  death  in  Him. 
Part  in  peace :  Christ  promise  gave 
Of  a  life  beyond  the  grave,  i 

Where  all  mortal  partings  cease ; 
Brethren,  sisters,  part  in  peace. 

A  O  A      Ti'^SS  away,  earthly  joy, 
^£k\3      Jl  Jesus  is  mine: 

6,4,6,4,       Break,  every  mortal  tie, 
6,6,6,4.  Jesus  is  mine : 

Dark  is  the  wilderness; 

Distant  the  resting  place ; 

Jesus  alone  can  bless : 
Jesus  is  mine. 

2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Here  would  I  ever  stay, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Perishing  things  of  clay. 
Bom  but  for  one  brief  day. 
Pass  from  my  heart  away : 

Jesus  is  mine. 

3  Fare  ye  well,  dreams  of  night, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Mine  is  a  dawning  bright, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried, 
Left  but  a  dismal  void, 
Jesus  has  satisfied : 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Farewell,  mortality, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Welcome,  eternity, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Welcome,  ye  scenes  of  rest, 
Welcome,  ye  mansions  blest, 
Welcome,  a  Saviour's  breast : 

J^&xia  la  mine. 
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y%     T>EACE  be  to  this  habitation, 
aX    X7   Peace  to  all  that  dwell  herein ; 
.  7s.    Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation, 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin ; 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver, 

Peace,  to  worldly  minds  unknown 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever. 
Peace  that  comes  from  God  fdone. 

2  Prince  of  peace,  be  ever  near  us. 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  Thy  home ; 
With  Thy  gradous  presence  cheer  us. 

Let  Thy  sacred  kmgdom  come : 
Baise  to  heaven  our  expectation ; 

Give  our  waiting  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  solvation. 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 

8  Praise  the  God  of  all  creation. 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love ; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation. 

Priest  and  King  enthroned  above ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 


yn   T>BAISE  to  the  Lord,  the  Almighty,  the 
Hia    I         King  of  creation ; 
,14,    O  my  soul,  praise  Him,  for  He  is  thy  health 
r,8.  and  salvation ; 

All  ye  who  hear. 

Now  to  His  temple  draw  near. 
Join  me  in  glad  adoration. 

2  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  o'er  all  things  so 
wondrously  reigneth. 
Shelters  thee  under  His  wings,  yea,    so 
gently  sustaineth  ; 
Hast  thou  not  seen, 
How  thy  desires  have  been 
Granted  is  what  He  ordaiueth? 
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8  Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  doth  prosper  thy 
work  and  defend  thee ; 
Surely  His  goodness  and  mercy  here  daily 
attend  thee ; 
Ponder  anew, 

What  the  Almighty  can  do, 
If  with  His  love  He  beMend  thee. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  O  let  all  that  is  in  me 
adore  Him; 
All  that  hath  life  and  breath,  come  now 
with  praises  before  Him; 
Let  the  Amen 

Sound  from  EUs  people  again, 
Gladly  for  aye  we  adore  Him. 

A9  Q  T3HAYEE  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
^ifiO  J7     Uttered,  or  unexpressed; 
c.  M.      The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burthen  of  a  sigh. 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  Ups  can  try ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways. 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry.  Behold,  he  prays. 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air. 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  The  saints,  in  prayer,  appear  as  one 

Li  word,  and  deed,  and  mind. 
While,  with  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 
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7  Nor  prayer  is  made  by  man  alone : 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads ; 
And  Jesus,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  sinners  intercedes. 

8  O  Thon,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod  : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

A  A   (^UIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart, 
•Zi%   ^^    Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
7s.       Upright,  simple,  free  from  art ; 
Make  me  as  a  wean^  child. 
From  distrust  and  envy  free. 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide. 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 

What  to-morrow  may  betide 
Oahnly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave : 

'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care ; 

Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

8  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own. 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears. 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  sons  of  God  shaU  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 


REST  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad ; 
I   Hope  of  the  dreary,  light  of  the  glad ; 
Home  of  tbe  stranger,  strength  to  the  end ; 
Refuge  from  dai^ar,  S&riow:  and  Fheud, 
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2  PiUow  where,  lying,  love  rests  its  head; 
Peace  of  the  dying,  life  of  the  dead ; 
Path  of  the  lowly,  prize  at  the  end ; 
Breath  of  the  holy.  Saviour  and  Friend. 

8  When  my  feet  stnmhle.  Til  to  Thee  ay, 
Grown  of  the  hnmhle,  cross  of  the  high; 
When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bend, 
Truer  and  fonder.  Saviour  and  f^end. 

4  Ever  confessing  Thee,  I  will  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing,  glory,  and  praise ; 
All  my  endeavonr,  world  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever.  Saviour  and  Friend. 


At)Ct   OAFELT,  through  another  week, 
4iaU    1^    Godhas  broi^t  us  onour  way; 
7s.       Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  Sabbath-day : 
Day  of  all  tiie  week  the  best. 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  Mercies,  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week,  our  praise  demand; 
Guarded  by  almighty  power, 

Fed  and  guided  by  Hia  hand : 
Though  ungrateful  we  have  be^i, 
Only  made  returns  of  sin. 

3  While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace. 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name. 
Show  Thy  reconciled  face ; 

Shine  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  care  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 

4  When  the  mom  shall  bid  us  rise, 

May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near ; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

When  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
And  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretaatea  of  the  joy  above. 
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7   01 AVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we 
O    raise, 

With  one  accord,  our  parting  hymn  of  praise; 
•    We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  worship 
cease, 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of 
peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward 

way; 
.    With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the 
day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts 

from  shame. 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy 
name. 

8  Grant  us  Thy  peace.  Lord,  through  the 

coming  nicht ; 
Turn  Thou  K)r  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  chUdren 

free. 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly 
life. 
Our  bahn  in  sorrow  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict 

cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

3    Q1 AVIOUB,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 
5    k5    Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing. 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal : 
Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 
Thou  art  He,  who,  never  weary, 
Walchest  where  Thy  people  be : 
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Should  swift  death  this  night  o*ertake  ni 
And  onr  couch  become  onr  tomb, 

May  the  mom,  in  heaven  awake  ns. 
Clad  in  light,  and  deathless  bloom. 

AQQ       QHOW  me  the  way,  O  Lord, 
4^9        1^    And  make  it  plain ; 
«,4,6,4,       I  would  obey  Thy  Word, 
10,10.  Speak  yet  again ; 

I  will  not  take  one  stejp  until  I  know 
Which  way  it  is  that  lliou  wouldst  haye  me 

2  O  Lord,  I  cannot  see ; 

Vouchsafe  me  light : 
The  mist  bewilders  me, 

Lnpedes  my  sight : 
Hold  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me  by  Thy  side 
I  dare  not  go  alone,  be  Thou  my  guide. 

3  I  will  be  patient.  Lord, 

Trustfdl  and  still; 
I  will  not  doubt  Thy  Word ; 

My  hopes  fulfil : 
How  can  I  perish,  clinging  to  Thy  side, 
My  Comforter,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Guide 


^Q/\    Q^ING  we,  brethren,  Mthfal-hearted, 
'^Oil    {^    Lift  the  solemn  voice  again 
8s.  7s.    O'er  another  year  departed, 

Of  our  threescore  years  and  ten : 
We  have  cause  for  deepest  sadness, 

Li  ourselves  with  sin  defiled ; 
We  have  cause  for  holiest  gladness. 
In  our  Father  reconciled. 

2  In  the  dust  we  bend  before  Thee, 

Lord  of  sinless  hosts  above. 
Yet  in  lowly  joy  adore  Thee, 

God  of  mercy,  grace,  and  love : 
Let  Thy  favour  and  Thy  blessing 

Crown  the  year  we  now  begin ; 
Let  us  all,  Thy  strength  possessing. 

Grow  in  gjcotA^,  ^xid  vanquish  sin. 
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8  And  when  danger  shall  betide  us, 

Be  Thy  warning  whisper  heard ; 
Keep  us  at  Thy  feet,  and  gnide  us 

By  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Word. 
Storms  are  round  us,  hearts  are  quailing. 

Signs  in  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea ; 
But  when  heaven  and  earth  are  fiedling, 

Savioar,  we  will  trust  in  Thee. 


I 


SOMETDIES  a  light  surprises 
The  Christian,  while  he  sings ; 
It  is  the  Lord,  who  rises 

With  healing  in  EQs  wings : 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation. 

We  sweetly  men  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow. 

We  cheerfiillv  can  say. 
E'en  let  the  unknown  to-morrow. 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us.through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

WiU  clothe  His  people  too : 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  £d. 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens. 

Will  give  HiH  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither. 

Nor  flocks,  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet  God,  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  caimot  but  rejoice. 
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A  Q  Q  QOON  and  for  ever,  smch  promise  our  trust, 
40^   1^   Though  ashes  to  ashes,  and  dust  unto 
i».  M.  dust ; 

Soon  and  for  ever,  our  union  shaU  be 
Made  perfect,  our  glorious  Redeemer,  in 

Thee: 
When  the  sins  and  the  sorrows  of  time 

shall  be  o'er ; 
Its  pangs  and  its  partings  remembered  no 

more; 
Where  life  cannot  fiedl,  and  where  death 

cannot  sever. 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and 
for  ever. 

2  Soon  and  for  ever,  the  breaking  of  day 
Shall  drive  all  the  night-douds  of  sorrow 

away: 
Soon  and  for  ever,  we'll  see  as  we're  seen. 
And  learn  the  deep  meaning  of  things  that 

have  been : 
When  fightings  without  us,  and  fears  from 

within. 
Shall  weary  no  more  in  the  warfeure  of  sin ; 
Where  fears,  and  where  tears,  and  where 

death  shall  be  never. 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and 

for  ever. 

8  Soon  and  for  ever,  the  work  shall  be  done. 
The  warfare  accomplished,  the  victoiy  won : 
Soon  and  for  ever,  the  soldier  lays  down 
His  sword  for  a  harp,  and  His  cross  for  a 

crown: 
Then  droop  not  in  sorrow,  despond  not  iu 

fear, 
A  glorious  to-morrow  is  brightening  and 

near ; 
When,  blessed  reward  of  each  faithful  en- 
deavour. 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and 
for  ever. 


Symni  for  Familjf  and  Private  Wonkip, 

O  O    Q<  OVEEEIGN  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding, 
90    1^    Bansomed  souls  tiie  tidings  swell ; 
i.  7s.     'Tis  a  deep  that  knows  no  sounding, 
4.  Who  its  breadth  or  length  can  tell  ? 

On  its  glories, 
Let  my  soul  for  ever  dwell. 

2  What  from  Christ  the  soul  shall  sever, 

Bound  by  everlastinff  bands  ? 
Once  in  Hun,  in  Him  tor  ever ; 
Thus  the  eternal  covenant  stands : 

None  shaU  pluck  thee 
From  the  Strength-of-Israel's  hands. 

3  Heirs  of  God,  joint-heirs  with  Jesus, 

Long  ere  time  its  race  begun : 
To  His  name  eternal  praises ; 
O  what  wonders  love  hath  done : 

One  with  Jesus, 
By  eternal  union  one. 

4  On  such  love,  my  soul,  still  ponder. 

Love  so  great,  so  rich,  so  free ; 
Say,  while  lost  in  holy  wonder, 
Why,  O  Lord,  such  love  to  me? 

'  Hallelujah, 
Grace  shall  reign  eternally. 


Q  A    C<  OVEREIGN  Buler  of  the  skies, 
Ote    J5    Ever  gracious,  ever  wise, 
7s.       All  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
All  events  at  Thy  command. 

2  He  that  formed  me  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb ; 
AQ  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  His  wise  decree ; 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief, 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief. 
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4  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove, 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love ; 
All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

6  O  Thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just. 
In  Thy  hands  my  life  I  tmst : 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 
I  resign  it  to  Thy  will. 

6  Thee,  at  all  times,  will  I  bless; 
Having  Thee,  I  all  possess ; 
How  can  I  bereaved  be. 
Since  I  cannot  part  with  Thee  ? 

AOti    C<TEALING  from  the  world  away, 
^OU    j^    We  are  come  to  seek  Thy  face  j 
7s.       Kindly  meet  us.  Lord,  we  pray. 
Grant  us  Thy  reviving  grace. 

2  Sun  of  righteousness,  dispel 

All  our  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears ; 
May  Thy  light  within  us  dwell. 
Till  eternal  day  appears. 

3  Warm  our  hearts  in  prayer  and  praise, 

Lift  our  every  thought  above ; 

Hear  the  gratefiil  songs  we  raise. 

Fill  us  with  Thy  perfect  love. 

A  O  £^   O  TILL  on  the  homeward  journey, 
'*^"    lO    Across  the  desert  plain, 
7s.  6s.    Beside  another  landmark. 
We  pilgrims  meet  again ; 
We  meet  in  cloud  and  sunshine, 

Beneath  a  changeful  sky. 
With  cahn  and  storm  before  us. 
As  in  the  days  gone  by. 

2  We  meet  with  loving  greetings. 
Fond  wishes  from  me  heart ; 
As  brothers  often  parted. 
And  ^ou  agediL  to  part: 
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With  tender  recollections. 
With  many  a  gentle  tear, 

We  meet ;  for  some  are  wanting, 
All  loved  ones  are  not  here. 

3  Safe  in  the  home  of  Jesus, 

With  Him  for  ever  blest, 
How  glorious  is  their  portion. 

How  undisturbed  their  rest : 
How  gladly  wiQ  they  greet  us, 

When,  sJl  our  journey  past. 
We  reach  the  better  country. 

The  Father's  house,  at  last. 

4  Thus,  round  the  silent  landmark, 

Here,  on  the  desert  plain. 
We  pilgrims  meet  together, 

With  loving  hearts  again : 
The  storm  may  gather  round  us, 

But  Christ  nas  gone  before; 
We  follow  in  His  footsteps, 

And  doubt  and  fear  no  more. 


AVI       QTILL  with  Thee,  O  my  God, 
*v  ■         j^    I  would  desire  to  be, 
B.M.      By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

2      With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 
And  calls  me  back  to  care. 
Each  dayretuming  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

8      With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart ; 
To  hear  Thy  voice,  where  time's  is  loud. 
Speak  somy  to  my  heart. 

4      With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 
And  evening  calms  tibie  mind ; 
The  setting  as  the  rising  sun 
With  Tbee  my  heart  would  find. 
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6      With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings 
The  signal  of  repose , 
Cabn,  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 

6      With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 
Abiding  I  would  be ; 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 

^O  Q    OUN  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 
^OO    j^    It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
L.  M.      O  may  no  earth-Dom  doud  arise 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep. 

Be  my  last  thought,  now  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spumed,  to-day,  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

6  Watch  by  the  sick,  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  in&nt's  slumbers,  pure  and  light 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till,  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love. 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

^qO    QWEET  is  the  work,  my  Gk)d,  my  Kin 
^OU    J5    To  praise  Thy  name,  give  tiianks,  ai 
L.  M.  sing. 

To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light. 
And  talk  oi  qU  Thy  trath  at  night. 
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2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord^ 

And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  Word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine : 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine. 

4  And  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  wdl  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shaU  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired,  or  wished  below  ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
Li  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

I  ^   QVVTEET  place,  sweet  place  alone, 
kw    J3    The  court  of  God  most  high, 
6,6,   The  heaven  of  heavens,  the  throne 
4,4.       Of  spotless  majesty : 
O  happy  place, 
When  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee, 
To  see  Thy  face  ? 

2  Jerusalem  on  high 
My  song  and  city  is. 
My  home  whene'er  I  die, 
The  centre  of  my  bliss : 
O  happy  place,  etc. 

8  No  sun  by  day  shines  there. 
Nor  moon  by  silent  night ; 
O  no,  these  needless  are ; 
The  Lamb's  the  city's  Hght : 
O  happy  place,  etc. 

4  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 
Judged  here  unfit  to  live ; 
There  angels  to  Him  sing, 
And  lowly  homage  give : 
O  happy  place,  etc, 
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5  No  tears  from  any  eyes 

Drop  in  that  holy  choir; 
Bat  death  itself  there  dies. 
And  sighs  themselves  expire : 
O  happy  place,  etc. 

6  Ah  me,  ah  me !  that  I 

In  Kedar's  tents  here  stay : 
No  place  like  this  on  high ; 
lldther.  Lord,  guide  my  way : 
O  happy  place,  etc. 

^^1     01 WEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
44 X    1^    Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
88. 7s.    Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing. 
From  the  sinner's  dying  fYiend. 

2  Here  TU  sit,  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  blood : 
Precious  drops,  my  sonl  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  Ood. 

3  Truly  blessM  is  this  station. 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie ; 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Beaming  in  His  languid  eye. 

4  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  His  feet  Til  bathe ; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding. 

Life  deriving  from  His  death. 

» 

5  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go ; 
Prove  His  wounds  each  day  more  healing, 
And  Himself  more  fully  Low. 

AAO   rpHANKS.thanksbeto  Thee  for  Thypity, 
*  *^    i    O  my  Redeemer,  Jesus  Christ, 
0,8,9,8,    Thou  who,  without  the  holy  dty, 
8,8.         Didst  sive  for  me  Thy  life  unpriced ; 
Thy  grief  alone  can  comfort  me, 
Y^t  wecQ  I,  jQaus,  without  Thee  ? 
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2  Now  is  my  fiedth's  strong  anchor  grounded ; 

Come  life,  come  death,  I  wait  Thy  word ; 
With  ftTigniah  vexed,  with  cares  surrounded. 

My  soul  rejoices  in  the  Lord : 
By  Thee  redeemed,  I  dread  no  more 
The  great  white  throne,  the  grave's  low  door. 

3  By  &ith,  I  clasp  Thee,  my  salvation : 

Thou  only  my  Deliverer  art : 
My  strength  in  all  life's  agitation. 

The  choice  and  portion  of  my  heart: 
One  sign  from  Thee,  jny  griefs  are  done, 
And  my  eternal  joys  begun. 

4  And  when  at  last  the  solemn  hour. 

Which  endeth  earthly  things,  shall  come ; 
Well  for  me  then ;  Thy  love  and  power 

Bav6  ransomed  me ;  I'm  going  home : 
And  from  Thy  lips  my  soul  awaits 
A  welcome  through  tiie  golden  gates. 


A  Q   fTlHE  day  is  past  and  over ; 

rtO    X    AU  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  Thee : 

3,7,6,    I  pray  Thee,  that  offenceless 

3,8.  The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 

Lord  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night. 

2  The  joys  of  day  are  over; 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
And  call  on  Thee,  that  sinless, 

The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
Lord  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light. 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night. 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee ; 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be. 
Lord  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  si^ht. 
And  guard  me  ilirougb  the  coming  niglit. 
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4  Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Savionr, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I ; 
And  he,  tdj  wakefdl  tempt^, 

Trinmpluuiily  shall  ciy : 
He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light. 
Nor  guard  them  throng  the  honrs  of  night 

6  Be  Thou  my  sonl's  preserver, 

O  God,  for  Thon  dost  knowj 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go : 
Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  ca&. 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  alL 


AAA    rilHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
%^%    J.    And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
8s.       His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glehe  I  feunt, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 

My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  stedfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  Mendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Tliough  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Tliroiigh  devious,  lonely  mlds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
Tlic  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  Btreaxas  ^haXL  xanomnr  all  around. 
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A  C    fTlHE  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
*0    JL   The  brightness  of  the  day, 
0.  M.    The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky ; 
How  &st  they  fade  away. 
O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 

O  for  the  golden  floor ; 
O  for  the  Sim  of  righteousness. 
That  setteth  nevermore. 

2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 

How  feist  they  tire  and  foint ; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint. 
O  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

O  for  a  soul  washed  white  ; 
O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  or  night. 

8  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope» 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
But  there,  are  perfectness  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
O  by  Thy  love  and  anguish.  Lord, 

O  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
O  tiiat  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace. 

Nor  o^st  away  our  crown. 

Aft    rflHE  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 
5  *0    JL    The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 
rg.  68.    The  summer  mom  I've  sighed  for. 
The  fair,  sweet  mom  awakes : 
Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 

But  dayspring  is  at  hand, 
And  ^ory,  glonr  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

2  The  King  there,  in  His  beauty. 

Without  a  veil,  is  seen ; 
It  were  a  well-spent  journey, 

Though  seven  deaths  lay  between : 
The  Lamb,  with  His  fair  army, 

Dol^  on  mount  Zion  stand, 
And  glory,  glonr  dwelleth 

In  Immanuerfii  land. 
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3  O  Christ,  He  is  the  fdimtaiii. 

The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love ; 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted. 

More  deep  I'll  drink  above : 
There,  to  an  ocean  fdlness. 

His  mercy  doth  expand. 
And  glory,  glory  dweUeth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

4  With  mercy  and  with  judgment, 

My  web  of  time  He  wove. 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 

Were  lostred  with  His  love : 
I'U  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned. 
When  throned  where  glory  dweUeth, 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

5  01  am  my  Beloved's, 

And  my  Beloved  is  mine. 
He  brings  a  poor  vile  sinner 

Into  His  house  of  wine : 
I  Rtand  upon  His  merit, 

I  know  no  other  stand. 
Not  e'en  where  glory  dwelleth. 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

■ 

6  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  foce ; 
I  will  not  gaze  at  glory. 

But  on  my  Ejnsof  grace ; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth. 

But  on  His  piercM  hand: 
The  Lamb  is  sdl  the  glory 

Of  Immanuel's  land. 

AA^  fTlHE  way  is  long  and  dreary, 
*  *  ■      i    The  path  is  bleak  and  bare, 
7s.  Os.     Our  feet  are  worn  and  weary, 
6.  But  we  will  not  despair. 

More  heavy  was  Thy  burilien. 

More  desolate  Thy  way ; 
O  Lamb  of  Grod,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 

"H-Kve  TCkfixc?;  cm*^. 


^fmMftfr  Family  and  Private  JTorskip. 

9  The  snows  lie  thick  around  us, 
III  the  dark  and  gloomy  night ; 
And  the  tempest  wails  above  ns, 

And  the  stars  have  hid  their  hght. 
But  blacker  was  the  darkness 

Bonnd  Calvary's  cross  that  day ; 
0  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 

Have  mercy  on  us. 

3  Oar  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow, 
Heavy  and  hard  to  bear ; 
For  we  dread  the  bitter  morrow, 

Bat  we  will  not  despair. 
Thoa  knowest  all  our  anguish. 

And  thou  wilt  bid  it  cease ; 
O  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 

Give  us  Thy  peace. 


I Q   fXlHEE  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower ; 
to    JL    Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,* my  crown ; 
J.        Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 
Li  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
•    Fills  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desire. 

2  I  thank  Thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined; 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind; 
I  thank  Thee  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

S  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 

Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 
StiU  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 

In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  Grod; 
Tliee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile.  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod ; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heui;  decay, 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endlesl^  day. 

AAXX   ^  I  ^^^I^  ^  ^  hook  who  runs  may  read 
*  *  V     JL    Which  heavenly  tmth  imparts, 
CM.       And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need. 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below. 

Within  us  and  around. 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show. 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all. 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love. 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  sma 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  The  moon  above,  the  Church  below, 

A  wondrous  race  they  run ; 
But  all  their  radiance,  all  their  glow, 
Each  borrows  of  its  sim. 

5  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat, 

That  crowns  His  holy  hill. 
The  saints,  like  stars,  around  His  seat 
Perform  their  courses  still. 

6  The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  Thy  grace, 

It  steals  in  silence  down. 
But  where  it  lights,  the  favoured  place 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 

7  One  name  above  all  glorious  names. 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues. 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims. 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 

6  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind. 
Thy  boundless  power  display ; 
But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  Spirit's  viewless  way. 
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0  Thou  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Tliee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere. 


?/\   fTlHERE  is  a  safe  and  secret  place, 
^  w     _|_    Beneath  the  wings  divine, 
M.      Reserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace ; 
O  he  that  refuge  mine. 

2  The  least  and  feehlest  there  may  hide, 

Uninjured  and  unawed ; 
"While  &ousands  £Edl  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  He  feeds  in  pastures,  large  and  fair, 

Of  love  and  truth  divine ; 
O  child  of  Gt)d,  O  glory's  heir. 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thme. 

4  A  hand,  almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  every  call. 
An  honoured  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all. 


C|     rpHERE  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  light 
9x     _|_    To  bring  in  prayer  to  Thee ; 
.M.     There  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight 
To  wake  Thy  sympathy. 

2  Thou,  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road, 
Wilt  share  each  small  distress ; 
The  love  which  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

8  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe, 
But  meets  the  ear  divine ; 
And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within. 
The  heart  would  overflow. 
But  for  tiiiat  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 
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THINE  for  ever:  God  of  love, 
Hear  ns  from  Thy  throne  above ; 
7  s.       Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever :  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife; 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever :  O  how  blest, 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest; 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end. 

4  Thine  for  ever :  Saviour,  keep 
These,  tiiy  frail  and  trembling  sheep ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 

Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever :  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied. 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven. 
Lead  us.  Lord,  from  earm  to  heaven. 

J^CQ      fTlHISisthedayoflight; 
*  11 0       JL   Let  there  be  light  to-day : 
s.  M.      O  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  nii^t, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

2  This  is  the  day  of  rest ; 
Our  failing  strength  renew : 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace ; 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill : 

Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease. 
The  waves  of  strife  be  stilL 

4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer ; 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near : 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  then, 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 
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6      This  is  the  first  of  days : 

Send  forth  Thy  qmckening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death. 

1^  fTlHOU  art  gone  to  the  grave :  but  we 
'  *    JL     will  not  deplore  thee, 
lis.      Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass 
me  tomb : 
The  Saviour  hath  passed  through  its  portal 
before  thee. 
And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide 
through  the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave :  we  no  longer 
behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by 
thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to 
enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  hath 
died. 

8  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave :  and,  its  man- 
sion forsaking. 
Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered 
long; 
But  the  mild  rays  of  Paradise  beamed  on 
thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardst  was 
the  seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave :  but  we  will 
not  deplore  thee, 
Whose  God  was  thy  ransom,  thy  Guar- 
dian, and  Guide : 
He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will 
restore  thee ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour 
has  died. 


5  C   fTlHOU  art  my  hiding-place,  0  Lord, 
15/    JL    In  Thee  1  put  my  trust ; 
.If.   Snoouraged  hy  Thy  holy  Word, 
A  leeue  child  ox  dust : 
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I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea ; 
And  'tis  enough  my  Saviour  died, 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  Wlien  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat, 

And  furious  foes  assail. 
My  refoge  is  the  mercy-^at. 

My  hope  within  the  veil: 
From  strife  of  tongues,  and  bitter  words. 

My  spirit  flies  to  Thee ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords. 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

8  'Mid  trials  heavy  to  be  borne, 

When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 
A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 

A  body  racked  with  pain ; 
Ah,  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest. 

Bid  every  murmur  flee, 
But  this,  the  witness  in  my  breast. 

That  Jesus  died  for  me? 

4  And  when  Thine  awfal  voice  commandB 

This  body  to  decay ; 
And  life,  in  its  last  Hngering  sands. 

Is  ebbing  fast  away : 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak. 

And  fiednt,  and  tremblingly, 

0  give  me  strength  in  death  to  speak : 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

A  R  A  T^  -^^^  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  heig! 
ntOU    X_  Whose    depth  unfathomed,   no  m 

8s.  knows ; 

1  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light. 
Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose ; 

My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  in  Thee, 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sim 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  shan 
All !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  &\ia]\l  my  \v<e!dxt  fcom  earth  be  frea^ 
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3  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  hut  Christ  in  me,  may  live ; 
My  vQe  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive ; 
In  all  things,  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  hut  Thee. 

4  O  Love,  Thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care , 
Chase  this  self-will  through  all  my  heart, 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there ; 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I, 
Ceaseless,  may,  Ahha,  Father,  cry. 

6  Each  moment,  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ; 
SpesJ:  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 
I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  aU : 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice. 
To  taste  Thy  love,  he  all  my  choice. 

CIT   rriHOU  in  whose  name  the  two  or  three 
SO  ■      _L     Are  met  to-day  to  meet  with  Thee, 
L.  M.      Fulfil  to  us  Thine  own  hlest  word. 
And  come  into  our  midst,  O  Lord. 

2  To-day  our  week,  but  now  begun. 
Already  half  its  course  hath  run ; 

To  Thee  are  known  its  toils  and  cares, 
To  Thee  its  trials  and  its  snares. 

3  Thou,  by  whose  grace  alone  we  live. 
Our  oft-repeated  sins  forgive ; 

Be  Thou  our  counsel,  strength,  and  stay. 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way. 

4  Give  thankful  hearts  Thy  gifts  to  share. 
Give  steadfast  wills  Thy  cross  to  hear ; 
And  when  life's  working  da3rs  are  past, 
Give  rest  with  all  Thy  saiuts,  at  last. 

I^O  fTlHOU  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed, 

OO  _L    Thou  who  dost  for  sinners  plead, 

7,7,  Help  me  in  my  time  of  need, 

B.  Jbbus,  heax  my  cry. 
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2  In  my  darkness  and  my  giie^ 
With  my  heart  of  unbeli^^ 

I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief, 

Lift  to  Thee  mine  eye. 

3  Foes  without  and  fears  within. 
With  no  plea  Thy  grace  to  win 
But  that  Thou  can^  save  from  sin, 

To  Thy  cross  I  fly. 

4  Others,  long  in  fetters  bound, 
Their  deliverance  sought  and  found, 
Heard  the  voice  of  mercy  sound; 

Surely  so  may  I. 

5  There  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care. 
There  to  Thee  I  raise  my  prayer, 
Jesus,  save  me  from  despair, 

Save  me,  or  I  die. 

6  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower, 
When  I  feel  temptation's  power. 
In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 

Jesus,  be  Thou  nigh. 

AHOk   T^HOU  who  hast  known  the  carewc 
tOV    X         breast, 
L.  M.         The  weary  need  of  sleep's  deep  balm. 
Come,  Saviour,  ere  we  go  to  rest. 
And  breathe  around  Thy  perfect  cahn 

2  Thy  presence  gives  us  child-like  trust. 
Gladness  and  hope  without  alloy ; 
The  faith  that  triumphs  o'er  the  dust. 
And  gleamings  of  eternal  joy. 

8  Stand  in  our  midst,  dear  Lord,  and  say, 
Peace  be  to  you,  this  evening  hour : 
Then  all  the  struggles  of  the  day 
Vanish  before  Thy  loving  power. 

4  Blest  is  the  pilgrimage  to  heaven; 
A  little  nearer  every  night ; 
Christ  to  our  earthly  darkness  given, 
Tin  in  Bia  ^ox^  \k<&x^  ia  li^;^ 
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LAA  rriHOUSANDS  of  thousands  stand 

CUU    X         around, 

G. M.         Thy  throne,  O  God,  most  high; 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  sound 
Thy  praise ;  but  who  am  I  ? 

2  Thy  brightness  unto  them  appears, 

Whilst  I  Thy  footsteps  trace ; 
A  sound  of  God  comes  to  my  ears, 
But  they  behold  Thy  face. 

3  How  great  a  Being,  Lord,  is  Thine, 

Which  doth  all  beings  keep ; 
Thy  knowledge  is  the  only  line 
To  sound  so  vast  a  deep. 

4  Thy  arm  of  might,  most  mighty  King, 

Both  rocks  and  hearts  doth  break ; 
My  Gk)d,  Thou  canst  do  everything. 
But  what  would  show  Thee  weak. 

5  Great  is  Thy  truth,  and  shall  prevail. 

To  unbelievers'  shame ; 
Thy  truth  and  years  do  never  fail; 
Thou  ever  art  the  same. 

6  Most  pure  and  holy  are  Thine  eyes. 

Most  holy  is  Thy  name ; 
Thy  saints,  and  laws,  and  penalties, 
Thy  holiness  proclaim. 

7  Bright  cherubim,  sweet  seraphim, 

liaise  Him  with  all  your  might ; 
Praise,  praise  Him,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven. 
Praise  Him  ye  saints  in  light. 

8  Praise,  praise  Him,  all  ye  saved  ones. 

From  Whom  salvation  cajne ; 
Praise  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  praise  the  glorious  Lamb. 

9  0  let  me  praise  Thee  while  I  live, 

And  praise  Thee  when  I  die, 
And  praise  Thee  when  I  rise  again, 
And  to  eternity. 
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ACCl  rpHKEE  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

*OX  \_    Ruler  of  the  eaxtili  and  sea, 

7,7,7  Hear  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
6.  Holy  chant  and  psalm. 

2  Light  of  lights,  with  morning,  shine ; 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine  ; 

And  let  charity  benign 

Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 

3  Light  of  lights,  when  fiedls  the  even. 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven ; 

Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 
Shed  a  holy  calm. 

4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 
With  the  saints,  hereaiter,  we 

Hope  to  bear  the  pahn. 

AOX)  mHROUGH  the  day  Thy  love  hatl 
*0^    \_     spared  us, 
8,7,8, 7,      Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest  ; 
7,7.      Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest : 
Jesus,  Thou  our  Guar^an  be, 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 

Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers, 

In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose : 

And,  when  life's  sad  day  is  past. 

Best  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

^^O  fTlHY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
*  vO    J^    However  dark  it  be ; 
6s.       Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand. 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough. 
It  will  be  still  the  best ; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Bight  oirww^\ft  Thy  zest 
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8  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 
I  wonld  not  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God ; 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  Thine ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine ; 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

5  Take  Then  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fiU, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ilL 

6  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice 

In  things,  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength. 
My  wisdom  and  my  all. 

^ftA    rpiME'S  sun  is  fast  setting, 
SwTC    JL    Its  twilight  is  nigh ; 
s.  58.     Its  evening  is  falling 

In  doud  o'er  the  sky ; 
Its  shadows  are  stretdihig 

In  ominous  gloom ; 
Its  midnight  approaches. 
The  midnight  of  doom : 

Then  haste,  sinner,  haste. 
There  is  mercy  for  thee, 
And  wrath  is  preparing : 
Flee,  lingerer,  flee. 

2  Bides  forth  the  fierce  tempest 
On  the  wing  of  the  cloud ; 
The  moan  of  the  night-blast 

Is  fitful  and  loud  ; 
The  mountains  are  heaving, 

The  forests  are  bowed. 
The  ocean  is  surging, 
"Earth  gathers  its  shroud : 

Then  h»8te,  sinner,  liattb 
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8  The  Tisicm  is  nearing. 

The  Judge  and  the  throne; 
The  Yoioe  of  the  angel 

Proclaims,  It  is  done ; 
On  the  whirl  of  the  tempest 

Its  Baler  shall  come, 
And  the  blaze  of  His  glory 
flash  out  from  its  gloom: 

Then  hairte,  sinner,  haste,  el 

4  With  clonds  He  is  coming: 
His  people  shall  sing; 
With  gladness  they  hau  Him, 

Redeemer  and  King : 
The  iron  rod  wielding. 

The  rod  of  His  ire, 
He  Cometh  to  kindle 
Earth's  last  fiatal  fire : 

Then  haste,  sinner,  haste,  e 


AAR  rpO  Thy  temple  I  repair; 
TfcUO    JL    Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there, 
7  s.      When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ,  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  Thou  through  Him  art  reconciled, 
I  through  Him  become  Thy  child ; 
Abba,  Father,  give  me  grace, 

In  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face. 

3  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue. 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord  my  righteousness. 

4  While  the  prayers  of  *saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads. 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

5  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  Law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe. 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me, 
life  asi^L  ixmnot^»^\;:j . 
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6  While  Thy  ministers  prodaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Throng  their  voice,  by  fedth,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  £rom  the  sky. 

■ 

7  From  Thine  house,  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  bum ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say: 

1  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

ftft      PTIO-DAT  the  Saviour  calls 
OO       j_    The  wanderers  home ; 
1.48.        O  ye  benighted  souls, 
why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

O  hear  Him  now ; 
Wthin  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

8  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 
For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  of  justice  fEills, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 
Yield  to  His  power  ; 
O  gneve  Him  not  away; 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 

2 17  TTTAKB :  the  startling  watch-cry  pealeth, 
3  f      YV    While  slumber  deep   each  eyelid 
M.         Awake,  Jerusalem,  awake :         [sealeth; 
Midnight's  solemn  hour  is  tolling. 
And  angel-notes  are  onward  rollmg ; 
They  call  on  us  our  part  to  take. 
Come  forth,  ye  virgins  wise; 
The  Bridegroom  comes,  arise : 
Alleluia. 
Each  lamp  be  bright 
With  ready  light. 
To  grace  Hie  maniage-roast  to-iug|b!L 
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2  Zion  hears  the  voice  that  smgeth ; 
With  sudden  joy  her  glad  heart  spiingeth 
At  once  she  wakes,  she  stands  arrayed : 
Her  light  is  come,  her  star  ascending, 
Lo,  gilt  with  tmth,  with  mercy  blending, 
Her  Bridegroom  there,  so  long  delay^ 
All  hs^  Gh)d's  glorious  Son ; 
All  hail,  our  joy  and  crown : 
Alleluia. 
The  joyful  call 
We  answer  all, 
And  follow  to  the  marriage-halL 

8  Praise  to  Him  who  went  before  us. 
Let  men  and  angels  join  in  chorus ; 

Let  harp  and  cymbal  add  their  sound. 
Twelve  the  gates,  a  pearl  each  p<»ial ; 
We  haste  to  join  the  choir  immortal. 
Within  the  holy  city's  bound. 

Ear  ne'er  heard  aught  like  this. 
Nor  heart  conceived  such  bliss; 
Alleluia. 
We  raise  the  song. 
We  swell  the  throng, 
To  praise  Thee,  ages  all  along. 


For  Him,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn : 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love* 

2  0  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin ; 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  feice. 

Open  Tmne  arms  and  take  me  in ; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

3  Thou  knowest  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
O  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  toj  \\<&«i.x\.  ^Vorsffii^  ^l\«ayer. 
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4  All !  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart, 
That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin ; 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart, 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within ; 
That  I  may  dread  Thy  gracious  power, 
And  never  dare  offend  Thee  more. 

J  I^Q       "TTTTELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
SU «J         YV    That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
8.  M.      Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2      The  King  Himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  seek,  and  see  Him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

8      One  day  of  prayer  and  praise, 
His  sacred  courts  within. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4      My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this ; 
And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss. 

i  rv/>  "\TirE  close  the  weary  eye, 
t  f  w     Y  V     Saviour,  ever  near ; 
68.  68.    We  lift  our  souls  on  high. 

Through  the  darkness  drear : 
Be  Thou  our  light,  we  cry, 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

2  We  feel  Thine  arms  around, 

Saviour,  ever  near ; 
With  Thee  let  us  be  found. 

And  we  shall  not  fear, 
Whatever  ills  abound; 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

3  Thine  is  the  day  and  night, 

Saviour,  ever  near; 
Thine  is  the  dark  and  light, 

Be  our  covert  here ; 
O  shield  us  with  Thy  might, 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 
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4  And  when  we  come  to  die, 

Saviour,  ever  near, 
Eeceive  our  parting  sigh ; 

And  in  the  hour  of  fear, 
Be  to  our  spirit  nigh. 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

Original  Version, 

AfJ^    T  CLOSE  my  heavy  eye, 
*  ■  JL   JL     Saviour,  ever  near; 
6s.  5s.     I  lift  my  soul  on  high. 

Through  the  darmiess  drear; 
Be  Thou  my  light,  I  cry. 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

2  I  feel  Thine  arms  around. 

Saviour,  ever  near; 
With  Thee  let  me  be  found. 

So  shall  I  never  fear. 
Whatever  ills  abound; 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

3  Tliine  is  the  day  and  night, 

Saviour,  ever  near ; 
Thine  is  the  dark  and  light; 

Be  Thou  my  covert  here; 
O  sliield  me  with  Thy  might. 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

4  And  when  I  come  to  die. 

Saviour,  ever  near, 
Receive  my  parting  sigh ; 

And  in  the  hour  of  fear. 
Be  to  my  spirit  nigh. 

Saviour,  ever  dear. 

A  no  WT^  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour, 
is  f  ifl     Y  V    That  beareth  with  us  long, 
7s.  6s.     And  ever  out  of  weakness 

Thy  servants  maketh  strong. 

2  The  bruised  reed,  O  Jesus, 
Thou  breakest  not  in  twain ; 
The  smoking  flax  Thou  fEuinest 
Into  a  tlaim<&  agioin. 
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8  From  Thee,  Lord,  comes  the  courage 
Once  more  to  front  the  host, 
Thy  strength,  most  mighty  Saviour, 
Li  wea£iess  shineth  most. 

4  O  Lord,  our  human  weakness 
With  pitying  eye  behold ; 
Uplift  the  fiEdnting  spirit. 
And  make  the  coward  bold. 

6  Our  hearts,  so  frail  and  feeble. 
With  love  like  Thine,  Lord,  fill ; 
That  scometh  not  the  erring. 
But  hopeth  all  things  stilL 

6  O  Saviour,  glorious  Victor 
O'er  all  the  hosts  of  sin. 
In  us  Thy  strength  make  perfect, 
In  us  tike  victoiy  win. 


f  O  TXT^  ®*^  ^®®  ^^^  when  Thou  didst 

I.  To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death, 

Kor  e'er  beheld  Thy  cottage-home 

In  that  despised  Nazareth : 
But  we  believe  Thy  footsteps  trod 
Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  Qod. 

2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 
Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew, 
Kor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry : 

Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do : 
Tet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done 
Which  shook  the  earth,  and  veiled  the  sun. 

8  We  stood  not  by  the  emptv  tomb, 
Where  late  lliy  sacred  body  lay, 
l^or  sat  within  that  upper  room, 

Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way : 
But  we  beUeve  that  an^ds  said : 
Why  neek  the  liyzii^  with  the  dead? 
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4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 

When  Thou  didst  throngh  the  donds 
ascend, 
Fkst  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend: 
Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

6  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 
No  ray  of  glory  from  the  slsy 

Do&  shme  upon  our  wilderness : 
But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  Word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

AfJA   TTTIBAT  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 
TK  f  TC     V  V      Around  Thy  steps  below ; 
c.  M.      What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe. 

2  For  ever,  on  Thy  burdened  heart, 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung. 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  0  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 

Like  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye, 

In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  that  springs 
From  union.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

^ITC   TTTHAT  sinners  value,  I  resign; 
%  f  U     V  V  Lord,  'tis  enough  that  Thou  art  misi 
L.  M.      I  shall  behold  Thy  biissfdl  feuse,  f 

And  staxid  complete  in  righteousness,      j 
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2  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere; 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there? 

3  O  glorions  hour,  0  blest  abode ; 

I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God, 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacsred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
TlQ  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

^   XTTHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 
J     V  V      In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat : 

Yet  who,  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer. 

But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  cloud  withdraw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw. 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 

Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Eestraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight. 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright , 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  we  no  words  ?  ah !  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  we  complain, 
And  fill  our  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  our  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath,  thus  vainly  spent, 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be : 
Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me. 

J  "VTtlHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
I       YV      My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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2  Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  in&nt  heart  conceiyed 
From  whom  these  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safid, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  destb 

It  gently  cleared  my  way ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  feared  than  they. 

5  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  Thoc 

With  health  renewed  my  face ; 
And  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
Beyived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifis 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

7  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

8  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyfal  song  1*11  raise ; 

But  O  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise. 

ATIO  TT  THEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  vie 
*  f  O     Y  V      And  days  are  dark  and  Mends  fl 

8s.  few, 

On  Him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain. 
Experienced  every  human  pain : 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
Erom\iQQNeii\^  "w^adgm's  narrow  way: 
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To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursne, 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do : 

Still  He,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 

Shall  gaard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well. 
He  shall  His  pit3dng  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe ; 

At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled. 
By  those  who  shared  His  daily  bread. 

4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies : 
Still  He,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry. 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bond, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  Mend, 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile. 
Divides  me,  for  a  little  while ; 

Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

6  And  O  when  I  have  safely  past 
Tlirough  every  conflict  but  the  last. 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  Thou  hast  died : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day. 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

7Q  Tyir^^'^'^  languor  and  disease  invade 
f  */     V  ▼      This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
M.       'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  the  cage, 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  His  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fietir  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eteia&ljoya  my  own. 
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4  Sweet  to  reflect,  how  grace  divine 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  His  blood 
My  debt  of  sufferings  paid. 

5  Sweet  on  His  righteousness  to  stand. 

Which  saves  from  second  death  ; 
Sweet  to  experience,  day  by  day. 
His  Spirit's  quickening  breath. 

6  Sweet  on  His  faithfnlness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  His  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

7  Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  futh 

To  trust  His  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  hand, 
And  know  no  will  but  His. 

8  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope. 

That,  when  my  change  bIuslU  come. 
Angels  wiU  hover  round  my  bed, 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

9  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 

What  must  the  fountain  be. 
Where  saiuts  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  Thee? 

^O  A  T7[7^^^  ^^  ^^^  waves  round  us  roH 
^O  w     W      And  we  look  in  vain  for  aid, 
7s.        Speak,  Lord,  to  the  trembling  soul : 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

2  When  we  dimly  trace  Thy  foml. 

In  mysterious  clouds  arrayed, 
Be  the  echo  of  the  storm : 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

3  When  our  brightest  hopes  depart, 

When  our  £iirest  visions  fade, 
Whisper  to  the  fainting  heart : 
It  ia  I;  be  not  afraid. 
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4  When  we  weep  beside  the  bier 

Where  some  well-loved  form  is  laid, 
O  may  then  the  mourner  hear, 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

5  When  with  wearing,  hopeless  pain 

Sinks  the  spirit,  sore  dismayed, 
Breathe  Thou  then  the  comfort-strain : 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

6  When  we  fisel  the  end  is  near, 

Passing  into  death's  dark  shade. 
May  the  voice  be  strong  and  dear: 
It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

^'t    XTTHEN  the  spark  oflife  is  waning, 

3X     VV      Weep  not  for  me  ; 

8,4,    When  the  languid  eye  is  straining, 

8,4.  Weep  not  for  me. 

When  the  feeble  pulse  is  ceasing, 
Start  not  at  its  swift  decreasing, 
'Tis  the  fettered  soul's  releasing; 
Weep  not  for  me. 

2  When  the  pangs  of  death  assail  me, 

Weep  not  for  me ; 
Christ  is  mine,  He  cannot  fail  me , 

Weep  not  for  me. 
Yes,  though  sin  and  doubt  endeavour, 
From  His  love  my  soul  to  sever, 
Jesus  is  my  strength  for  ever ; 

Weep  not  for  me. 

|>  Q   TTrnifiN  this  passing  world  is  done, 
DiJ     YV      When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun, 
rs.       When  we  stand  with  Chnst  in  glory. 
Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fiilly  know. 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own ; 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
Love  HhoQ  with  unsinning  heart; 
Then  Lord  shall  I  folly  £iow, 
Not  tili  then,  how  much  I  owe. 
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3  Whendiepiniaeof  heaven,  I  hear. 
Loud,  as  thnndexs  to  the  ear; 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise. 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodioos  Toice ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  folly  know. 
Not  tin  then,  how  mnch  I  owe. 

4  Even  on  earth,  as  thiongh  a  ^ass, 
Daridy,  let  Thy  ^ory  pass; 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet. 
Make  Thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet ; 
Even  on  earUi,  Lord,  make  me  know, 
Something  of  how  mnch  I  owe. 

6  Chosen,  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakoied  np  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctifled ; 
Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show. 
By  my  love,  how  mnch  I  owe. 

Aft  Q  ^l/^MisN  time  seems  short,  and  death  is 

8s.       And  I  am  pressed  hy  douht  and  fear, 
And  sins,  an  overflowing  tide. 
Assail  my  peace  on  every  side, 
This  thought  my  refdge  still  shall  be, 
I  know  the  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  His  name  is  Jesus,  and  He  died. 
For  guilty  sinners,  crucified : 
Content  to  die  that  He  might  win 
Their  ransom  from  the  death  of  sin : 
No  sinner  worse  than  I  can  be, 
Therefore  I  know  He  died  for  me. 

8  If  grace  were  bought,  I  could  not  buy ; 
If  grace  were  coined,  no  wealth  have  I : 
By  grace  alone  I  draw  my  breath. 
Held  up  from  everlasting  death ; 
Yet  since  I  know  His  grace  is  free, 
I  know  the  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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iOA    ^\7^iiiiiN,  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  soul 
bO%     V  V    L^6S  bleeding  and  iinboiind, 
c.  M.     One  only  hand,  a  pierced  hand, 
Can  salve  the  sinner's  wound. 

2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 

And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart, 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 

3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain. 

Over  some  foul,  dark  spot. 
One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

4  'Tis  Jesu's  blood  that  washes  white, 

His  hand  that  brings  relief. 
His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys, 
And  feeleth  for  our  grief. 

5  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord, 

Unseal  mat  cleansing  tide ; 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin, 
But  in  Thy  wounded  side. 

Lfi  ^      TTTHERE  is  our  Master  now  ? 
fcOO        W      Vainly  our  eyes, 
3,4,6,4,       Seeking  to  follow  Him, 
6,6,4.  Turn  to  the  skies : 

He  is  gone  up  on  high, 

Yet  to  us  still  is  nigh ; 
He  leaves  us  not. 

2  StiU  He  is  near  to  those 

Met  in  His  name ; 
He  with  His  children  walks 

Through  trial's  flame ; 
Near  when  His  loved  ones  call. 
Near  when  they  lowly  fall, 

Still  He  is  near. 

8  It  shall  be  given  us 

His  crown  to  share ; 
So  while  on  earth  we  live. 
His  croBB  we  bear: 
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Ours  shall  His  gloiy  be, 
Ours  then  His  victory 
Valiantly  won. 

4  Where  is  the  promise  now 

That  He  will  come  ? 
When  will  He  lead  His  own 

To  His  bright  home? 
True  is  His  word  and  sure, 
His  promise  shall  endure, 

He  shall  return. 

6  Sadly  the  weary  ones 

Wait  for  His  word ; 
Gladly  the  true  in  heart 

Watch  for  their  Lord; 
Shall  He  come  soon  or  late  ? 
Blessed  are  they  that  wait, 

Till  He  appear. 


AQU  WT^^  is  there  like  Thee, 

tO\)  Y V      Jesus,  unto  me ? 

6,5,8,8,    None  are  like  Thee,  none  above  Thee, 
6,5.      Thou  art  altogether  lovely ; 
None  on  earth  have  we. 
None  in  heaven  like  Thee. 

2  Plant  Thyself  in  me ; 

I  will  learn  of  Thee 
To  be  holy,  meek,  and  tender, 
Wrath,  and  pride,  and  self,  surrender ; 

Nothing  shouldst  Thou  see 

But  Thyself  in  me. 

8  When  at  last  I  stand 

Upon  death's  cold  strand. 
Be  Thou  there,  O  Christ,  beside  me. 
Through  the  gloomy  waters  guide  me ; 
Take  me  then  to  be, 
Eivei,  lAtd,  with  Thee. 
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I  QIT  "TTTHOM  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee, 
bO  I      V  V      That  can  Thy  creature  bless  ? 
p.  M.      What  were  all  the  earth  to  me, 
If  stranger  to  Thy  peace  ? 
All  is  vanity  but  Christ ; 

Pain,  and  darkness,  and  despair 
Hankie  in  a  sinner's  breast 
Till  Thou  art  present  there. 

2  If  my  Lord  His  love  reveal. 

No  other  bliss  I  want ; 
He  my  every  wound  can  heal, 

And  silence  each  complaint: 
He  that  suffered  in  my  stead, 

Must  the  great  Physician  be ; 
I  cannot  be  comforted 

Till  comforted  by  Thee. 

3  Yet,  if  so  Thou  seest  fit, 

'Tis  best  for  me  to  mourn ; 
Still,  my  hold  I  cannot  quit, 

Nor  from  my  refage  turn ; 
This,  by  grace,  my  song  shall  be, 

As  I  to  Thy  kingdom  go : 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 

And  whom  but  Thee  below  ? 


^O  A   TTTHY  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour, 
sOO     W     Or  tremble  at  the  tempter's  power? 
8s.       Jesus  vouchsafes  to  be  my  tower. 

2  Though  hot  the  fight,  why  quit  the  field. 
Why  must  I  either  fly  or  yield, 

Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  shield? 

3  I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide. 
Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  supplied ; 
But  Jesus  knows,  and  will  provide. 

4  Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  distress, 
The  tiozone  of  grace  I  dare  address, 
For  Jesus  is  my  rtghteouanesB. 
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5  Though  fEont  my  prayers,  and  cold  my  love 
My  steadfiEutt  hope  shall  not  remove, 
While  Jesns  intercedes  above. 

6  Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine ; 
Bnt  on  my  side  is  power  divine ; 
Jesns  is  all,  and  He  is  mine. 

^QQ  XXT^HY  those  fears?    Behold,  'tis  Jesn 
4  O  «/     Y  \     Holds  the  helm,  and  gnides  the  shif 
Bs.  7s.    Spread  the  sails,  and  catch  the  breezes 
4.  Sent  to  waft  ns  through  the  deep. 

To  the  regions 
Where  Hie  monmers  cease  to  weep. 

2  Thoi^h  the  shore  we  hope  to  land  on, 

Omy  by  report  is  known. 
Yet  we  freely  all  abandon. 
Led  by  tiiat  report  alone ; 

And  with  Jesns 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on. 

3  Led  by  that,  we  brave  the  ocean ; 

Led  by  that,  the  storms  defy ; 
Calm,  amid  tumnltnous  motion. 
Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigh ; 

Waves  obey  Him, 
And  the  storms  before  Him  fly. 

4  O  what  pleasures  there  await  ns ; 

There  the  tempests  cease  to  roar ; 
There  it  is  that  diose  who  hate  ns 
Can  molest  our  peace  no  more : 

Trouble  ceases 
On  that  tranquil,  happy  shore, 

^  A  A      "Y/^OUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
T!  w  w        X.      Down  from  the  willows  take; 
s.M.      Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2      Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  eveiry  moimfissiX.  ccsoa. 
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8     His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4     The  people  of  His  choice 
He  will  not  cast  away ; 
Yet  do  not  always  here  expect 
On  Tabor's  mount  to  stay. 

6     When  we;  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  His  name. 

6  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
Subside  at  His  control ; 

His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

7  StiQ  on  His  plighted  love 
At  all  events  rely ; 

The  very  hidings  of  His  face 
Shall  train  thee  up  to  joy. 

8  Wait  till  the  shadows  flee; 
Wait  thy  appointed  hour ; 

Wait  till  die  Bridegroom  of  thy  soul 
Beveals  His  love  with  power. 

0      Tarry  His  leisure  then, 
Although  He  seem  to  stay : 
A  moment's  intercourse  with  Him 
Thy  grief  wiU  overpay. 

10      Blest  is  the  man«  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  Thee : 
Who  wait  for  Thy  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


I. 


0.  M.     To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  Qod  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
^d  shall  be  evermore. 

n. 

D.O.M.  Now,  blessM  be  the  Lord  otir  God, 

The  God  of  Israel ; 
For  He  alone  doth  wondrous  works. 

In  glor^r  that  excel : 
And  Messed  be  His  glorious  name 

To  all  eternity ; 
The  whole  earth,  let  ELis  glory  fill : 

Amen:  so  let  it  be. 

nL 

s.M.         Whom  all  the  heavenly  host, 
And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  glory  evermore. 

IV. 

L.  M.     Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flo 
Praise  Him,  aU  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

V. 

L.  M.     To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adc 
Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old. 
Is  nov7,  ttodi  ^t)aSi\M 
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VI. 

^         LfMOBTAL  honour,  endless  fame, 

Attend  the  ahnighty  Father's  name ; 
The  Saviour  Son  he  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  he, 
EtemsJ  Comforter,  to  Thee. 

vn. 

78.     Praise  to  God  the  Father  give ; 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son ; 
Praise  be  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Glory  to  the  Three  in  One. 

vin. 

^'  78.     Praise  the  God  of  all  creation ; 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love ; 
Praise  the  Lamb  our  expiation, 

Priest  and  King  enthroned  above ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation. 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

IX. 

88.78.  Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing. 

Lord,  we  offer  to  Thy  name : 
Toung  and  old  their  praise  expressing. 

Join  Thy  goodness  to  proclaim. 
As  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  Thee, 

We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne ; 
As  the  angels  serve  before  Thee, 

So  on  earth  Thy  will  be  done. 

X. 

8,7,8,7,    Now  to  £[im,  who  loved  us,  gave  us 
8,7.  Every  pledge  that  love  could  give. 

Freely  shed  His  blood  to  save  us. 

Gave  His  life  that  we  might  live : 
Be  Ifae  kingdom,  and  dominion, 
AnA  ibe  gloijr  evermore. 
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XL 

8s.  7s.      Globt  be  to  God  the  Father, 
4.  Gloiy  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  Grod  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One; 

Glory,  glory. 
While  eternal  ages  ran. 


5,5,5,5.  By  angels  in  heaven 

6,5,6,5.  Of  every  degree. 

And  saints  npon  earth. 
All  praise  be  addrest 
To  Grod  in  Three  persons, 

One  God  ever  Rest; 
As  it  has  been,  now  is, 
And  ever  shall  be. 

p.  M.     Glort,  honour,  praise,  and  power 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever ; 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer; 
Hallelujah,  praise  the  Lord. 

XIV. 

Globy  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son, 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now, 
and  ever  shall  be. 

World  without  end :  Amen. 

XV. 

PfiAisE  the  Lord : 

Whom  the  heavens  adore, 

We  bow  before. 
Praise  the  Lord : 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

Be  glory  now,  and  evermore. 
Praise  tne  luor^ 
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HYMNS    FOE    CHILDREN. 


1A    CHILDKEN'S  temple  here  we  build, 
XlL    And  dedicate  it,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
L.H.  In  hope,  that  with  Thy  presence  filled, 

These  humble  walls  henceforth  may  be. 

2  When  Christ,  Thy  holy  Child,  was  bom. 

He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head ; 
Though  King  of  kings,  He  did  not  scorn 
The  meanness  of  a  manger  bed. 

3  He,  who  the  throne  of  glory  shares. 

Came  down,  that  we,  mrough  sovereign  love 
Might  be  Gk>d's  children  and  God's  heirs, 
Joint-heirs  with  Him  in  bliss  above. 

4  And  here,  where  simple  souls  are  taught 

To  know  and  do  His  Father's  will, 
Or  infants  to  His  arms  are  brought, 
He  welcomes  all,  and  blesses  still. 

6  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  while  we  draw  nigh, 
Such  life  and  power  to  us  afford, 
That  each  may,  Abba,  Father,  cry, 
And  young  and  old  call  Jesus,  Lord. 


2      A   LITTLE  ship  was  on  the  sea, 
J\,    It  was  a  pretty  sight ; 
CM.  It  sailed  along  so  pleasantly. 

And  all  was  calm  and  bright. 

2  "When  lo,  a  storm  began  to  rise, 
The  wind  crew  loud  and  strong ; 
Jtt  blew  the  clouds  across  the  skies, 
I  Usir  ibe  waves  along. 
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Hymns  for  Childrem, 

3  And  all  biit  One  were  sore  afraid 

Of  sinking  in  the  deep : 
His  head  was  on  a  pillow  laid. 
And  He  was  fast  asleep. 

4  Master,  we  perish :  Master,  save ! 

They  cried :  their  Master  heard ; 
He  rose,  rebnked  the  wind  and  wave, 
And  stilled  them  with  a  word. 

5  He  to  the  storm  says,  Peace,  be  still : 

The  raging  billows  cease, 
The  mighty  winds  obey  His  will. 
And  all  are  hashed  to  peace. 

6  O  well  we  know  it  was  the  Lord, 

Onr  Savionr  and  our  Friend ; 
Whose  care  of  those  who  trust  His  word 
Will  never,  never  end. 

3      A    SINNER,  Lord,  behold  I  stand, 
Jt\.    In  thon^t,  and  word,  and  deed : 
c.  M.  Bnt  Jesas  sits  at  Thy  right  hand. 
For  such  to  intercede. 

2  And  God  can  change  this  evil  heart. 

Can  give  a  holy  mind ; 
And  His  own  heavenly  grace  impart, 
Which  those  who  seek  shall  find. 

3  To  heaven  can  reach  the  softest  word, 

A  child's  repenting  prayer; 
For  tears  are  seen,  and  sighs  are  heard. 
And  thoughts  regarded  there. 

4  Then  let  me  all  my  sins  confess. 

And  pardoning  grace  implore, 
That  I  may  love  my  follies  less, 
And  love  my  Saviour  more. 

4  4  BOVE  the  clear  blue  sky, 

jC3l    In  heaven's  bri^t  abode, 
6s.  4s.     The  angel  host  on  hi^h 

Sing  praises  to  their  Grod. 
Hallelujah, 
They  love  to  sing 
To  God  their  King; 


Hymns  for  Children. 

2  Bnt  Gk>d  from  infant  tongne& 

On  earth  receiveth  praise, 
We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise. 
Hallelujah, 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  Kmg, 
Hallelnjah. 

3  0  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 

To  us  Thy  babes  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art 
Hallelujah, 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King ; 
Hallelujah. 

4  0  may  Thy  holy  Word 

Spread  aU  the  world  around : 
All  then  with  one  accord 
Shsdl  lift  the  joyful  sound, 
Hallelujah. 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  tlieir  King, 
Hallelujah. 


5       A  LL  glory,  laud,  and  honour, 
i\     To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King, 
'8. 6s.  To  whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 

2  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 
Thou  David's  royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest, 
Tho  King  and  blessM  One. 

8  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  aU  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

4  Thepeople  of  the  Hebrews 

Witii  palms  before  Thee  went ; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Bafov  Tbee  we  present. 


HymiM  for  ChUdrai. 

5  To  Thee,  before  Thy  passion, 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise; 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Onr  melody  we  raise. 

6  Thou  didst  acoept  their  praises ; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring. 
Who  in  all  good  delightest. 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

6  A  LL  things  are  ready:  Come, 

J\,     Come  to  the  simper  spread ; 
s.M.   Come  rich  and  poor;  come  old  and  yonnj 
Come,  and  be  ricUy  fed. 

2  All  things  are  ready :  Come, 
The  door  is  open  wide ; 

O  feast  upon  the  love  of  God, 
For  Christ  His  Son  has  died. 

3  All  things  are  ready :  Come, 
To-morrow  may  not  be ; 

O  sinner,  come,  the  Saviour  waits 
This  hour  to  welcome  thee. 

7      A  LMIGHTY  God,  Thy  piercing  eye 
J\.    Strikes  through  the  shades  of  nigli 
c.  M.  And  our  most  secret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  Thy  sight. 

2  There's  not  a  sin  that  we  commit, 

Nor  wicked  word  we  say, 
But  in  Thy  dreadful  book  'tis  writ 
Against  the  judgment-day. 

3  Lord,  at  Thy  feet  ashamed  I  lie ; 

Upward  I  dare  not  look ; 
Pardon  my  sins  before  I  die. 
And  blot  them  from  Thy  book. 

4  Bemember  all  the  dying  pains 

That  B^  Redeemer  felt; 
And  let  ms  blood  wash  out  my  stains, 
And  answer  iox  tq.^  ^isSlt. 


EymM  for  Children, 

8      A  MONO  the  deepest  shades  of  night, 
i\     Can  there  be  one  who  sees  my  way  ? 
L.  M.  Yes;  God  is  like  a  shining  light, 

That  turns  the  darkness  into  day. 

2  When  every  eye  around  me  sleeps, 

May  I  not  sin  without  control  ? 

No ;  for  a  constant  watch  He  keeps 

On  every  thought  of  every  soul. 

3  If  I  could  find  some  cave  unknown, 

Where  human  feet  had  never  trod, 
Yet  there  I  could  not  be  alone : 
On  every  side  there  would  be  God. 

4  He  smiles  in  heaven ;  He  frowns  to  hell , 

He  fills  the  air,  the  earth,  the  sea : 
I  must  within  His  presence  dwell ; 
I  cannot  from  His  anger  flee. 

5  Yet  I  may  flee :  He  shows  me  where ; 

To  Jesus  Christ  He  bids  me  fly ; 
And  while  I  seek  for  pardon  there, 
There's  only  mercy  in  His  eye. 

9       A  BOUND  the  throne  of  God  iu  heaven 
/\     Thousands  of  children  stand, 
CM.  Children,  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band, 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 

See  every  one  arrayed ; 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light, 
And  joys  that  never  fade. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory. 

3  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fEur, 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ? 
How  came  those  children  there. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory  ? 

4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean, 

Smging  glory,  glory,  glory. 


HjfmnB  for  CMUren, 

6  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name, 
So  now  they  see  His  blessdd  fieu^, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

Singing  gloiy,  gloiy,  glory. 


If)     A  ^  ^^  gladness  men  of  old 
Xil    J\_    Did  me  guiding  star  behold ; 
7s.     As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light. 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright: 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed. 
There  to  bend  the  Jmee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  ado(re ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet, 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

8  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costHest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 

4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  Ruide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  nide. 

6  Li  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King. 


Hymn8  for  Children. 

OBACES   BEFORE   AND  AFTER  MEAT. 

I. 

nXD^  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
Ij    Be  here  and  everywhere  adored ; 
L.  M.     Thy  creatures  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  paradise  wim  Thee. 

II. 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 
For  life,  and  health,  and  every  good ; 
May  manna  to  our  souls  be  given. 
The  bread  of  life,  sent  down  from  heaven. 


1  Q    "DEAUTIFUL  Zion,  built  above ; 

jLA     Ij    Beautiful  city  that  I  love ; 
7s.      Beautiful  gates  of  pearly  white ; 
Beautiful  temple,  God  its  light : 
He  who  was  slain  on  Calvary 
Opens  those  pearly  gates  to  me. 

2  Beautiful  heaven,  where  all  is  light; 
Beautiful  angels  clothed  in  white ; 
Beautiful  strains  that  never  tire ; 
Beautiful  harps  through  all  the  choir : 
There  shall  I  join  the  chorus  sweet, 
Worshipping  at  the  Saviour's  feet. 

3  Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow ; 
Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show ; 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransomed  wear ; 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there : 
Thitiber  I  press  with  eager  feet; 
There  shaU  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet. 

4  Beautifiil  throne  of  Christ  our  King ; 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing ; 
Beautiful  rest,  all  wanderings  cease ; 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace : 
There  shall  mv  eyes  the  Saviour  see ; 
Haste  to  this  heavenly  home  witlx  me. 
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Hymns  for  Children, 

1  O    "DLESStlD  Jesus,  ere  we  part, 
*  O    J3     Speak  Thy  blessing  to  each  heart : 
7s.     BlessM  Jesus,  Saviour  blest, 

Breathe  Thy  peace  through  every  breast 

2  When,  this  night,  our  eyelids  close, 
Let  us  in  Thine  arms  repose : 
BlessM  Jesus,  Son  of  G^, 
Wash  us  in  Thy  precious  blood. 

3  Blessed  Jesus,  Saviour  dear, 
Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near : 
Blessed  Jesus,  Light  divine. 

Let  Thy  presence  round  us  shine. 

4  By  our  couch  Thy  station  keep. 
Guard  from  evil  while  we  sleep : 
Blessed  Jesus,  Saviour  brioht. 
Guide  us  safe  to  realms  of  light. 


RIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
morning. 
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lis.  lOs.  Dawn  on  ourdarkness  and  lend  us  Thine  aid: 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Bedeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining. 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall: 
Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odours  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation. 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  fovour  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  Thine  «ia; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  wYiexe  owx  io&SLt  Bedeemer  u  laid. 


Hymnafor  Children. 

1  C    T3  Y  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 
JtO    J3     How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
c.  M.    How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  bill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod : 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay. 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  a^e 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power. 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crowned, 
Were  all  aJike  divine ; 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  mcuihood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

1  #^    /CHILDHOOD'S  years  are  passing  o'er  us, 
AO    \^     Youthful  days  wiU  soon  be  gone ; 
88. 7s.  Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us. 

Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 

2  O  may  He  who,  meek  and  lowly, 

Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe. 
Make  us  His,  and  make  us  holy. 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go. 

3  Hark,  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, 

"  Little  children,  follow  Me ;" 
Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

4  Soon  we  part :  it  may  be  never. 

Never  here  to  meet  again : 
O  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever, 
O  the  crown  of  life  to  gain. 
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ff^fmns  for  CkUdren. 

IIT    /CHILDREN  of  Jerusalem 
jL  I     \^     Sang  the  praise  of  Jesns'  name ; 
78.     Children  too  of  later  days 

Join  to  sing  the  Saviour's  praise. 
Hark,  while  infemt  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  King. 

2  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord, 
We  are  taught  to  read  His  Word, 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven ; 
Praise  for  all  to  God  be  given. 

Hark,  while  infant  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  King. 

3  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young. 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song ; 
Higher,  and  yet  higher  rise, 
Till  hosannas  reach  the  skies. 

Hark,  while  infemt  voices  sing 
Loud  hosannas  to  our  king. 

1  ft    /^  HEIST  is  mercifol  and  mild, 
jLxJ    \^    He  was  once  a  little  child; 
7s.      He  whom  heavenly  hosts  adore 
Lived  on  earth  among  the  poor. 

2  Thus  He  laid  His  glory  by. 
When  for  us  He  came  to  die ; 
How  I  wonder,  when  I  see 
His  unbounded  love  to  me. 

3  He  the  sick  to  health  restored. 

To  the  poor  He  preached  the  Word; 
Even  children  had  a  share 
Of  His  love  and  tender  care. 

4  Every  bird  can  build  its  nest, 
Foxes  have  their  place  of  rest ; 
He  by  whom  the  world  was  made 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

5  He  who  is  the  Lord  most  high 
Once  was  poorer  far  than  I, 
That  I  might  hereafter  be 
lUch  to  all  eteTxat^. 


Hymns  for  Children, 

1  Q    /^OME,  children,  join  to  sing, 
A*/    \^  Hallelujah,  Amen. 

P.M.    Loud  praise  to  Christ  our  King, 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Let  all  with  heart  and  voice. 
Before  His  throne  rejoice ; 
Praise  is  His  gracious  choice, 

Hallelujah^  Amen. 

2  Come,  lift  your  hearts  on  hi^h. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Let  praises  fill  the  sky, 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
He  is  our  Guide  and  Friend ; 
To  us  He'll  condescend ; 
His  love  shall  never  end. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 

3  Praise  yet  the  Lord  again, 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Life  shall  not  end  the  strain, 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
On  heaven's  blissfal  shore 
His  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
Singing  for  evermore. 

Hallelujah,  Amen. 
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COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
O  hear  an  infant's  prayer ; 
8.M.     Stoop  down  and  make  my  heart  Thy  home. 
And  shed  Thy  blessing  there. 

2      Thy  light.  Thy  love  impart. 
And  let  it  ever  be 
A  holy,  humble,  happy  heart, 
A  dwelling-place  for  Thee. 

8      Let  Thy  rich  grace  increase, 
Through  all  my  early  days. 
The  fimits  of  righteousness  and  peace, 
To  Thine  eternal  praise. 


Hymns  for  Children. 

Q 1        /^  OME,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above, 
^  JL       \^    Now  in  our  youngest  days : 
c.  M.       Remember  our  Creator's  love, 
And  sing  our  Father's  praise. 

2  His  majesty  will  not  despise 

The  day  of  feeble  things, 
Grateful  the  songs  of  children  rise, 
And  please  the  King  of  kings. 

3  He  loves  to  be  remembered  thus. 

And  honoured  for  His  grace ; 
Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  like  us, 
His  wisdom  perfects  praise. 

4  Glory  to  Gt)d,  and  praise  and  power, 

Honour  and  thanks  be  given  ; 
Children  and  cherubim  adore 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 
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COME,  let  us  sing  our  Maker's  praise. 
Whose  goodness  cheers  our  early  days 
M.    His  name  we  ever  ought  to  bless. 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 

2  Poor,  helpless  orphans  we  were  found. 
Left  in  a  world  where  snares  abound ; 
But  He  became,  in  our  distress. 

The  Fatlier  of  the  fatherless. 

3  And  O  what  blessings  from  above 
Prove  His  kind  care  and  tender  love ; 
Wliat  thanks  to  Him  should  we  express. 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 

4  Let  us  rejoice :  above  the  skies 
We  have  a  Friend  who  never  dies ; 
To  Him  we  may  our  prayer  address. 
The  Father  of  the  fatiierless. 

6  Our  Fatlier,  let  Thy  heavenly  grace 
On  every  heart  Thme  image  trace ; 
Then  shall  we  never  cease  to  bless 
The  Father  oi  \he  iaAki^xl^s. 


HpnnB  for  Children, 

rt  Q      /^OME  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
A  O      \^     Come  to  Jesus  just  now ; 
,0,0,6.    Just  now  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now. 

2  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  just  now ; 
Just  now  He  wfll  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  just  now. 

B  O  believe  Him,  O  believe  Him, 
O  believe  Him  just  now ; 
Just  now  O  believe  Him, 
O  believe  Him  just  now. 

4  Halleligah,  Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 
Amen,  Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

f%A    TTiEAR  Saviour,  to  Thy  little  lambs 
fi  *     I  J    A  lamb-like  temper  give, 
D.c.M.  And  daily,  hourly  grace  bestow 
In  joy  and  peace  to  live. 
It  was  Thine  own  command  that  we 

Should  one  another  love, 
And  ever  give  Thee  thanks,  as  do 
Thine  holy  ones  above. 

2  Our  hearts,  by  nature  ftiU  of  sin. 

Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  renew ; 
And  take  each  naughty  thought  away. 

And  all  self-will  subdue : 
Thine  own  meek,  lowly  mind  impart, 

The  spirit  like  a  dove ; 
And  daily  may  we  learn  of  Thee, 

As  Thou  hast  loved  to  love. 

8  As  Thou  forgivest  all  our  sin. 

So  teach  us  to  forgive ; 
As  freely  we  receive  from  Thee, 

So  may  we  freely  give. 
O  teach  us  to  forbear  like  Thee, 

Not  answering  again, 
Remembering  how  our  Saviour  boxe 

Tba  booSb  of  wicked  men. 


Hymns  for  Children, 

4  When  we  are  for  our  faults  reproved 

May  we  the  fiault  confess, 
And  humhly  seek  Thy  grace,  that  we 

May  not  again  transgress : 
Make  us  affectionate  and  kind, 

Gentle,  and  meek,  and  good. 
Mindful  how  dearly  we  were  bought 

With  Thy  most  precious  blood. 

Q  C    T^EATH  has  been  here,  and  borne  awa; 
^  O   \J    A  scholar  from  our  side  ; 
c.  M.    Just  in  the  morning  of  her  [his]  day, 
As  young  as  we,  she  pie]  died. 

2  Perhaps  our  time  may  be  as  short, 

Our  days  may  fly  as  £Bi.st ; 
O  Lord,  impress  the  solemn  thought 
That  this  may  be  our  last. 

3  We  cannot  teU  who  next  may  fall 

Beneath  Thy  chastening  rod ; 
One  must  be  tot ;  but  let  us  all 
Prepare  to  meet  our  Gk)d. 

4  May  each  attend  with  willing  feet 

The  means  of  knowledge  here. 
And  wait  around  Thy  mercy-seat. 
With  hope  as  well  as  fear. 

5  All  needful  strengtli  is  Thine  to  give ; 

To  Thee  our  souls  apply 
For  grace  to  teach  us  how  to  live, 
Or  make  us  fit  to  die. 

6  Lord,  to  Thy  wisdom  and  Thy  care 

May  we  resign  our  days. 
Content  to  live  and  serve  Thee  here, 
Or  die,  and  sing  Thy  praise. 

Q  /^    T^OWN  in  the  pleasant  pastures, 
« O    JL/     Beside  the  waters  still, 
7s.  Cs.  Behold  the  Shepherd  leadeth 
His  little  flock  at  will ; 
Gently,  O  gently  guiding. 

The  way  His  sheep  must  go. 
Still  onward  to  \.\ie  fountain 
Where  \iieAivm%^«.\«t»^'Jw. 


Bjummfor  Children, 

2  The  stranger's  voice  they  lieed  not. 

When  he  seeks  their  ear  to  win ; 
And  never  can  a  rohher 

To  the  sheepfold  enter  in : 
No  hireling  is  the  Shepherd, 

For  He  His  watch  will  keep ; 
'Tis  He  alone  who  giveth 

His  own  life  for  His  sheep. 

3  And  all  His  own  He  knoweth, 

He  calleth  them  to  come  ; 
O'er  distant  hills  they  hear  Him, 

And  so  He  draws  them  home. 
Though  the  way  he  set  with  hriars, 

Though  the  narrow  path  he  steep, 
They  know  His  word  of  warning, 

And  the  Shepherd  knows  His  sheep. 

4  And  other  sheep  He  owneth, 

Wandering  from  Him  afar ; 
He,  the  Good  Shepherd,  knoweth 

Where  all  His  loved  ones  are : 
The  hlessM  day  is  dawning, 

That  day  by  Him  foretold, 
When  they  shall  own  one  Shepherd, 

Safe  sheltered  in  one  fold. 

Jiy  TPvHEAD  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song 
B  ■      I  }    Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
O.U.    Assist  the  offerings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day, 
Thy  hand  was  stiU  my  guard ; 
And  still,  to  drive  my  wants  away. 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

8  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 
Encompass  me  around ; 
But  O  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found. 

4  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine. 

To  Thy  dear  cross  I  flee ;  i 

And  to  Thy  grace  my  soul  resign,  I 


To  be  renewed  hy  Thee. 


^ 


BfmMf&r  (MUrm, 

QO   Tjl VER  would  I  fiedn  be  reading 
^O    Pj     In  the  ancient,  holy  Book, 
8s.7s.  Of  my  Saviour's  gentle  pleading, 
Tnith  in  every  word  and  look. 

2  How,  when  children  came,  He  blessed  th 

Suffered  no  man  to  reprove ; 
Took  them  in  His  arms,  and  pressed  thei 
To  His  heart  with  words  of  love. 

3  How,  to  all  the  sick  and  tearful. 

Help  was  ever  gladly  shown ; 
How  He  sought  the  poor  and  fearful. 
Called  them  brothers,  and  His  own. 

4  How  no  contrite  soul  e'er  sought  Him, 

And  was  bidden  to  de|«Lrt ; 
How  with  gentle  words  He  tau£^ht  him. 
Took  the  death  from  out  his  heart 

5  Still  I  read  the  ancient  story, 

And  my  joy  is  ever  new; 
How  for  us  He  left  His  glory, 
How  He  still  is  kind  and  true. 

6  How  the  flock  He  gently  leadeth 

Whom  His  Father  gave  TTim  here; 
How  His  arms  He  widely  spreadeth. 
To  His  heart  to  draw  us  near. 

7  Let  me  kneel,  my  Lord,  before  Thee, 

Let  my  heart  in  tears  o'erflow. 

Melted  by  Thy  love  adore  Thee, 

Blest  in  Thee  mid  joy  or  woe. 

Q  A       TjlAIR  waved  the  golden  com, 
^*^       Jo   Li  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
s.M.    Wlien  full  of  joy,  some  shining  mom, 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

2      To  God,  so  good  and  great, 

Their  cheerml  thanks  they  pour; 
Then  cany  to  His  temple  gate. 
The  c\ioi(^e&V>  qIMSolsxi  ^tore. 


Hymns  for  Children. 

8      For  thus  the  holy  word, 
Spoken  by  Moses,  ran : 
The  first  ripe  ears  are  for  the  Lord, 
The  rest  He  gives  to  man. 

4      lake  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Onr  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 
And  pray  that,  lon^  as  we  shall  live. 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

6      Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 
And  life  and  all  its  powers ; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time. 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

6      In  wisdom  let  us  grow. 

As  years  and  strength  are  given. 
That  we  may  serve  Thy  church  bdow, 
And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven. 

OA    TjlATHER,  let  Thy  benediction, 
'^  w    Xj      Gently  felling  as  the  dew, 
8b.7s.  And  Thy  ever-gracious  presence, 
4.         Bless  us  all  our  journey  through : 
May  we  ever 
Keep  the  end  of  life  in  view. 

2  Young  in  years,  we  need  the  wisdom 

Which  can  only  come  from  Thee ; 
Li  the  mom  of  our  existence 
Let  us  Thy  salvation  see : 
Changed  in  spirit, 
We  shall  then  Thy  children  be. 

3  When  temptations  shall  assail  us. 

When  we  falter  by  the  way, 
Let  Thine  arm  of  strength  defend  us ; 
Saviour,  hear  us  when  we  pray : 

Thou  art  mighty. 
Be  Thou  then  our  rock  and  stay. 

4  Praise  and  blessing,  power  and  glory, 

Will  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
For  the  news  of  Thy  salvation 
Shall  extend  from  sea  to  sea ; 

All  the  nations 
Joyfully  shall  worship  Thee. 


Hymfufor  CkUdrem. 

Q1    C^  ENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
OX    \j[    Look  npon  a  litOe  child ; 
7s.     Pity  my  simplicity ; 

Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brought; 
Dearest  Lord,  forbid  it  not: 
Give  me,  dearest  Lord,  a  place 
Li  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace. 

8  Lamb  of  Gk)d,  I  look  to  thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be : 
Thou  art  genue,  me^  and  mildy 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 

4  Fain  I  would  be  as  thou  art. 
Give  me  Thy  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

5  Let  me,  above  all,  fulfil 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will; 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve. 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 

C  Thou  didst  live  to  God  alone. 
Thou  didst  never  seek  Thine  own^ 
Thou  Thyself  didst  never  please  ; 
God  was  all  Thy  happiness. 

7  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

8  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise. 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  holy  Child,  in  me. 


OQ    /^  IVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 

^^    VX    Mercy  and  truth  are  ^  His  ways 
Wonders  of  grace  to  Gt)d  belong, 
'^epeat  His  meicit^  in  your  song. 


Hymns  for  Children. 

2  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky. 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high ; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  Ghod  belong, 
Kepeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

3  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt  and  darkness  and  the  grave : 
Wond»8  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Bepeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  Through  this  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 

Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 


qO       (^  LORY  be  to  Jesus, 
OO       \Jf    Who,  in  bitter  pains, 
6s.5s.       Poured  for  me  the  life-blood 
From  His  sacred  veins. 

2  Grace  and  life  eternal 
In  that  blood  I  find, 
Blest  be  His  compassion 
Infinitely  kind. 

8  Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 
Pleaded  to  the  skies ; 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries. 

4  Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
Satan  in  confusion 
Terror-struck  departs. 

5  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel-hosts  rejoicing 
Make  their  glad  reply. 

6  Lift  we  then  our  voices ; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
Louder  still  and  louder 
Praise  the  precious  blood. 


Qd.    /^  I^KY  to  God,  the  angel  said, 
Oifc    v7    Good  tidings,  lo,  I  bring; 
CM.    In  David's  d^  lies  a  babe. 
And  Jesus  is  the  King. 

2  Glory  to  God,  and  peace  on  earth. 
Goodwill  to  man  is  shown ; 
Let  heavenly  joy  at  Jesus'  birth 
Be  through  the  nations  known. 

8  Glory  to  God,  let  man  reply. 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  oome; 
Behold  Him  in  a  manger  lie, 
A  stable  for  His  home. 

4  Glory  to  God  for  love  so  mild ; 

How  wonderful  the  plan : 
For  Jesus  once  became  a  child 
To  save  rebellious  man. 

5  Glory  to -God,  let  all  the  earth 

Join  in  the  heavenly  song, 
And  praise  Him  for  the  Saviour's  birth, 
In  every  land  and  tongue. 

Q  C   /^  LORY  to  the  Father  give, 
O O   vjr    God  in  whom  we  move  and  live; 
7s.     Children's  prayers  He  deigos  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  TTis  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet/ Priest  and  King: 
Cliildren  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost ; 
CMldren's^minds  may  He  inspire. 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above. 
For  the  woTd  that^  God  is  Iovq, 


Bpnns  for  Children. 

QA       />«  LORY  to  God, 
^^        VT    With  joyful  adoration, 
p.  Ai.        Sing  praises,  sing  praises, 
His  power  proclaim; 
Praise  we  the  Lord, 

The  strength  of  onr  salvation. 
And  worshipping  before  Hirp^ 
Adore  His  name. 

2  Praise  Him  for  mercies, 

Blessings  ever  flowing; 
His  love  which  redeemed  us 

From  death,  make  known : 
Praise  Him  in  life, 

With  holy  rapture  glowing; 
Then  worship  Him  with  angels 

Before  His  throne. 

OiT       /^  LORY  to  Jesus ;  glory, 
O  I        \J[    Let  little  children  sing, 
7,6,7,6,    Who  know  the  blessed  story 
8,8.  Of  the  eternal  King ; 

How  He  came  down  £rom  heaven  above 

To  save  the  people  of  His  love. 

2  A  little  child  He  came,- 

For  children  to  atone : 
Sing  praises  to  His  name. 

Who  did  so  love  His  own, 
As  to  redeem  them  with  His  blood. 
And  make  them  holy,  just  and  good. 

3  Jesus,  the  Prince  of  peace. 

Gives  pardon,  joy,  and  life ; 
Bids  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

And  puts  an  end  to  strife : 
Glory  to  God,  and  peace  on  earth, 
As  sang  the  angels  at  His  birth. 

QQ        /^  OD  almighty  heareth  ever, 

OO        \jr    When  His  little  children  pray ;  . 

68.7s.       He  is  fednt  and  weary  never,  | 

And  He  tumeth  non^  away.  I 


.^ 

^ 


S2  More  than  we  deserve,  He  sends  ns, 
More  than  we  can  ask,  bestows ; 
Every  moment  He  beficiends  ns. 
And  snpports  us  in  onr  woes. 

8  Let  ns  then,  in  Him  confiding, 
Tdl  Him  all  we  think  and  feel. 
Never  one  dark  secret  hiding. 
Seeking  nothing  to  conceal 

4  Through  His  Son,  our  precious  Saviour, 
God  will  pardon  all  our  sin. 
Will  forgive  our  past  behaviour. 
Open  heaven  and  take  us  in. 


qO       (^  0J>  intrusts  to  all 
Ow        \JC    Talents  few  or  many; 
5s.  6s.      None  so  young  and  small 
That  they  have  not  any. 

2  Though  the  great  and  wise, 

Have  a  greater  number, 
Yet  my  one  I  prize, 
And  it  must  not  slumber. 

3  Little  drops  of  rain 

Bring  the  springing  flowers; 
And  I  may  attain 
Much  by  little  powers. 

4  Every  little  mite, 

Every  little  measure 
Helps  to  spread  the  light. 
Helps  to  swell  the  treasure. 

5  God  will  surely  ask, 

Ere  I  enter  heaven. 
Have  I  done  the  task 
"Which  to  me  was  given? 

6  God  intrusts  to  all 

TLa\eii\»  ie^  est  Twasq  \ 
"None  so  'jcxwxv'j,  «iv\  «sa»^ 


Xfymns  for  Children. 

0/^  OD  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 
Vjr    Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelHng-plaoe, 
'8.     While  our  feeble  voices  sing 
GrateM  praises  to  our  King ; 
"While  we  meet  at  Thy  command, 
Asking  blessings  from  Thy  hand. 
God  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 
Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 

2  God  our  Maker,  Thee  we  praise, 
Guardian  of  our  helpless  days ; 
Thou  hast  made  us  by  Thy  power, 
Thou  hast  kept  us  to  this  hour; 
Thou  hast  given  Thy  Son  to  die. 
Sent  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 
God  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 
Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 

8  God  the  Saviour,  Thee  we  bless. 
For  Thy  life  of  righteousness ; 
For  Thy  cross  and  death  of  shame. 
Infant  voices  bless  Thy  name : 
Should  our  tongues  no  praises  bring, 
Stones  would  find  a  voice  to  sing. 
God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 
Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 

4  God  the  Spirit,  Thee  we  praise. 
For  Thy  sanctifying  grace ; 
For  the  new  and  tender  heart 
Thou  hast  promised  to  impart : 
For  the  Word  inspired  by  Thee, 
That  reveals  eternity. 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 

Hear  from  heaven  Thy  dwelling-place. 

5  Great  Eternal,  Three  in  One, 
Hear,  O  hear  us  from  Thy  throne. 
We  are  children  of  a  day, 

lake  the  flowers  we  pass  away ; 
Yet  Thy  power  can  bid  us  rise 
To  adorn  a  paradise. 
God  of  glory,  Ood  of  grace, 
Hear6rom  heaven  Thj  dwelling-plac©. 


HytHMM  Jbr  CkiUrm. 

M't        /^  OD  of  merc)^,  throned  aa  hig^, 
%X       \JC    Listen  from  Thy  lofty  seat; 
7s.         Hear,  O  hear  our  feeble  cry ; 

Guide,  0  guide  our  wandering  feet 

2  Young  and  erring  travellers,  we 

All  our  dangers  do  not  know; 
Scarcely  fear  we  stonny  sea, 
Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 

3  Jesus,  lover  of  the  young. 

Cleanse  us  with  Thy  blood  divine ; 
Ere  the  tide  of  sin  grow  strong. 
Save  us,  keep  us,  make  us  Thine. 

4  When  perplext  in  danger's  snare, 

Thou  alone  our  Guide  canst  be ; 
When  opprest  with  woe  and  care. 
Whom  have  we  to  trust  but  Thee  ? 

5  Let  us  ever  hear  Thy  voice. 

Ask  Thy  counsel  every  day ; 
Saints  and  angels  will  rejoice. 
If  we  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 

6  Saviour,  give  us  fedth,  and  pour 

Hope  and  love  on  every  soul : 

Hope,  till  time  shall  be  no  more ; 

Love,  while  endless  ages  roll. 


AO    r^  RACIOUS  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd. 
Tfc^    VX    little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee; 
8s.  7s.  Grathered  with  Thine  arms,  and  carried 

In  Thy  bosom,  may  they  be 
Sweetly,  fondly,  safely  tended ; 

From  all  want  and  danger  free. 

2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  them 
From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray ; 
By  Thy  look  of  love  directed, 

"M.ay  ^e^  ^«kSs.Vk<iiMMciQW  way; 
TVma  to^ct.  VJafcia.,  vsA'^tOkXidi^^^iss^ 


Hpnmfor  Children. 

3  Let  Th J  holy  Word  instruct  them ; 

Fill  tiieir  minds  with  heavenly  light ; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  them 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right, 
Take  Thine  easyyoke,  and  wear  it. 

And  to  prove  Thy  burden  light. 

4  Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing ; 
Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned, 

May  they  their  thank-offerings  bring ; 
Then,  with  all  the  saints  in  glory, 

Join  to  praise  the  Shepherd-King. 


I Q  f^  REAT  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend 
to   \JC    To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
..H.    la  poor  child,  and  Thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky? 

• 

2  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Canst  Thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor  imperfect  prayer  ? 

Or  wilt  Thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 

3  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Let  me  be 
A  meek  obedient  child  to  Thee ; 

And  tiy  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thought, 
To  Serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Art  Thou  my  Father?    I'U  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend ; 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 

5  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Then,  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past. 
Send  down  and  t&ke  me  in  Thy  love. 
To  be  Thy  better  child  above. 


Hj/mm  for  CkUdrei^. 

A  A       TTAPPY  the  children  who  ore  gone 
*!  *!       JjL    To  live  with  Jesns  Christ  in  pe 
L.M.        Who  stand  around  His  glorious  throne 
Glad  in  His  spotless  righteousness. 

2  The  Saviour,  whom  they  loved  below, 

Hath  kindly  wiped  their  tears  away 
No  sin,  no  sorrow  there  they  know, 
But  dwell  in  one  eternal  day. 

3  There,  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 

While  tens  of  thousands  join  their  sc 
Hosannas  to  the  inunortal  King, 
To  whom  eternal  praise  belongs. 

4  O  gracious  Saviour,  there  may  we 

Be  brought  with  them  in  bliss  to  jou 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love  to  see. 
And  sing  Thy  mercies  all  divine. 


A  C       TTARK,  round  the  God  of  love 
st  O       XjL    Angels  are  singing ; 
6,5,0,5,     Saints  at  His  feet  above 
(5,6,6,5.        Their  crowns  are  flinging. 
And  may  poor  children  dare 
Hope  for  acceptance  there. 
Their  simple  praise  and  prayer 
To  His  throne  bringing  ? 

2  Yes,  through  adoring  throngs 

His  pity  sees  us ; 
'Midst  their  seraphic  songs 

Our  oJ0fering  pleases : 
And  Thou  who  here  didst  prove 

To  babes  so  full  of  love. 
Thou  art  the  same  above. 

Merciful  Jesus. 

3  ^ot  a.  poor  sparrow  falls 

"When  ^ft  -jovm^xwj^T^.  ^ssS^ 


Hymmfor  Children. 

Flowers,  worms,  and  insects  share 
Hourly  Thy  guardian  care : 

Wilt  Thou  bid  us  despair? 
Lord,  can  we  fear  it? 

Lord,  then  Thy  mercy  send 

On  all  before  Thee : 
Children  and  children's  friend. 

Bless,  we  implore  Thee : 
Lead  us  from  grace  to  grace, 

On  through  our  earthly  race, 
Till  all  before  Thy  face. 

Meet  to  adore  Thee. 


I  ^   TTARK,  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
•0     11      Sweetly  sounding  through  the  sides  ? 
is.  78.  Lo,  the  angelic  host  rejoices. 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  hjmns  of  joy ; 
Glory  in  tiie  highest,  glory ; 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 

8  Peace  on  earth,  goodwill  from  heaven, 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed, 

Heaven  and  earth  His  glory  sing ; 
0  receive  whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

5  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him ; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taste  His  joy, 
Till  in  heaven  you  sing  before  Him, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 

6  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 

Of  our  great  Redeemex's  birtii; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory. 
Till  it  cover  ail  the  eoxQi, 


Eymtu  for  CkUcbrm. 

AfJ   TTE  that  is  down  needs  fear  no  fall, 
*  I    jLjL    He  that  is  low,  no  pride ; 
c.  M.    He  that  is  humble,  ever  shiall 
Have  God  to  be  his  guide. 

2  I  am  content  with  what  I  have. 

Little  be  it  or  much ; 
And,  Lord,  contentment  still  I  crave. 
Because  Thou  savest  such. 

3  Fulness  to  such  a  burden  is 

That  go  on  pilgrimage ; 
Here  litue,  and  hereafter  bliss. 
Is  best  from  age  to  age. 

Afl   "TTEAR  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Fathe 
stO     n      Ere  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep ; 
8s.7s.  Bid  Thy  angels,  pure  and  holy. 
Bound  my  bed  their  vigQ  keep. 

2  Heavy  though  my  sins,  Thy  mercy 
Far  outweighs  them  every  one ; 
Down  before  Thy  cross  I  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

8  Keep  me  through  this  night  of  peril, 
Underneath  its  boundless  shade; 
Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  I  pray  Thee, 
When  my  pilgrimage  is  made. 

4  None  shall  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought ; 
None  shall  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  hath  bought. 

5  Pardon  all  my  past  transgressions ; 

Give  me  strength  for  days  to  come ; 
Guide,  and  guard  me  with  Thy  blessing; 
Till  Thine  angels  bid  me  home. 

ACk       XTEBE  we  suffer  grief  and  pain ; 
^^^       Xl     Here  we  meet  to  part  again; 
7,  7, 6.  In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 


Bymnafor  Children. 

2  All  who  love  the  Lord  below. 
When  they  die  to  heaven  will  go. 
And  sing  with  saints  above. 

O  that  will  be  joyful,  etc. 

8  Little  children  will  be  there, 
Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer. 
From  everjr  Sunday-school. 

O  that  will  be  joyful,  etc. 

4  Teachers  too  shall  meet  above, 
And  our  pastors,  whom  we  love. 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

O  that  will  be  joyful,  etc. 

5  O  how  happy  we  shall  be. 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see, 

Exalted  on  His  throne. 

O  that  will  be  joyful,  etc. 

6  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 
And  eternity  employ 

Jjdl  praising  Christ  the  Lord. 

0  that  will  be  joyful,  etc. 


HOLY  Bible,  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine ; 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came, 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove, 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  art  thou,  to  guide  my  feet  ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  Joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  8umer*s  doom , 

^Jjr  Bible,  book  divine, 
I^veions  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 


Hymna  for  Children. 

C 1     TT  OLY  children  read  and  pray ; 
O A     XjL    Love  God's  holy  Word  and  day; 
7s.      Fly  from  sin,  and  ask  His  grace ; 

Learn  His  will,  and  seek  His  face ; 

They  are  humble,  meek,  and  mild : 

Lord,  make  me  a  holy  child. 

2  Holy  children  love  mankind;    - 
Are  to  all  good  ways  inclined; 
Love  their  parents  to  obey ; 
For  their  friends  and  teachers  pray ; 
Fear  with  sin  to  be  defiled : 
Lord,  make  me  a  holy  child. 

8  Holy  children,  when  they  die, 
Soar  to  Christ  above  the  sky; 
Take  their  seats  around  His  throne, 
Make  His  praise  for  ever  known : 
Happy  children,  O  may  I 
With  them  numbered  be  on  high. 


CQ    TTOSANNA  be  the  children's  song 
O^    JlL     To  Christ,  the  children's  King ; 
c.  M.  His  praise,  to  whom  their  souls  belong. 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

2  Hosanna,  sound  from,  lull  to  hill, 

And  spread  from  plain  to  plain ; 
While,  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

3  Hosanna,  on  the  wings  of  light 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly ; 
Till  mom  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 

4  Hosanna,  then,  our  song  shall  be, 

Hosanna  to  our  King ; 
Tliis  is  the  children's  jubilee, 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

C  Q       XT"  O^  ANN  A,  raise  the  pealing  hymn 


Hymm  for  CkUdren. 

3  Hosanna,  Lord ;  our  feeble  tongue 
No  lofty  strains  can  raise : 
But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young, 
'Who  meekly  chant  Thy  praise. 

3  Hosanna,  Master ;  lo,  we  bring 

Our  offerings  to  Thy  throne ; 
Not  gold,  ndr  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing. 
But  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 

4  Hosanna,  once  Thy  gracious  ear 

Approved  a  lisping  throng ; 
Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  poor  but  grateful  song. 

5  O  Saviour,  if,  redeemed  by  Thee, 

Thy  temple  we  behold, 
Hosannas  through  eternity 
We'll  sing  to  harps  of  gold. 

•        TTTOW  dearly  God  must  love  us, 
fc        jn  And  this  poor  world  of  ours, 
Ss.      To  spread  blue  skies  above  us, 

And  deck  the  earth  with  flowers ; 
There's  not  a  weed  so  lowly, 

Nor  bird  that  cleaves  the  air, 
But  tells,  in  accents  holy. 
His  kindness  and  His  care. 

2  He  bids  the  sun  to  warm  us, 

And  light  the  path  we  tread ; 
At  night,  lest  aught  should  harm  us, 

He  guards  our  welcome  bed : 
He  gives  our  needful  clothing, 

And  sends  our  daily  food ; 
TTiw  love  denies  us  nothing 

His  wisdom  deemeth  good. 

8  IThe  Bible,  too.  He  sends  us, 
That  tells  how  Jesus  came. 
Whose  Word  can  save  and  cleanse  us 

From  guilt  and  sin  and  shame. 
O  may  God's  mercies  move  us 

To  serve  Him  with  our  powers, 
Ibr,  O  how  He  must  love  us, 
And  tbiB  poor  world  of  ours. 

2k 


HymM  for  Children. 

C  C       TTOW  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King, 
O O       XjL    Who  reigns  above  the  sky; 
c.  M.        How  shall  a  chud  presume  to  sing 
His  dreadful  majesty  ? 

2  How  great  His  power  is,  none  can  tell, 

Nor  think  how  large  His  grace ; 
Not  men  below,  nor  saints  that  dwell 
On  high,  before  His  face. 

3  Not  angels  that  stand  round  the  Lord, 

Can  search  His  secret  will ; 
But  they  perform  His  heavenly  word. 
And  sing  His  praises  still. 

4  Then  let  me  join  this  holy  train, 

And  my  first  offerings  bring ; 
The  eternal  God  will  not  dis£un 
To  hear  an  infEint  sing. 

5  My  heart  resolves,  my  tongue  obeys. 

And  angels  shall  rejoice. 
To  hear  their  mighty  Maker's  praise 
Sound  from  a  ^ble  voice. 

C/J   XXOW  loving  is  Jesus,  who  came  from  the 

lis.    In  tenderest  pity  for  siimers  to  die : 

Wicked  men  nuled  His  hands  and  His  feet 

to  the  tree, 
And  all  this  He  suffered  for  you  and  for  me. 

2  How  gladly  does  Jesus  free  pardon  impart. 
To  all  who  receive  Him  by  fiedth  in  their 

heart: 
No  evil  befaJls  them,  their  home  is  above. 
And  Jesus  throws  round  them  the  arms  of 

His  love. 

3  How  precious  is  Jesus  to  all  who  believe. 
And  out  of  His  fulness  what  grace  they  receive : 
When  weak  He  supports  Ihem,  when  erring 

He  gcadfe^, 
And  every^Sc^^u'bfc^Sxii'^^'^'Kas^ 


Hynms  for  Cliildren, 

4  O  give  then  to  Jesus  your  earliest  days, 
They  only  are  blessed  who  walk  in  His  ways ; 
In  me  and  in  death  He  will  still  be  your 

Friend, 
For  whom  Jesus  loves,  He  will  love  to  the 

end. 

ITf    TTOW  solemn,  silent,  and  how  still 

w  I      I  I      The  stars  all  range  above ; 
!.  M.     They  joy  in  their  great  Master's  will, 
And  all  their  ways  are  love. 

2  They  teach  us,  ranged  in  order  bright, 

How  God's  great  host  on  high. 
The  angels,  walk  in  love  and  Hght 
Beyond  liie  starry  sky. 

3  O  that  God's  children  here  below 

Might  thus  His  laws  fulfil, 
And  each,  where  God  has  placed  him,  know 
And  do  His  holy  will. 


■  Q  T  AM  Jesu's  little  lamb, 

lO  JL    Ever  glad  at  heart  I  am; 

,7,8,8,  Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  knows  me, 
7,7.   All  things  fair  and  good  He  shows  me, 

Even  calls  me  by  my  name; 

Every  day  He  is  the  same. 

2  Safely  in  and  out  I  go, 
Jesus  loves  and  keeps  me  so , 

"When  I  hunger,  Jesus  feeds  me ; 

When  I  thirst,  my  Shepherd  leads  me 
Where  the  waters  softly  flow, 
Where  the  sweetest  pastures  grow. 

3  Should  I  not  be  always  glad  ? 
None  whom  Jesus  loves  are  sad ; 

And  when  this  short  life  is  ended, 
Those  whom  the  Good  Shepherd  tended 
Will  be  taken  to  the  skies. 
There  to  dwell  in  Paradise. 

2Aa 


Eymna  for  Children, 

C  Q    'T  HAVE  a  Father  in  the  promised  land ; 
9  %/    J_    My  Father  calls  me ;  I  must  go, 
P.M.    To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

I'll  away,  I'll  away,  to  the  promised  land: 
My  Fatiier  calls  me ;  I  must  go, 
To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

2  I  have  a  Saviour  in  the  promised  land ; 
My  Saviour  calls  me ;  I  must  go. 

To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

I'll  away,  I'll  away,  to  the  promised  land: 
My  Saviour  calls  me ;  I  must  go. 
To  meet  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

3  I  have  a  crown  in  the  mromised  land ; 
When  Jesus  calls  me,  I  must  go. 

To  wear  it  in  the  promised  land. 

I'll  away,  I'll  away,  to  the  promised  land : 
When  Jesus  calls  me,  I  must  go, 
To  wear  it  in  the  promised  land. 

4  I  hope  to  meet  you  in  the  promised  land ; 
At  Jesus'  feet,  a  joyous  band, 
We'Upraise  Him  in  the  promised  land. 

We'll  away,  we'll  away,  to  the  promised 

land: 
At  Jesus'  feet,  a  joyous  band. 
We'll  praise  Him  in  the  promised  land. 


f^f\  X  LOVE  to  hear  the  stoiy, 

VU  J_    Which  angel- voices  tell, 

7s.  6s.  How  once  the  King  of  glory 

Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 
I  am  both  weak  and  sinful, 
But  this  I  surely  know. 
The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me, 
Because  He  loved  me  so. 

2  I'm  glad  my  blessM  Saviour 
Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 
Hia  \i\^<&  ones  might  be. 


Hymn»  for  Children, 

And  if  I  try  to  follow 
His  footsteps  here  below. 

He  never  will  forget  me, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 

3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy, 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise, 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 

I  know  He  hears  my  praise ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised, 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 

IT  LOVE  to  think,  though  I  am  young, 
JL    My  Saviour  was  a  child ; 
H.        That  Jesus  walked  this  earth  along, 
Witii  feet  all  undefiled. 

2  He  kept  His  Father's  word  of  truth, 

As  I  am  taught  to  do ; 
And  while  He  walked  the  paths  of  youth, 
He  walked  in  wisdom  too. 

3  I  love  to  think  that  He  who  spake, 

And  made  the  blind  to  see. 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  wake. 
Was  once  a  child  like  me ; 

4  That  He  who  wore  the  thorny  crown. 

And  tasted  death's  despair, 
Had  a  kind  mother  like  my  own. 
And  knew  her  love  and  care. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  who  wast  once  a  child, 

A  ohUd  may  come  to  Thee ; 
And  0  in  all  Thy  mercy  mild, 
Dear  Saviour,  come  to  me. 

»Q       T  SING  the  almighty  power  of  God, 
^A       JL    That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
:.  H.       That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  Duilt  the  lofiy  sMes. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  fall  at  Bis  coTMnai\ft» 
4jfd  all  the  starB  obey. 


/ 


Hymns  for  Children. 

8  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  filled  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  formed  the  oreatnres  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed, 
Where'er  I  torn  mine  eye ; 
.  If  I  survey  the  ground  I  &ead, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

6  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
But  makes  Thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be. 

Are  subject  to  Thy  care ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee. 
But  God  is  present  there. 

7  His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard ; 

He  guides  me  with  His  eye ; 
How  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 


CtO    T  THINK,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  c 

oo  JL    old, 

lls.Ss.     When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 

How  He  called  little  children,  as  lambs  to  Hi 
fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  thei 
I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  m 
head, 
That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  mc 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  loo 
when  He  said : 
Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me. 

2  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  "FTim  below, 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 
In  that  beautiful  place  He  is  gone  to  prepai 

Fox  all  that  are  washed  and  forgiven : 
And  many  ^^ax  <^d^^^\l%x^  ^theiing  ther< 

For  oi  suc\i  ia  ^J^'^'Ss^'^^'csni.  ^\ai»^s^ 


Hi^nms  far  Children, 

3  Bat  thousands  and  thonsands,  who  wander 
andfoU, 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for 
them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  ^orions  time, 

The  sweetest,  and  brightest,  and  best; 

When  the  dear  little  chudren  of  every  clime 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest. 

4T  WANT  to  be  like  Jesus, 
I      So  lowly  and  so  meek, 
8,6.        For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word 
That  ever  heard  Him  speak. 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

So  frequently  in  prayer ; 
Alone  upon  the  mountain-top 
He  met  His  Father  there. 

2  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus : 

I  never,  never  find 
That  He,  though  ijersecuted,  was 

To  any  one  unkmd. 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Engaged  in  doing  good. 
So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said : 

She  hath  done  what  she  could. 

3  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Who  sweetly  said  to  all. 
Let  little  children  come  to  Me : 

I  would  obey  the  call. 
But  0  I'm  not  like  Jesus, 

As  any  one  maj  see ; 
Then,  gentle  Saviour,  send  Thy  graoe. 

And  make  me  like  to  Thee. 


5T*  WAS  wandering  and  weaiy 
I     When  my  Saviour  came  unto  me ; 
[.  For  the  ways  of  sin  grew  dreary, 

And  the  world  had  ceased  to  woo  iqa  | 


ffy»M»  Jbr  Ckiidren. 

And  I  thonglit  I  heard  Him  say, 
As  He  came  along  His  way, 

O  silly  booLb,  come  near  Me ; 

My  sneep  should  never  fear  Me : 
I  am  the  Shepherd  tme. 

2  At  first  I  would  not  hearken. 

And  put  off  till  the  morrow  ; 
But  life  hegan  to  darken, 

And  I  was  sick  with  sorrow ; 
And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say, 
As  He  came  along  His  way,  etc. 

3  He  took  me  on  His  shoulder. 

And  tenderly  He  kissed  me ; 
He  bade  my  love  be  bolder. 

And  said  how  He  had  missed  me ; 
And  I'm  sure  I  heard  Him  say. 
As  He  went  along  His  way,  etc. 

4  I  thought  His  love  would  weaken, 

As  more  and  more  He  knew  me ; 
But  it  bumeth  like  a  beacon, 

And  its  light  and  heat  go  through  me; 
And  I  ever  hear  Him  say, 
As  He  goes  along  His  way,  etc. 

5  Let  us  do  then,  dearest  brothers. 

What  will  best  and  longest  please  ns, 
Follow  not  the  ways  of  others. 

But  trust  ourselves  to  Jesus; 
We  shall  ever  hear  Him  say, 
As  He  goes  along  His  way,  etc. 


fifi       T  WOULD  be  like  an  angel, 
wU       JL    And  with  the  angels  stand, 
7s. Gs.      A  crown  upon  my  forehead, 
A  harp  within  my  hand ; 
There,  right  before  my  Saviour, 
So  $^oxio\x&  «sA  ^^  \scv^ht^ 


Hymns  far  Children. 

2  I  never  would  be  weary, 

Nor  ever  shed  a  tear, 
Nor  ever  know  a  sorrow, 

Nor  ever  feel  a  fear ; 
But  blessed,  meek,  and  holy, 

I'd  dwell  in  Jesus'  sight, 
And  with  ten  thousand  angels, 

Praise  Him  both  day  and  night. 

8  I  know  I'm  weak  and  sinful. 

But  Jesus  will  forgive. 
For  many  little  children 

Have  gone  to  heaven  to  live. 
Dear  Saviour,  when  I  languish. 

And  lay  me  down  to  die, 
O  send  a  shining  angel 

To  bear  me  to  the  sky. 

»rf  "¥*  WOULD  not  live  alway,  live  alway 

I  •    JL        below ; 

Is.    O  no,  I'll  not  linger  when  bidden  to  go : 

The  days  of  our  pilgrimage  granted  us  here, 
Are  enough  for  lue's  woes,  mil  enough  for  its 
cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay. 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 

way; 
Where,  seeking  for  rest,  we  but  hover  around, 
like  the  patriarch's  bird,  and  no  resting  is 

found. 

3  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by  sin, 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within : ' 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with 

fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent 
tears. 

4  I  would  not  live  alway;   no,  welcome  the 

tomb. 
Since  Jesus  hath  laiu  there,  I  dread  not  \\a 

gloom; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  He  "bid  me  anae. 
To  hail  Him,  in  iriumph  desceuding  t3^e  aV\ea. 


HymfU  for  CiUdren. 

5  Who,  who  would  live  alway  ?  Away  from  his 

God, 
Away  from  yon  heavens,  that  blissfdl  abode 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the 

bright  plains. 
And  me  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 

6  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony 

meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to 

greet ; 
While  the  songs  of  salvation  exultingly  roll. 
And  the  love  of  the  Lord  is  the  bliss  of  the 

soul. 

7  That  heavenly  music ;  hark,  sweet  in  the  air, 
The  notes  of  the  harpers  how  clear  ringing 

there; 
And  see,  soft  unfolding,  those  portals  of  ffold, 
The  King,  all  arrayed  in  His  beauty,  behold. 

8  0  give  me,  O  give  me  the  wings  of  a  dove, 
To  adore  Him,  be  near  Him,  enwrapt  with 

His  love ; 
I  but  wait  for  the  summons,  I  list  for  the 

word: 
Alleluia,  Amen,  evermore  with  the  Lord. 


f^O  T'M  a  little  pilgrim,* 

wO  JL    And  a  stranger  here ; 

6s. 5s.  Though  this  world  is  pleasant 

Sin  is  always  near. 

2  Mine's  a  better  country, 

Where  there  is  no  sin ; 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 

3  But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes, 
And  with  Cluist  be  seen. 

•  From  Th6  Ciiild's  O^Da  ll^mu  BwAt^Vj  \«cBaaiioa. 


Bymmfor  0/iildrert, 

4  Jesns,  cleanse  and  save  me ; 

Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 

5  I'm  a  little  pilgrim, 

And  a  stranger  here, 
But  my  home  in  heaven 
Cometh  ever  near. 

>    T'M  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger ; 
'    JL    I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night ; 
LI,  Do  not  detain  me,  for  I  am  going 
10.  Where  the  living  waters  are  ever  flowing : 

I'm  a  pil^im,  and  I'm  a  stranger; 

I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night. 

2  There  the  glory  is  ever  shining ; 
O  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is 

there : 
Here  sinners  wander,  forlorn  and  weary. 
And  in  this  country  'tis  often  dreary : 

I'm  a  pHgrim,  etc. 

8  In  the  city  to  which  I  journey, 
My  Bedeemer,  my  Bedeemer  is  the  light ; 
There  is  no  sorrow,  nor  any  sighing. 
Nor  any  sin  there,  nor  any  dying : 

Tm  a  piL^rim,  etc. 

JTESUS  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour, 
tJ    Once  became  a  child  like  me ; 
7s.  O  that,  in  my  whole  behaviour, 
He  my  pattern  stiU  might  be. 

2  All  my  nature  is  unholy. 

Pride  and  passion  dwell  within; 
But  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, 
Pure  and  spotless,  free  from  sin. 

3  While  I'm  often  vainly  trying 

Some  new  pleasure  to  possess. 
He  was  always  self-denying, 
Patient  in  His  worst  distress. 


EynvMfor  Children, 

4  Let  me  never  be  forgetfal 

Of  his  precepts  any  more ; 
Idle,  passionate,  and  fretfol. 
As  Tve  often  been  before. 

5  Lord,  though  now  Thou  art  in  glor 

We  have  Thine  example  still; 

1  can  read  Thy  sacred  story, 
And  obey  Thy  holy  will. 

6  Help  me  by  that  rule  to  measure 

Eveiy  word  and  every  thought. 
Thinking  it  my  greatest  pleasure 
There  to  learn  what  Tliou  hast  t 

rr|  rESUS,  high  in  glory, 

■  Jb       f  J    Lend  a  listening  ear ; 
6s.  5s.    Wlien  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 

2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  ahnighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen, 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  neavenly  way. 

4  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning ; 

Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 

To  our  heavenly  home. 
We  would  gladly  answer. 
Saviour,  Lord,  we  come. 

rjn        ^E^\3^,\icA:5,\Midefiled, 

Qliaaiag  tax  \5ckB  «CksJi\.  ts;x^V 


Hymns  for  Children. 

2  Thou  hast  sent  the  stm  to  shine 
O'er  this  glorious  world  of  Thine, 
Warmth  to  give,  and  pleasant  gbw 
On  each  tender  flower  below. 

3  Now  the  little  birds  arise, 
Chirping  gaily  in  the  skies ; 
Thee  their  tiny  voices  praise 
In  the  early  songs  they  raise. 

4  Thou,  by  whom  the  birds  are  fed. 
Give  to  me  my  daily  bread ; 
And  Thy  Holy  Spirit  give, 
Without  whom  I  cannot  live. 

5  Make  me.  Lord,  obedient,  mild. 
As  becomes  a  little  child ; 

All  day  long,  in  every  way. 
Teach  me  what  to  do  and  say. 

6  Help  me  never  to  forget, 
That  in  Thy  great  book  is  set 
All  that  children  think  and  say, 
For  the  awful  Judgment-Day. 

7  Let  me  never  say  a  word 

That  will  make  Thee  angry.  Lord ; 
Help  me  so  to  live  in  love 
As  Thine  angels  do  above. 

8  Make  me,  Lord,  in  work  and  play, 
Thine  more  truly  every  day. 

And  when  Thou  at  last  shalt  come, 
Take  me  to  Thy  heavenly  home. 

rf  Q        TESUS  is  our  Shepherd, 
i  O      J    Wiping  every  tear, 
68. 5s.      Folded  in  His  bosom. 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  He  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert, 
Or  the  dewy  mead. 


Myimufor  Children, 

2  JesuB  is  OUT  Shepherd, 

Well  we  know  His  voice : 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice ; 
Even  when  He  chideth, 

Tender  is  its  tone ; 
None  but  He  shall  goide  ns, 

We  are  His  alone. 

8  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

For  the  sheep  He  bled; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed ; 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 

His  own  secret  sign, 
They  that  have  my  Spirit, 

lliese,  saith  He,  are  Iifline. 

4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd, 

Guarded  by  His  arm. 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 

None  can  do  us  harm : 
When  we  tread  death's  valley. 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom. 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 


TJA     XESUS  loves  me ;  this  I  know, 
f  *    eJ    For  the  Bible  teUs  me  so ; 
7s.      Little  ones  to  Him  belong. 

They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong. 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me.  Yes,  Jei 

loves  me, 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  the  Bible  ti 
me  so. 

2  Jesus  loves  me  ;  He  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide , 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin. 
Let  His  little  child  come  in. 

Yea,  ^  e«Mka^sss^'^  \aft  ^  etc. 


Bynma  for  Children. 

3  JesQS  loves  me ;  loves  me  still, 
Though  I'm  very  weok  and  ill ; 
From  His  shining  throne  on  hi^, 
Gomes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

Tes,  Jesus  loves  me,  etc. 

4  Jesus  loves  me ;  He  will  stay 
Close  heside  me  all  the  way: 
If  I  love  Him,  when  I  die 

He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  etc. 

TC  'TESUS,  meek  and  gentle, 
I  v  tJ  Son  of  God,  most  high, 
8. 5s.      Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  offences. 

Loose  our  captive  chains. 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  reahns^ahove. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  ThyseK  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle. 

Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pi^dng,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  duldren's  cry. 

F/J     ITESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 
O    O    Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
t.  78.  Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me, 
Keep  me  safe  tiU  morning  light. 

2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care ; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me^ 
TJatento  my  evening  prayer. 


HyvMM  for  Ohildren. 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  foigiven, 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

1717        XESUS,  we  love  to  meet, 

I  I        O  On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

We  worship  round  Thy  seat, 
p.  M.  On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

Thon  tender,  heavenly  Friend, 

To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend  ; 

O'er  our  young  spirits  bend, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

2  We  dare  not  trifle  now. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
In  silent  awe  we  bow, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Check  every  wandering  thought, 
And  let  us  all  be  taught 
To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

3  We  listen  to  Thy  Word, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Bless  all  that  we  have  heard. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Go  with  us  when  we  part. 
And  to  each  youthful  heart 
Thy  saving  grace  impart, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 

rfO        TESUS,  who  lived  above  the  sky, 
■  O       ^    Came  down  to  be  a  man  and  die ; 

L.M.        And  in  the  Bible  we  may  see 
How  very  good  He  used  to  be. 

2  He  went  about,  He  was  so  kind. 
To  cure  poor  people  who  were  blind ; 
And  many  who  were  sick  and  lame, 
He  pitied  them,  and  did  the  same. 

The  ^ihinga  ^JasA.  (3cA^crQ\ftL>M«%^^Msia.^\ 
And  was  ao  ^enVl^  '^^^^V^'^^^.s, 


•    ....33> 


HymfiB  for  Children, 

4  But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died : 
He  was  hung  up  and  crucified ; 

And  those  kmd  hands  that  did  such  good, 
They  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wood, 

5  And  so  He  died ;  and  this  is  why 
He  came  to  he  a  man  and  die ; 

The  Bihle  says  He  came  from  heaven, 
That  we  might  have  our  sins  forgiven. 

6  He  knew  how  wicked  man  had  heen, 
And  knew  that  God  must  punish  sin ; 
So,  out  of  pity,  Jesus  said 

He'd  bear  the  punishment  instead. 


QTOYFULLY,  joyfully,  onward  we  move, 
^    Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits  above ; 
8.     Jesus,  our  Saviour,  in  mercy  says.  Come, 
Joyfully,  jojrfully,  haste  to  your  home. 
Soon  wiU  our  pHgrimage  end  here  below. 
Soon  to  the  presence  of  God  we  shall  go ; 
Then,  if  to  Jesus  our  hearts  have  been  given, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  rest  we  in  heaven. 

2  Teachers  and  scholars  have  passed  on  before. 
Waiting,  they  watch  us  approerching  the  shore, 
Singing  to  cheer  us  whUe  passing  along : 
Joyrolly,  joyfully,  haste  to  your  home. 
Songs  of  sweet  music  there  ravish  the  ear : 
Harps  Ox  the  blessM,  your  strains  we  shall  hear, 
Filling  with  harmony  heaven's  high  dome : 
Joyfufly,  joyfully,  Jesus,  we  come. 

3  Death  with  his  arrow  may  soon  lay  us  low ; 
Safe  in  our  Saviour,  we  fear  not  the  blow ; 
Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb. 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  will  we  go  home. 
Bright  will  the  mom  of  eternity  dawn, 
Death  shall  he  conquered^  his  sceptre  \)e  goxv^  \ 
Over  tbepJains  of  sweet  Canaan  weli.  roaTci, 

JoyfaUy,  joyfdily,  safely  at  home. 


Hymns  for  Children.  "' 

Original  Version, 

Q/\     TOYFULLY,  joyfully,  onward  I  move, 
OU    ^      Bound  for  the  land   of  bright  spirits 
10s.  above ; 

Angelic  choristers  sing  as  I  come, 
Jo^olly,  joyfolly,  haste  to  thy  home : 
Soon,  witib  my  pilgrimage  ended  below, 
Home  to  tliat  land  of  delight  will  I  go ; 
Pilgrim  and  stranger,  no  more  shall  I  roam, 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  resting  at  home. 

2  Friends  fondly  cherished,  have  passed  on 

before. 
Waiting,  they  watch  me  approaching  that 

shore ; 
Singing,  to  cheer  me  through  death's  chilling  , 

gloom, 
JoyfuUy,  joyfully,  haste  to  thy  home : 
Sounds  of  sweet  melody  &11  on  my  ear; 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  voices  I  hear; 
Rings    with    the    harmony   heaven's  hig^  f 

dome : 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  haste  to  thy  home. 

3  Death,  with  thy  weapons  of  war,  lay  me  low; 
Strike,  king  of  terrors,  I  fear  not  the  blow; 
Jesus  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb ; 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  will  I  go  home : 
Bright  will  the  mom  of  eternity  dawn ; 
Death  shall  be  banished,  his  sceptre  be  gone ; 
Jo3rfully  then  shall  I  witness  his  doom ; 
Jo3rfully,  joyfully,  safely  at  home. 


0 1     T  AMB  of  God,  who  came  from  heaven, 
Oi    JLi    Came  to  shed  Thy  precious  blood, 
7s.      That  o\u:  sins  might  be  forgiven. 

And  OTixt  ^o^3^&  w«>^SL^Di^.Tifi»x  to  God: 

Help  mj  ao\3iv>\ra&^.'\si't>CkSfe. 


' 


Bffmns  for  Okildren, 

2  Thoa  art  pure  and  undefiled, 
Meek  and  lowly,  free  from  sin ; 

1  am  but  a  sinful  child, 
Angry  tempers  dwell  within : 

Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me, 
Give  me  grace  to  learn  of  Thee. 

8  I  would  follow  Thee  alone. 

And  Thou  bidd'st  me,  day  by  day, 
Strive  to  do  as  Thou  hast  done. 

And  my  Father's  law  obey : 
Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me, 
Teach  me  how  to  follow  Thee. 

4  Thou  art  reigning  now  above. 

There,  where  sins  and  sorrows  cease ; 
Guide  me  by  Thy  watchful  love, 

Till  I  reach  that  land  of  peace : 
Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me, 
Let  me  rest  in  heaven  with  Thee. 

i9         T  ^^  children  proclaim 
9^         jLj    Their  Saviour  and  King ; 
S,5,5,        To  Jesu's  great  name, 
S,6,5.  Hosannas  we  sing  : 

Our  best  adoration 

To  Jesus  we  give, 
Who  purchased  salvation 
For  OS  to  receive. 

2  The  meek  Lamb  of  God 

From  heaven  came  down, 
To  ransom  with  blood. 

And  make  us  His  own : 
And  Him  without  ceasing 

We  all  shall  proclaim, 
.    And  ever  be  blessing 

Our  Jesu's  great  name. 

3  To  Him  will  we  give 

Our  earliest  days, 
And  tbankftdly  live 
Topubliab  His  praise : 


Hymru  for  CMUhren. 

Our  lives  shall  confess  Him 
Who  came  from  above ; 

Our  tongues  ever  bless  Him, 
And  tell  of  His  love. 

QQ       IT  ^^  1^  ^S  ^^  one  accord, 
OO        I  J    Praise  to  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord; 
7s.         He  is  worthy  whom  we  praise, 
Hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise. 

2  He  hath  made  us  by  His  power. 
He  hath  kept  us  to  this  hour, 
He  redeems  us  from  the  grave. 
He  who  died  now  lives  to  save. 

8  What  He  bids  us,  let  us  do ; 
Where  He  leads  us,  let  us  go ; 
As  He  loves  us,  let  us  love 
All  below,  and  all  above. 

4  Angels  praise  Him,  so  will  we, 
Siimil  children  though  we  be ; 
Poor  and  weak,  we'll  sing  ^e  more, 
Jesus  helps  the  weak  and  poor. 

5  Dear  to  Him  is  childhood's  prayer; 
Children's  hearts  to  Him  are  dear; 
Hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise. 

He  is  worthy  whom  we  praise. 

GA        T  TKFj  mist  on  the  mountain, 
04       JLi    Like  ships  on  the  sea, 
6s.  5s.      So  swiftly  the  years  of 
Our  pilgrimage  flee ; 
In  the  grave  of  our  fathers 

How  soon  we  shall  lie : 
Dear  children,  to-day, 
To  a  Saviour  fly. 

2  How  sweet  are  the  flowrets 
In  April  and  May ; 
But  often  the  frost  makes 

Tlafemmther  away ; 
like  ^o^et^  -^omtoskj  Hs^v. 


Hymns  for  Children, 

3  When  Samuel  was  young, 
He  first  knew  the  Lord, 

He  slept  in  His  smile 
And  rejoiced  in  His  Word; 

So  most  of  Gml's  children 
Are  early  brought  nigh : 

0  seek  Him  in  youth, 
To  a  Saviour  fly. 

4  Do  you  ask  me  for  pleasure  ? 
l^en  lean  on  His  breast, 

For  there  the  sin-laden 

And  weary  find  rest ; 
In  the  valley  of  death 

You  will,  triumphing,  cry: 
If  this  be  called  dying, 

'Tis  pleasant  to  die. 

O  C    ~F  ITTLE  children,  praise  the  Saviour, 
O  V     I  J    He  regards  them  firom  above, 
8s.7s.   Praise  Him  for  His  great  salvation ; 
[       4.  Praise  Him  for  His  precious  love : 

Sweet  Hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing. 

2  When  He  left  His  home  in  glory, 
When  He  lived  with  mortals  here. 

Little  children  sang  His  praises, 
And  it  pleased  HLs  gracious  ear. 

Sweet  Hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing. 

3  Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour ; 
Praise  Him,  our  undying  Friend ; 

Praise  Him  till  in  heaven  we  meet  Him, 
There  to  praise  Him  without  end. 

Sweet  Hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing. 

ftfi  T  ITTLE  drops  of  water, 

OO  JLj    Ijittle  grains  of  sand, 

Bs.  68,  Make  the  mighty  ocean, 

And  the  beauteous  land. 


Hymm  for  CkildreB. 

2  And  the  little  moments, 
Humble  though  they  be, 
Make  the  migh^  ages 
Of  eternity. 

8  So  our  little  errors 
Lead  the  soul  away 
From  the  paths  of  virtue, 
Into  sin  to  stray. 

4  Little  seeds  of  mercy. 

Sown  by  youthful  hands, 
Grow  to  bless  the  nations 
Far  in  heathen  lands. 

6  Little  deeds  of  kindness. 
Little  words  of  love, 
Make  our  earth  an  Eden, 
Like  the  heaven  above. 

OI7    y  ITTLE  travellers  Zionward, 
Of      I  J    Each  one  entering  into  rest, 
7s,      In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 
In  the  mansions  of  the  blest : 
There  to  welcome,  Jesus  waits, 

Gives  the  crowns  His  followers  wi] 
Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates. 
Let  the  little  travellers  in. 

2  Who  are  they  whose  little  feet. 

Pacing  life's  dark  journey  throu^ 
Now  have  reached  that  heavenly  sea 

They  had  ever  kept  in  view? 
"  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land ; " 

*'  I  from  India's  sultry  plain ; " 
"  I  from  Afric's  barren  sand ; " 

''  I  from  islands  of  the  main." 

3  All  their  earthly  journey  past, 

Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by. 
Here  together  met  at  last 

At  the  portal  of  the  sky : 
Each  the  welcome,  Come,  awaits, 
Conqvxetot^  c^et  \<5»J3a.  ^s^d  sin ; 
Loft  yout  ^lea^'ft,  ^^  %Ol\«ii  ^^\i®^^ 
Let  ikie\i\X\ft  ^znc^^^-t^'-fiQ^* 


Hymmfor  Children, 
OBD,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 


)9 


na  nvt--^    We  are  come  to  sing  to  Thee, 
*  ^Viou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy, 
O  how  solemn  we  shonld  be. 

« ill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 
And  of  heaven  where  He  is  gone ; 

And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  gneve  to  look  upon. 

3  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  glory 
Always  sees  what  children  do, 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 

4  Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven. 

Make  us  fear  whate  er  is  wrong ; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven. 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 

LORD,  look  upon  a  little  child, 
By  nature  sinful,  rude,  and  wild; 
..  M.    O  put  Thy  gracious  hands  on  me. 
And  make  me  all  I  ought  to  be. 

2  Make  me  Thy  child,  a  child  of  God, 
Washed  in  my  Saviour's  precious  blood ; 
And  my  whole  heart,  from  sin  set  free, 
A  little  vessel  full  of  thee ; 

3  A  star  of  earl^  dawn,  and  bright. 
Shining  withm  Thy  sacred  light ; 
A  beam  of  grace  to  all  around, 

A  little  spot  of  haUowed  ground. 

4  Dear  Jesus  take  me  to  Thy  breast. 
And  bless  me,  that  I  may  be  blest ; 
Both  when  I  wake  and  when  I  sleep, 
Thy  little  lamb  in  safety  keep. 

|/\    T  OBD  of  power.  Lord  of  might, 
9\3     I  A    God  and  Father  of  us  all : 
Ts.     Lord  of  day,  and  Lord  of  night, 
Listen  to  our  solemn  call ; 
Listen,  wbilat  to  Thee  we  raiae 
Songa. of  prayer  and  songs  of  praise. 


ffl^mM  for  (SMreA. 

^  light  and  love  and  life  ase  Thino, 

Great  Creator  of  all  good ; 

Fill  onr  souls  with  light  divine ; 

Gtive  ns  with  onr  daily  food 
Blessings  from  Thy  heavenly  store, 
Blessings  rich  for  evermore. 

3  Graft  within  onr  heart  of  hearts 

Love  nndying  for  Thy  name ; 
Bid  ns,  ere  the  day  departs, 

Spread  afeu*  onr  Maker's  fame : 
Yonng  and  old  together  bless. 

Clothe  our  sonls  with  righteousness. 

• 

4  Full  of  years,  and  fall  of  peace, 

May  our  life  on  earth  be  blest ; 
When  our  trials  here  shall  cease. 

And  at  last  we  sink  to  rest, 
Fountain  of  eternal  love. 
Call  us  to  our  home  above. 

• 

Ql     T  ORD,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray; 
wX     I  1    Thy  grace  betimes  impart; 
c.  M.    And  grant  Thy  Holy  Spirit  may 
Renew  my  youthfiil  heart. 

2  A  sinful  creature  I  was  bom. 

And  from  my  birth  have  strayed : 
I  must  be  wretched  and  forlorn, 
Without  Thy  mercy's  aid. 

8  But  Christ  can  all  my  sins  forgive, 
And  wash  away  their  stain : 
Can  fit  my  soul  with  Him  to  live, 
And  in  His  kingdom  reign, 

4  To  Him  let  little  children  come, 

For  He  has  said  they  may ; 
His  bosom  then  shall  be  their  home. 
Their  tears  He'll  wipe  away. 

5  For  all  who  esirly  seek  His  face. 

To  aweW.m^'S^flsi^JJws^^. 


SymnB  for  Children, 

>       T  OBD,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee, 

*  I  J  Give  me  true  simplicity ; 
Make  me  poor,  and  keep  me  low, 
Seeking  only  Thee  to  ^ow. 

2  All  that  feeds  my  hosy  pride, 
Cast  it  evermore  aside ; 

Bid  my  wiU  to  Thine  suhmit ; 
Lay  me  hnmhly  at  Thy  feet. 

3  Make  me  like  a  little  child. 

Of  my  strength  and  wisdom  spoiled ; 
Seeing  only  in  Thy  light, 
Walkmg  only  in  Thy  might : 

• 

4  Leaning  on  Thy  loving  hreast, 
Where  a  weary  sonl  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  Ood 
Flowing  from  Thy  precions  hlood. 

6  Li  this  posture  let  me  live, 
And  hosannas  daily  give ; 
Li  this  temper  let  me  die, 
And  hosannas  ever  cry. 

J       T  ORD,  this  day  Thy  children  meet 

#  I  ^    Li  Thy  courts  with  willing  feet : 
Unto  Thee  this  day  they  raise 
Grateful  hearts  in  hymns  of  praise. 

2  Not  alone  the  day  of  rest 
With  Thy  worship  shall  he  hlest ; 
Li  our  pleasure  and  our  glee, 
Lord,  we  would  remember  Thee. 

8  All  our  pleasures  here  below, 
Saviour,  jfrom  Thy  mercy  flow : 
But,  if  earth  has  joys  like  this. 
What  shall  be  our  heavenly  bliss ! 

4  Make,  O  Lord,  our  childhood  shine 
With  all  lowly  grace,  like  Tbiae : 
Then,  through  all  eternity, 
We  shall  live  m  heaven  with  TYie©. 


Hynuu  for  Ckildren. 

QA    llTTt^HTY  God,  while  a^els  bless  Th« 
"  •*   jJfJL    May  an  infuit  lisp  Tny  name? 
8s.  7s.  Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
4.         Thou  art  every  creature's  theme. 

Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

2  Lord  of  eve^  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days. 
Sounded  t)irough  the  wide  creation 
Be  Thy  just  and  lawful  praise. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

3  For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 

Througii  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow ; 
BlessM  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 
Hallelujah, 
HaUeligah,  Amen. 

4  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption. 

Dark  through  brightness  all  along : 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 
Who  dare  sing  that  awfdl  song? 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

5  From  the  highest  throne  of  gloiy, 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives : 
Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

6  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour, 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne 
TheiLCft  Tfttom,  and  reigi  for  ever, 
"Be  Vhfi  \Mi%'ioai  ^^v>ua)>&  c\wn. 


Hymmfor  Children, 

t       l\/rY  Bonl,  repeat  His  praise, 
i       ijJL  Whose  mercies  are  so  great, 
I.        Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2      High  as  the  heavens  are  ndsed 
Above  the  earth  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

8      His  power  subdues  our  sins ; 
And  BUs  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4      Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  nower ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

6      But  Thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

^       1^  0N£  is  like  Gk>d  who  reigns  above, 
I       JlM      So  great,  so  pure,  so  high ; 

None  is  like  Gk>d,  wnose  name  is  love. 
And  who  is  always  nigh. 

2  In  aU  the  earth  there  is  no  spot 
Exduded  from  His  care; 
We  cannot  go  where  Qod  is  not. 
For  He  is  everywhere. 

8  He  sees  us  when  we  are  alone, 
Though  no  one  else  can  see ; 
And  all  our  thoughts  to  Him  are  known. 
Wherever  we  may  be. 

4  He  is  our  best  and  kindest  Mend, 

And  guards  us  night  and  day ; 
To  all  our  wants  He  will  attend. 
And  answer  when  we  pray. 

5  O  if  we  love  Him  as  we  ought, 

And  on  Hia  grace  rely, 
We  shall  bejoyM  at  the  thougjoit 
That  God  ia  always  nigli. 


HpM9  for  OkUdren. 

fjkfj       IVT^^  ^®  ^®  Gospel  banner 
w  f        J^      In  every  land  unfdrled ; 
7  s.  6s.     And  be  the  shout,  Hosanna, 

Be-echoed  through  the  world : 
Till  every  isle  and  nation. 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 
And  join  me  happy  throng. 

2  What  though  the  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine  ? 
His  arm,  throughout  their  regions, 

Shall  soon  resplendent  shine : 
Hide  on,  O  Lord,  victorious, 

Immanuel,  Prince  of  peace, 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious. 

Thine  empire  still  increase. 

3  Yea,  Thou  shalt  reign  for  ever, 

O  Jesus,  King  of  kings; 
Thy  light.  Thy  love,  Thy  favour. 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings : 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise, 
The  hiUs  and  valleys  greeting. 

The  song,  responsive,  raise. 

(\0     IVr^^  ^  y^B.Ye  found  a  friend, 
wO    Xl  Jesus  is  mine; 

6,4,6,4,  His  love  shall  never  end, 
6,6,6,4.  Jesus  is  mine. 

Though  earthly  joys  decrease. 
Though  earthly  Mendships  cease. 
Now  I  have  lasting  peace, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

2  Though  I  grow  poor  and  old, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Though  I  grow  faint  and  cold, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
He  skaMiKj  '^Mits  supply. 
His  ■pxecvowa'V^cio^SaTc^s 

"N  OUg\lt  CWl  TK^  VQ^<^  ^'i'&Xxcs^  , 


HymMfar  Ohildreu, 

5  Wlien  death  is  sent  to  me, 

Jesus  is  mine; 
Welcome  eternity, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
He  my  redemption  is, 
Wisdom  and  righteousness, 
Life,  light,  and  holiness, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  When  earth  shall  pass  away, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 

In  the  great  judgment  day, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

O  what  a  glorious  thing, 

Then  to  behold  my  King, 

On  tuneful  harp  to  sing, 

Jesus  is  mine. 

6  Father,  Thy  name  I  bless, 

Jesus  is  mine ; 
Thine  was  the  sovereign  grace, 

liaise  shall  be  Thine. 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
Sealing  the  Father's  grace. 
Thou  mad'st  my  soul  embrace, 

Jesus  as  mine. 

OQ       nVrOW,  in  my  early  days, 
w^       JJ>|    Teach  me  Thy  will  to  know • 
s.M.    O  God,  Thy  sanctifying  grace 
Betimes  on  me  bestow. 

2  My  heart,  to  foUy  prone^ 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 

Unite  it  to  Thyself  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  Thine. 

3  O  let  Thy  Word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  future  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

4  To  what  Thy  laws  impart 
Be  my  whole  soul  inclined ; 

O  let  them  dwell  within  my  '^eaitt 
And  sanctify  my  miad. 


Symnsfor  CkUdreM. 

inn   IVr^^ ^^* ™y joumey's just h 
*wU   X^      My  course  so  little  trod, 
0.  M.       m  stay,  before  I  farther  run, 
And  give  myself  to  God. 

2  What  sorrows  may  my  steps  atteo 
I  cannot  now  foretdl; 
But  if  the  Lord  will  be  my  Mend, 
I  know  that  all  is  well. 

8  If  all  my  earthly  Mends  should  di 
And  leave  me  mooming  here ; 
Since  God  regards  the  orphan's  car, 
O  what  have  I  to  fear  ? 

4  If  I  am  rich,  He'll  guard  my  hearl 

Temptation  to  withstand ; 

And  make  me  willing  to  impart 

The  bounties  of  lEus  hand. 

5  If  I  am  poor,  He  can  supply. 

Who  has  my  table  spread; 
Who  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  c 
And  fills  His  poor  with  bread. 

6  And,  Lord,  whatever  grief  or  ill 

For  me  may  be  in  store, 
Make  me  submissive  to  Thy  will, 
And  I  would  ask  no  more. 

7  Attend  me  through  my  youthful  wi 

Whatever  be  my  lot ; 
And  when  I'm  feeble,  old,  and  gra^ 
0  Lord,  forsake  me  not. 

XUX    J^^      Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
6s.  5s.      Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Now  the  darkness  gathers. 
Stars  begin  to  peep, 
Birds,  asid  beajsts,  and  flowers 
Soon  'wiOW^  «j^<&e^. 


HymMfor  Children. 

8  Jesus,  give  the  weary 
Calin  and  sweet  repose ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

4  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors,  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

5  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

6  Through  the  long  night-watches. 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

7  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise, 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

1  Aft    f\  COME  to  the  mercifiil  Saviour  who 

«U^    \^    calls  you,  [forgets; 

128.  lis.      O  come  to  tiie  Lord  who  forgives  and 

Though  dark  be  the  fortune  on  earth  that 

be£edlsyou, 

There's  a  bright  home  above  where  the 

sun  never  sets. 

2  0  come  then  to  Jesus,  whose  arms  are  ex* 

tended 

Tp  fold  His  dear  children  in  closest  em* 

brace ;  [ended, 

0  come,  for  your  exile  will  shortly  be 

And  Jesus  will  show  you  His  beautiful 

face. 

8  Yes,  come  to  the  Saviour,  whose  mercy 
crows  brighter  [love ; 

The  longer  you  look  at  the  depth  of  His 
And  fear  not,  'tis  Jesus,  and  life's  cares 
grow  lighter, 
As  yon  tbmisi  of  the  borne  ttad.1^e  ^g^rj 
Above. 


\_/  0  fot  the  teBfleaa  eyet; 
O  for  the  slorions  brighbuBS 
Of  the  imcloiided  skies. 


M^  SsTionr  £mw  tt 
The  joy  of  ever  bemg 

In  that  Bweet  meonng-pl 
i  Jesos,  Thon  Sng  of  ^ory. 

I  socai  shall  AmU  wifb 
And  sing  the  woadmu  st 

Of  all  Thy  lore  to  me. 

104  OT..'-""'*"' 

11b.      How  soon  wonU  I  bobt 
Hnw  noon  wmild  I  flee 


Hymfu  for  Children, 

8  Ah,  there  the  wild  tempest  for  ever  fihall 

cease; 
Ko  billows  shall  ruffle  that  haven  uf  peace : 
Temptation  and  trouble  alike  shall  depart, 
All  tears  from  the  eye,  and  all  sin  from  the 

heart 

4  Soon,  soon  may  this  Eden  of  promise  be  mine ; 
Bise,  bright  sun  of  glory,  no  more  to  decline ; 
Thy  light,  yet  unrisen,  &e  wilderness  cheers; 
0  what  Tdll  it  be  Yfh&a  the  fulness  appears  I 


\  C    /^  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
>0    U     Instruction's  warning  voice; 
[.       And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 
Than  East  or  West  unfold ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

8  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 
A  lengtii  of  happy  days ; 
Biches,  with  splendid  honours  joined, 
Are  what  her  left  displays. 

4  She  guides  the  young,  with  innocence, 

In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  pams  are  peace. 

m    r\  HAPPY  land,  O  happy  land, 
'v    \J    Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  J 
!.M.    We  long  to  join  that  glorious  band. 
And  all  meir  anthems  swell. 
But  every  voice  in  yonder  throng 

On  earth  has  breathed  a  prayer ; 
No  lips  untaught  may  join  mat  bou^^ 
Or  leam  the  music  tnere. 


Hymm  for  ChUdren. 

2  The  samts  in  Ikht,  the  saints  in  light, 

What  joy  to  mem  is  given ; 
Their  robes  are  pnre,the  crowns  are  bright, 

Their  peacefal  home  is  heaven. 
Their  robes  were  cleansed  from  every  stain 

In  bleeding,  dying  love ; 
On  eurth  they  served,  so  now  they  reign 

As  kings  and  priests  above. 

8  Thou  heavenly  Friend,  Thon  heavenly  Friend 

O  hear  ns  when  we  pray ; 
Now  let  Thy  pardoning  grace  descend. 

And  take  our  sins  away. 
Be  all  onr  fresh,  our  youthfdl  days, 

To  Thy  blest  service  gpven ; 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  smg  Thy  praise, 

A  ransomed  band  in  heaven. 


1  ft  "7       f\  HEAVEN,  sweet  heaven, 
Jill  f        yj     The  home  of  the  blest, 
6s.  5s.        Where  hearts,  once  in  trouble, 
Are  ever  at  rest ; 
Where  eyes  that  could  see  not. 

Rejoice  in  the  light. 
And  beggars,  made  princes. 
Are  walking  in  white. 

2  0  heaven,  sweet  heaven, 

Where  purity  reigns, 
Where  error  disturbs  not, 

And  sin  never  stains  ; 
Where  holiness  robes  in 

Its  garments  so  fair, 
The  great  multitude 

That  is  worshipping  there. 

3  O  heaven,  sweet  heaven. 

Where  music  ne'er  dies. 
But  rich,  pealing  anthems 

Of  glory  arise ; 
Where  saints  with  one  feeling 

Of  rapture  are  stirred. 
And  loud  HalleligahS 

"Fox  e^et  «t^  heard. 


Hymfufor  ChUdren, 

4  O  heaven,  sweet  heaven, 

Where  Mends  never  part, 
But  cords  of  true  Mend^p 

Bind  firmly  the  heart ; 
Where  fiarewell  shall  never 

More  fall  on  the  ear, 
Nor  eyes  that  have  sorrowed 

Be  dimmed  with  a  tear. 

6  O  heaven,  sweet  heaven, 

The  mansion  of  love, 
Where  Christ  in  His  beauty 

Shines  forth  from  above, 
The  Lamb,  with  His  sceptre. 

To  charm  and  control; 
And  love  is  the  sea 

That  encircles  the  whole. 


|Q    /^  JOYOUS  is  the  music 
"O    v^     Of  the  missionary  song, 
Bf .      When  it  seems  to  come  from  every  heart, 
And  sounds  from  every  tongue ; 
When  happy.  Christian  little  ones 

All  sing  with  one  accord, 
Of  the  time  when  reahns  of  darkness 
Shall  be  kingdoms  of  the  Lord. 

• 

2  But  sweeter  music  fax  than  all 

Which  Jesus  loves  to  hear. 
Are  children's  voices,  when  they  breathe 

A  missionary  prayer ; 
When  they  bnng  the  heart  petition 

To  the  great  Kedeemer*s  throne, 
That  He  will  choose  the  heathen  out. 

And  take  them  for  His  own. 

8  This  is  the  music  Jesus  taught 

When  He  was  here  below ; 
This  is  the  music  Jesus  loves 

To  hear  in  glory  now : 
And  many  a  one  from  distant  lands 

Will  reach  His  heavenly  home, 
In  answer  to  the  children's  prayer : 

O  Lord,  Thy  kingdom  come. 


Hpnn9  for  Children. 

Then,  misdoiiary  children, 

Let  this  music  never  cease ; 
Work  on,  work  on  in  earnest. 

For  the  Lord,  the  Prince  of  peace ; 
There  is  praying  work,  and  paying  work 

For  eveiy  heart  and  hand. 
Till  the  missionaiy  chorus 

Shall  go  forth  through  all  the  land. 


1  no       /^NCE  more  before  we  part, 
XUi/       \^    Bless  the  Bedeemer's  name ; 
6s.  Join  every  tongue  and  heart, 

To  adore  and  praise  the  Lamb. 

2  Lord,  in  Thy  grace  we  came, 
ThAt  blessing  still  impart ; 
We  met  in  Jesu's  name. 
In  Jesu's  name  we  pskrt. 

8  If  here  we  meet  no  more. 
May  we,  in  realms  above, 
With  all  the  saints  adore 
Kedeeming  grace  and  love. 


1  1  A    /^N£  there  is  above  all  others, 
A  Aw    \J  O  how  He  loves! 

8,4,8,4,     His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
8,8,8,4.  O  how  He  loves ! 

Earthly  friends  may  fail  or  leave  us. 
One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  ns, 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us, 
O  how  He  loves ! 

2  'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him^ 
O  how  He  loves  ! 
Tliink,  O  think  how  much  we  owe  Him, 

O  how  He  loves ! 
With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us. 
In  tYve  'v^'Okerttfe^'a^'^  ^K^xsj^t  us, 
To  His  iolOk-li-ft  ^'ai^\stwsaigp^.^Q5^ 
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3  We  have  found  a  Mend  in  Jesns, 

O  how  He  loves ! 
'Tis  His  great  delight  to  bless  us, 

O  how  He  loves ! 
How  our  hearts  deUght  to  hear  Him 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safefy  near  Him, 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  Him? 

O  how  He  loves ! 

4  Through  His  name  we  are  forgiven, 

O  how  He  loves ! 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven, 

O  how  He  loves ! 
Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us. 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  us. 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  ffuide  us, 

O how  He  loves! 


m/^NWARD,  upward,  homeward : 
KJ    HastQylflee 
6s.5s.      From  this  world  of  sorrow. 
With  my  Lord  to  be. 
Onward  to  the  glory,  upward  to  the  prize ; 
Homeward  to  the  mansions  far  above  the  skies. 

2  Onward,  imward,  homeward : 

Here  I  mid  no  rest. 
Treading  o'er  the  desert 
Which  my  Saviour  pressed. 

Onward  to  the  glory,  etc. 

3  Onward,  upward,  homeward : 

I  shall  soon  be  there ; 
Soon  its  joys  and  pleasures 
I,  through  grace,  shall  share. 

Onward  to  the  glory,  etc. 

4  Onward,  upward,  homeward: 

Come  along  with  me. 
Ye  who  love  Sie  Saviour ; 
Bear  me  compsmy, 

Onw^xd  to  the  glory,  eto 
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6  Onward,  upward,  homeward : 
Press  wiui  Tigonr  on ; 
Yet  a  little  while, 
And  the  race  is  won. 

Onward  to  the  glory,  etc 


m/^  THAT  the  Lord  wonld  guide  nqrw 
\J    To  keep  His  statutes  still ; 
G.  M.      O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  His  wilL 


2  0  send  Thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar*s  part. 

3  Order  my  footsteps  hy  Thy  Word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

4  Make  me  to  walk  in  Thy  commands; 

'Tis  a  delightful  road; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

mr\  WHAT  can  Uttle  hands  do, 
Vy     To  please  the  King  of  heaven? 
7,7,8,8,The  little  hands  some  work  may  try 
7.    To  help  the  poor  in  misery : 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

2  O  what  can  little  lips  do, 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven? 
The  little  lips  can  praise  and  pray. 
And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say : 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

8         O  what  can  little  eyes  do. 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 
The  little  eyes  can  upward  look, 
And  leaxn  \io  x^^  Qc^'i^  holy  Book : 

Such,  ^ace  \ft  TBQ2afe\i«fc  ^^^s\. 
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4  O  what  can  little  hearts  do, 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven  ? 

Our  hearts,  if  God  His  Spirit  send, 
Can  love  and  trost  their  Saviour,  Friend : 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

5  Though  small  is  all  that  we  can  do, 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven ; 

When  hearts,  and  hands,  and  lips  unite 
To  serve  the  Saviour  with  delight. 
They  are  most  precious  in  His  sight : 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

11^  f\  WHAT  has  Jesus  done  for  me  ?• 
*  *  *  \J    He  pitied  me,  my  Saviour; 
8s.  7s.  My  sins  were  great,  His  love  was  free ; 
He  died  for  me,  my  Saviour; 
Exalted  by  the  Father's  side, 

He  pleads  for  me,  my  Saviour ; 
A  heavenly  mansion  He'll  provide 
For  all  who  love  the  Saviour. 
Jesus,  dear  Jesus, 
Thy  name  is  sweet,  my  Saviour ; 
When  shall  I  see  Thee  face  to  face, 
My  wondrous,  blessed  Saviour  ? 

2  To  my  weak  steps  He  doth  give  heed. 
He  watcheth  me,  my  Saviour ; 
He  helpeth  me  in  every  need. 
He  loveth  me,  my  Saviour; 
He  heareth,  and  doth  answer  send. 
To  my  poor  prayer,  my  Saviour ; 
And  He  will  keep  unto  tbe  end 
The  child  that  trusts  his  Saviour. 
Jesus,  dear  Jesus,  etc. 

lie    T3OOR  and  needy  though  I  be, 
X  X  O    Jt7   God  almighty  cares  for  me ; 
7s.       Gives  me  clotmng,  shelter,  food, 
Gives  me  all  I  have  of  good. 

2  He  will  hear  me  when  I  pray ; 
He  is  with  me  night  and  day, 
When  I  sleep  and  when  I  wake, 
For  the  Lord  my  Saviour's  sake. 

*  JRmn  2%s  CiilcTg  Own  Hymn  Book,  \>y  peTimsi^oiu 


m 
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8  He  who  leigns  above  the  akj 
Once  became  as  poor  as  I ; 
He  whose  blood  for  me  was  shed 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

4  Though  I  labour  here  awhile. 
He  wm  bless  me  with  His  sinile, 
And  when  this  short  life  is  past  • 
I  shall  rest  with  Him  at  last. 

6  Then  to  Him  I'U  tone  my  song, 
Happy  as  the  day  is  long ; 
This  my  joy  for  ever  be, 
Qod  almighty  cares  for  me. 

1 1  A    X)RAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
XX D     ■      For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days 
7s.       Bounteous  Source  of  every  joy, 

Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field; 
For  the  stores  me  gardens  yield ; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 

8  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  me  smiling  land. 
All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  o'erflowing  stores : 

4  These  to  Thee,  mv  Gk)d,  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow. 
And  for  these  my  soul  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solenm  praise. 

II  IT    QAVIOUR,  blessM  Saviour, 

XX  ■      j^    Listen  while  we  sing ; 
6s.  6s.    Hearts  and  voices  raising 
Praises  to  our  King. 
All  we  have  to  offer, 
All  we  hope  to  be. 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
AU  we  yield  to  Thee. 

Saviour,  blessM  Saviour, 

Listen  while  we  sing; 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 
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2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee» 
Deep  in  adoration, 

Bending  low  the  knee. 
Thou  for  our  redemption, 

Gam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

SaTioiir,blessM  Sairioiir,  etc. 

3  Great,  and  ever  greater, 

Are  Thy  meroies  here, 
Tme  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there ; 
Where  no  pain  or  sorrow. 

Toil  or  care,  is  known ; 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

Saviour,  blessM  Saviour,  etc. 

4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer. 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven. 
In  our  sadness  bringiag 

News  of  sin  forgiven ; 
Rvery  day  that  passeth, 

Eveiy  hour  that  flies, 
TeUs  of  love  unfading, 

Love  that  never  dies. 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  etc. 

6  Onward,  ever  onward. 
Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us. 
Journeying  on  to  God ; 
Leaving  aU  behind  us. 

May  we  hurry  on. 
Backward  never  looking, 
Tm  the  prize  is  won. 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  etc. 

6  Biiditer  still,  and  brighter, 
Sows  the  western  sun. 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 
0*er  ova  work  that's  done*. 
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Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past. 
May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last. 

Saviour,  blessM  Saviour,  ei 

■ 

^  1  A    Q^AVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
X XO    ^    Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care ; 
8s.  7s.     In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
4.  For  our  use  Thy  fold  prepare ; 

BlessM  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us.  Thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  be&iend  us, 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray ; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children  when  they  pray. 

8  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  reheve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour. 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  wiU  ; 
Holy  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  grace  our  bosoms  fill; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 

1  I  Q    0<  OW  in  the  mom  thy  seed, 
X  X  %/     |5    At  eve  hold  not  thine  hand ; 
s.  M.  To  doubt  and  fear,  give  thou  no  heed. 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

The  \ii^v?a5.taTw?%^  ^\ft^\ 
Drop  it,  vAiwe  \5Msnia  «[A  VjEosSSks^  ^gss»> 
Scatter  it  on.  ^«v  io<2t. 
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8      Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

4  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

5  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

6  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  dav  of  GUkL  is  come. 

The  ang^-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  cry.  Harvest-home. 

I  Q  A    QTAND  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
JLdlXl    \^    Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
7s.  6s.    lift  high  His  royal  banner. 
It  must  not  suffer  loss. 
From  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  shall  He  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 
And  Ghiist  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fiedl  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
Put  on  the  Gospel  armour. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer ; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Each  soldier  to  his  post ; 
Close  up  the  broken  column. 

And  ^out  through  all  the  host 
Make  good  the  loss  so  heavy, 
In  those  that  still  remain; 
And  prove  to  all  around  you 
That  death  itself  is  gam. 
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Stand  up,  stand  np  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song. 
To  Him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shaU  be ; 
He,  with  the  King  of  glory. 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


I  Q I     QWEET  the  lesson  Jesus  taught, 
XijX     ^    When  to  Him  fond  parents  brought 
7,7,7,5.    Babes  for  whom  they  blessing  sought, 

Little  ones,  like  me. 

2  Jesus  did  not  answer  nay. 
Bid  them  come  another  day ; 
Jesus  did  not  turn  away 

Little  ones,  like  me. 

3  No,  my  Saviour's  hand  was  laid 
Softly  on  each  infant  head ; 
Jesus,  when  He  blessed  them,  said, 

Let  them  come  to  Me. 

4  Babes  may  still  His  blessing  share : 
Lambs  are  His  peculiar  care ; 

He  wiU  in  His  bosom  bear 

Little  ones,  like  me. 

5  Saviour,  on  my  infojit  head 
Let  Thy  gracious  hand  be  laid. 
While  I  do  as  Thou  hast  said. 

Coming  unto  Thee. 


100       rpHE  daylight  fades, 
XZiZi         J^     The  evening  shades 
4,4,0,  Are  gathering  round  my  head ; 
4,4,6.  Father  above, 
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While  Thou  axt  near, 

I  need  not  fear 
The  ^oom  of  midnight  hour ; 

Blest  Jesus,  still 

From  every  ill 
Defend  me  with  Thy  power. 

Pardon  my  sin, 

And  enter  in, 
And  sanctify  my  heart ; 

Spirit  divine, 

O  make  me  Thine, 
And  ne'er  from  me  depart. 


%  f%    fTlHE  Lord  is  rich  and  mercifal, 
jO     J_    The  Lord  is  very  kind ; 
.M.     O  come  to  Him,  come  now  to  Him, 
Witli  a  believing  mind. 
His  comforts  they  shall  strengthen  Thee, 

Like  flowing  waters  cool ; 
And  He  shall  for  thy  spirit  be 
A  fountain  ever  fim. 

2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high ; 
O  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him, 

And  have  security. 
He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea. 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind  that  bloweth  healthily, 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 

3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise, 

As  all  the  ages  tell ; 
O  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 

Then  with  thee  it  is  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest, 

Therein  to  work  and  live ; 
And  He  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  axrive. 
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1  Oil  rriHE  morning  bright, 

lZi4  X    With  rosy  light, 

4,4,0,        Has  waked  me  from  my  sleep ; 
4,4,6.  Father,  I  own 

Thy  love  alone 
Thy  litue  one  doth  keep. 

2  All  through  the  day, 

I  humbly  pray. 
Be  Thou  my  Guard  and  Guide ; 

My  sins  forsiye, 

And  let  me  live. 
Blest  Jesus,  near  Thy  side. 

8         0  make  Thy  rest 

Within  my  breast. 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 

Make  me  like  Thee, 

Then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  Thy  fieuse. 

I  Q  C    rpHE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
JLmkiJ     _1_    A  kingly  crown  to  gain : 
D.  0.  M.  EUs  blood-red  banner  streams  afar; 
Who  foUows  in  His  train  ? 
Who  best  can  drink  the  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain. 
Who  patient  bears  Ins  cross  below. 
He  follows  in  His  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Wlio  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  Him  to  save. 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue. 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain. 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

Who  follows  in  his  train? 

3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came ; 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 

The  lion's  gory  mane ; 
Tliey  \)Qiw^^  >i2K\&\£  ii<^\s&^  the  death  to  feel : 
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4  A  noble  anny ;  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
Th^  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven, 
llirough  peril,  toil,  and  pain ; 

0  GUkL,  to  us  may  grace  be  given. 
To  follow  in  their  train. 

f%f^    fTlHE  world  looks  very  beantiftd, 
fiO     J_    And  fuU  of  joy  tome; 
,7,6,    The  sun  shines  out  in  glory 
,7,8.        On  everything  I  see : 

1  know  I  shall  be  happy, 
While  in  the  world  I  stay, 

For  I  will  follow  Jesus, 

All  llie  way. 

2  I'm  but  a  little  pilgrim, 

My  journey's  just  begun ; 
They  say  I  shall  meet  sorrow 

Before  my  journey's  done : 
The  world  is  full  of  sorrow 

And  suffering,  they  say, 
But  I  will  follow  Jesus, 

All  the  way. 

3  Then,  like  a  little  pilgrim. 

Whatever  I  may  meet, 
I'll  take  it,  joy  or  sorrow. 

To  lay  at  Jesus'  feet : 
He'll  comfort  me  in  trouble. 

He'll  wipe  my  tears  away. 
With  joy  ru  foUow  Jesus, 

All  the  way. 

4  Then  trials  cannot  vex  me, 

And  pain  I  need  not  fear ; 
For  when  I'm  close  by  Jesus, 

Grief  cannot  come  too  near: 
Not  even  death  can  harm  me, 

When  death  I  meet  one  day ; 
To  heaven  I'll  foUow  Jdsus, 

AU  the  way. 
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I  QI7   rpHEEE  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 
*^  ■      X     Long  ago; 
p.  M.      And  the  angels  of  God  prodaiined  His  birth, 
High  and  low. 

2  Out  in  the  night  so  cahn  and  still, 

Their  song  was  heard ; 
For  they  knew  mat  the  Child  on  Bethle- 
Was  Christ  the  Lord.       [hem's  hill 

3  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land, 

Fair  and  bright, 
Children  with  crowns  of  gloiy  stand, 
Bobed  in  white. 

4  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fiEdr, 

A  child  was  bom ; 
And  that  they  might  His  crown  of  glory  share, 
Wore  a  crown  of  thorn. 

6  And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pain. 
Came  forth  to  die, 
That  the  children  of  earth  might  in  gloiy 
With  Him  on  high.  [reign 

6  And  for  evermore,  in  their  robes  so  fsii 
And  undefiled, 
Those  ransomed  children  His  praise  declare 
Who  was  once  a  Child. 

1  O  Q    rriHERE  is  a  better  world  they  say, 
■i-^O     ±  O  so  bright. 

8,3,8,3,    Where  sin  and  woe  are  done  away, 
8,8,8,6.  O  so  bright. 

And  music  fills  the  balmy  air. 
And  angels  bright  and  pure  are  there 
And  harps  of  gold  and  mansions  fair, 
O  so  bright,  O  so  bright. 

2  No  clouds  e'er  pass  along  its  sky, 

Happy  land. 
No  tear-drops  glisten  in  the  eye, 

Happy  land. 
They  drink  the  gushing  streams  of  grace, 
And  gaze  upon  the  Saviour's  face, 
"Whasio  Vd^\."afe^"a  ^S^^Jcife  V^QkVj  \ilace. 
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8  And  widied  things  and  beaata  of  pre^ 

Gome  not  there; 
And  rnthleas  death,  and  fierce  decay 

Come  not  there ; 
There  all  are  holy,  all  are  good; 
But  hearts  unwashed  in  Jesus'  blood 
And  guilty  win  n  era  unrenewed, 

Gome  not  there,  come  not  there. 

4  Though  we  are  sinners  evei;  one, 

JesuHdied. 
And  though  our  crown  of  peace  is  gone, 

Jesuadied. 
May  we  be  cleansed  from  eveiy  stain. 
May  we  be  crowned  with  peace  again. 
And  in  that  land  of  ^asnre  reien, 
Jeans  died,  Jesus  died. 

5  Then,  parents,  brothers,  sisters,  come. 

Come  away. 
We  long  to  reach  onr  Father's  home. 

Come  away. 
0  come,  the  time  is  fleeting  past, 
And  life,  and  aU  on  earth  &defi  &st: 
.  Our  turn  will  surely  come  at  last. 

Gome  away,  Come  away. 


,4,    Where  aainta  in  gloiy 
,4,  Bright,  bright  as  day. 

0  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour-King ; 
Loud  let  Hia  praises  ring, 

Fraise,  praise  for  aye, 
2  Come  to  this  hamiy  land. 

Why  will  ye  doubting  stand? 

Why  still  delay  ? 
O  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  ain  and  sorrow  free, 
Jjord,  we  shall  Uve  with  Thee, 

Bleat,  blest  foi  aye. 
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8  Bright  in  that  happy  land 

Beams  eveiy  eye ; 

Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die. 

On  then  to  glory  run, 

Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 

And  bright  above  the  snn 

Reign,  reign  for  aye. 


1  Qn   ^T^^^^^^  ^  ^  name  I  love  to  hear, 
XOU    J_    I  love  to  speak  its  worth ; 
0.  M.     It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 


2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love. 

Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood. 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smQe 

Beaming  upon  His  child ; 
It  cheers  me  through  this  little  while, 
Through  desert,  waste  and  wild. 

4  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 

Can  feel  my  deepest  woe ; 
Who,  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

5  It  bids  my  trembling  soul  rejoice^ 

It  dries  each  rising  tear ; 
It  teMs  me,  in  a  still  small  voioOt 
To  trust  and  never  fear. 

S  Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well, 
The  name  I  love  to  hear ; 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

7  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  stiU 

Along  this  thorny  road ; 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  Gk)d. 

8  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought  thron 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
TU  Biina  \)i[i<b  Ti!s^  ^W:i\ai  song 

01  OeSUL^\Q»N^^ATS^^. 
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0|     fTlHEBE  is  a  path  that  leads  to  God, 

•  OX     J_    All  others  lead  astray ; 

3.  M.      Narrow,  but  pleasant,  is  the  road, 
And  Christians  love  the  way. 

2  It  leads  straight  through  this  world  of  sin, 

And  dangers  must  be  passed ; 
But  those  who  boldly  wsJk  therein 
Will  get  to  heaven  at  last. 

3  While  the  broad  road,  where  thousands  go, 

Lies  near,  and  opens  fair ; 
And  many  turn  aside,  I  know. 
To  walk  with  sinners  there. 

4  But  lest  my  feeble  steps  should  slide, 

Or  wander  jfrom  Thy  way, 
Lord,  condescend  to  be  my  guide. 
And  I  shall  never  stray. 

5  Then  I  may  go  without  alarm. 

And  trust  His  word  of  old : 
The  lambs  He'll  gather  with  His  arm, 
And  lead  them  to  the  fold. 

6  Thus  I  may  safely  venture  through. 

Beneath  my  Shepherd's  care ; 
And  keep  the  gate  of  heaven  in  view 
Till  I  shall  enter  there. 

OO   fTlHEEE  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 

•  O  2l    J_    Beneath  the  wing  of  night ; 
0.  M.     There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts. 

When  sink  the  beams  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires, 

When  human  strengtii  gives  way 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails. 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 

That  arm  upholds  the  sl^ ; 
That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs ; 
Ihsit  love  is  throned  on  bigli. 
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4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield, 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  aim,  that  love  to  reach. 
That  listening  ear  to  gam.  • 

5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  hi^ 

Through  Jesns  to  the  throne, 
And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the  world 
To  hnng  salvation  down. 

1  QQ    rriHEBE  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  craci- 
XOO     X         fiedOne; 
lis.  8s.      There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee ; 

Then  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him,  and  be 
saved ; 
Unto  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 

2  It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance,  or  prayers, 
But  the  blood,  that  atones  for  the  soul: 
On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it,  thou  mayest  at 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll.  [once 

8  His  anguish  of  soul  on  the  cross  hast  thou 
seen? 
His  cry  of  distress  hast  thou  heard  ? 
Then  why,  if  the  terrors  of  wrath  He  en- 
dured, 
Should  pardon  to  thee  be  deferred  ? 

4  Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  (xod  has 

declared. 
There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done ; 
That  once,  in  the  end  of  the  world  He 

appeared, 
And  completed  the  work  He  begun. 

5  But  take,  with  rejoicing,  from  Jesus  at  once 

The  life  everlasting  He  gives : 
And  know,  with  assurance,  thou  never  canst 
die. 
Since  Jesus,  thy  righteousness,  lives. 

C  Tliere  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One ; 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee ; 
Then  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him,  and  be 
AiL^\^o^  \2££^^y^^^<lQas  as  He.    [saved, 
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\OA     rriHERE  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus, 
AOTC     JL    Never  to  fade  or  fall, 
lOs.  6s. '  TiU  into  the  fold  of  the  peace  of  God 
He  has  gathered  us  all. 

2  There  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 

Filled  with  a  tender  lore ; 
Not  a  throh  nor  throe  our  hearts  can  know, 
But  He  suffered  hefore. 

3  There  is  no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus, 

Piercing  far  away ; 
Never  out  of  sight  of  its  tender  light 
Can  the  wanderer  stray. 

4  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Jesus, 

Ah,  how  sweet  its  chime ; 
Like  the  musical  ring  of  some  rushing  spring , 
In  the  summer  time. 

6  O  might  we  listen  that  voice  of  Jesus, 
O  might  we  never  roam. 
Till  our  souls  should  rest,  in  peace,  on  His 
breast, 
In  the  heavenly  home. 

I  OR    rpHERE'S  a  beautiful  land  where  the 
iOO     \_         rains  never  beat, 
p.  M.         And  the  east  winds  never  blow ;      pieat. 
And  they  feel  not  the  glow  of  the  summer 
Nor  the  chill  of  the  winter  snow. 

*Tis  heaven,  sweet  heaven,  that 
beautiful  land : 
There  is  nothing  on  earth 
Of  true  beauty  or  worth ; 
Let  us  go  to  the  beautiful  land. 

2  There  is  many  a  child  in  that  beautiful  land ; 
We  have  brothers  and  sisters  there : 
And  they  dwell  with  the  angels,  a  happy 
band. 
Their  glory  andjoy  to  share. 

*Tia  heaven,  sweet  koa^exi,  ^\>g. 


Eymiujor  OhUdrm. 

3  And  Jesus  lives  in  that  beantifiil  land. 

And  He  says  to  the  children.  Gome ; 
And  sometimes  He  takes  them  from 
band, 
To  dwell  in  that  beantiM  home. 

'Tis  heaven,  sweet  heaven, 

4  And  if  Jesos  shall  help  me  by  His  gra 

Hiere  I,  too,  in  light  shall  stand, 
'  And  join  in  the  songs  of  glorious  pnis 

In  tlie  fields  of  the  beautifdl  land. 
'Tis  heaven,  sweet  heaven, 

1  Q  A    ^^^^E^^^*S  &  Friend  for  little  child 
AGO     JL    Above  the  bright  bine  sky, 
7s.  6s.    A  Friend  who  never  changes. 
Whose  love  will  never  die. 
Unlike  onr  Mends  by  nature. 

Who  change  with  changing  years. 
This  Friend  w  always  worthy 
The  precious  name  He  bears. 

2  There's  a  Rest  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
Who  love  the  blessM  Saviour 

And,  Abba  Father,  cry; 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 

From  sin  and  danger  free ; 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

3  There's  a  Home  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy ; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare, 
For  every  one  is  happy. 

Nor  could  be  happier  there. 

4  There's  a  Crown  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  Biii  viho  look  for  Jesus 
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A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 
Which  He  will  then  bestow 

On  all  who  love  the  Saviour, 
And  walk  with  Him  below. 

5  There's  a  Song  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music. 

And  a  palm  of  victory : 
All,  all  above  is  treasured, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone ; 
O  come,  dear  little  children. 

That  all  may  be  your  own. 


I  OIT   fTlHIS  is  not  my  place  of  resting, 
LO  I      _L    Mine's  a  city  yet  to  come ; 
)8.  7s.    Onward  to  it  I  am  hasting. 
On  to  my  eternal  home. 
In  tiie  city  of  the  holy. 
In  the  land  of  the  blessed 
Where  the  Saviour  reigns  in  glory, 

There  is  rest  for  me. 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary, 
There  is  rest  for  me. 

2  In  it  all  is  light  and  glory, 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day; 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story, 
ALL  the  curse  has  passed  away. 
In  the  city,  etc. 

3  There  the  Lamb  our  Shepherd  leads  us 

By  the  streams  of  life  sdong; 
On  tiie  richest  pastures  feeds  us. 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 
In  tl\e  city,  etc. 

4  Soon  we  pass  this  desert  dreary, 

Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain; 
Never  more  be  sad  or  weary, 
Never,  never  sin  again. 
Jn  the  city,  eto. 
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1  Qft    rriHOU  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Tl 
XOO     J_     kingly  crown 
10, 8, 10,      When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me ; 
8,  8,  8.    But  in  Bethlehem's  home  was  there  fom 
For  Thy  holy  nativity ;  [no  roo: 

O  oome  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  The 

2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  san, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ; 
But  in  lowly  hirth  didst  Thou  come  to  earti 
And  in  great  humility ; 
O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  The 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  hirds  ha 

their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  cedar-tree ; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  So 
In  the  deserts  of  Galilee ;  [of  Gkx 

O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  The 

4  Thou  earnest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living  Wop 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  < 
thorn, 
They  here  Thee  to  Calvary ; 
O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  The 

5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring  and  h< 

choir  shall  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  Thy  voice  cail  me  home,  saying :  Y< 
there  is  room. 
There  is  room  at  my  side  for  thee. 
O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee 

1  O  ri    rflHOU  Guardian  of  our  yonthfnl  days, 
^O^     JL    To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend; 
c.  M.      To  Thee  we'll  tune  our  songB  (tf  praise^ 
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2  From  Thee  our  daily  mercies  flow, 
Our  life  and  health  descend ; 
O  save  our  souls  from  sin  and  woe, 
Jesus,  the  children's  Friend. 

8  Teach  us  to  prize  Thy  holy  Word, 
And  to  its  truths  attend ; 
Thus  shall  we  learn  to  fear  the  Lord, 
Andlove  the  children's  Friend. 

4  0  may  we  taste  of  Jesus'  love, 
To  Him  our  souls  commend ; 
For  Jesus  left  the  realms  above 
To  be  the  children's  Friend. 

6  Let  all  our  hopes  be  fixed  on  high, 
And  when  our  lives  shall  end, 
Then  may  we  live  above  the  sky 
With  Thee,  the  children's  Fnend. 

1  A.(\    T^HOU  that  once,  on  mother's  knee, 
XtCw     _|_    Wast  a  little  one,  like  me, 
7s.       When  I  wake  or  go  to  bed 

Lay  Thy  hands  about  my  head; 
Let  me  feel  Thee  very  near, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  dear. 

2  Be  beside  me  in  the  light. 
Close  by  me  through  aJl  the  night ; 
Make  me  gentle,  kmd,  and  true, 
Do  what  mother  bids  me  do ; 
Help  and  cheer  me  when  I  firet, 
And  forgive  when  I  forget. 

8  Once  wast  Thou  in  cradle  laid, 
Baby  bright  in  manger-shade. 
With  tiie  oxen  and  9ie  cows, 
And  the  lambs  outside  the  house : 
Now  Thou  art  above  the  sky ; 
Canst  Thou  hear  a  baby  cry? 

4  Thou  art  nearer  when  we  pray. 
Since  Thou  art  so  far  away ; 
Hiou  my  little  hymn  wilt  hear, 
Jesus  Cnrist,  our  Saviour  dear, 
ThovL  that  once,  on  mother's  knee. 
Wast  a  little  one,  like  me. 
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TIME  by  moments  steals  away, 
First  the  hour  and  then  the  day; 
7  s.      Small  the  daily  loss  appears. 
Yet  it  soon  amounts  to  years. 
Thus  another  year  is  flown ; 
Now  it  is  no  more  our  own, 
Though  it  brought  or  promised  good, 
Than  the  years  before  the  flood. 

2  But,  may  none  of  us  forget, ' 
It  has  Im,  us  much  in  debt ; 
Favours  from  the  Lord  received. 
Sins  that  have  £[is  Spirit  grieved, 
Marked  by  an  imerring  htund. 
In  His  book  recorded,  stand : 
Who  can  tell  the  vast  amount 
Placed  to  each  of  our  account? 

8  Happy  the  believing  soul : 
Ohnst  for  us  has  paid  the  whole 
While  we  own  the  debt  is  large, 
We  may  plead  a  full  discharge. 
Spared  to  see  another  year 
Let  Thy  blessing  meet  us  here ; 
Let  our  prayer  Thy  mercy  move 
Make  this  year  a  time  of  love. 

1  AO    T^^  GOD  who  reigns  above  the  sky, 
xHtsi     JL    Our  Father  and  our  Friend, 
c.  M.      To  Him  let  all  our  vows  be  paid. 
And  all  our  prayers  ascend ! 

2  'Tis  He  who  claims  our  youthful  hearts, 
He  loves  to  hear  us  pray; 
By  night  we'll  think  upon  His  love, 
And  praise  Him  every  day. 

8  When  we  offend  against  our  Gk>d, 
We'll  ask  His  pardoning  love ; 
'Twas  for  our  sins  the  Saviour  died. 
And  pleads  for  us  above. 

4  With  all  the  love  a  father  feels 
He  pities  and  forgives ; 
And  fhou^  o\x£  ^«^(2c^  "o^onts  die. 
Our  lieoveBl-j  Y^\Sast%:?^, 
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i  O    rilO  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain, 
*0     _|_    To  Him  for  all  His  dying  pain, 
B,6.  Sing  we  Hallelujah. 

2  T6  Him  who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  b^ondtiie  skies. 
Sing  we  Hallelujah. 

8  To  Him  who  now  for  us  doth  plead. 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  we  need, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah. 

4  To  Him  who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality. 

Sing  we  Hallelujah. 

5  To  Him  be  glory  evermore ; 

Ye  heavenly  hosts  your  Lord  adore, 
Sing  ye  Hallelujah. 


MA     fTlO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  Thine, 
ITs     _L    Lodged  in  Thy  sovereign  hand; 
.  M.     And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  shines  by  Thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  away : 

O  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  wingM  hour 
Eternity  is  hung. 

Waken  by  Thy  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care : 
O  be  it  still  pursued ; 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

6      To  Jesus  may  we  fly 

Swift  as  the  morning  Hght, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beoma  «k\ioxM.  i^ 
Ja  s^idden,  eudlesB  m§\it. 
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1  AR    9  rpWAS  God  tha4;  made  the  ocean, 
XtO       X    And  laid  its  sandy  bed ; 
7s.6s.     He  gave  the  stars  their  motion. 
And  built  the  mountain's  hesid; 
He  made  the  rolling  thunder, 

The  lightning's  forkM  flame; 
His  works  are  raU  of  wonder, 
All  glorions  is  His  name. 


2  And  must  it  not  sniprise  ns 

That  One  so  high  and  great 
Should  see  and  not  despise  ua, 

Poor  sinners,  at  His  feet? 
Yet  day  by  day  He  gives  us 

Our  raiment  and  our  food ; 
In  sickness  He  relieves  us. 

And  is  inidl  things  good. 

3  But  things  that  are  £eu:  greater 

His  mighty  hand  hath  done : 
And  sent  us  blessings  sweeter 

Through  Christ  His  only  Son  ; 
Who,  when  He  saw  us  dying 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night. 
On  wings  of  mercy  flying, 

Came  down  wilJi  life  and  light. 

4  He  gives  His  Word  to  teach  us 

Our  danger  and  our  wants ; 
And  kindly  doth  beseech  us 

To  take  the  life  He  grants. 
His  Holy  Spirit  frees  us 

From  Satan's  deadly  powers ; 
Leads  us  by  faith  to  Jesus, 

And  makes  His  glory  ours. 


1  Att  WT^  come,  Lord,  to  Thy  feet, 
1  *  D     V  V     On  this  Thy  holy  day : 
8.  M.     0  come  tA  us,  while  here  we  meet, 
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2  Our  many  sins  forgive, 
The  Holy  Spirit  send, 

And  teach  us  to  begin  to  live 
The  life  that  knows  no  end. 

3  Lord,  fill  our  hearts  with  love, 
Our  teachers'  labours  own. 

That  we  and  they  may  meet  above 
To  sing  before  Thy  throne. 


1  ^7    TTTAS  there  ever  kindest  shepherd, 
*T6  ■       T  T     Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet 
8s.  7s.    As  the  Saviour  who  would  have  us 
Come  and  gather  round  His  feet? 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner. 
And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour, 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

S  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

4  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  he^rt  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

5  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

1  ^Q  "\1C7^  know  there's  a  bright  and  glorious 

P.M.        Away  in  the  heavens  high, 

Where  all  the  redeemed  shall  with  Jesus 
dwell ; 
But  will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 
Will  you  he  there,  and  I? 

j 
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2  In  robes  of  white,  o'er  the  streets  of  gold, 

Beneath  a  cloudless  sky, 
They  walk  in  the  light  of  their  Father's 
smile; 
•But  will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 
Will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 

3  From  every  kingdom  of  earth  they  come, 

To  join  the  triumphal  cry, 
Of,  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain; 
But  will  you  be  there,  and  I  ? 
Will  you  be  there,  and  I? 

4  If  we  seek  the  loving  Saviour  now. 

And  follow  Him  mithfally, 
When  He  gathers  His  children  in  that 
bright  home, 
Then  you  will  be  there,  and  I : 
Yes,  you  will  be  there,  and  L 

1  ^A  TT7E  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 
X*±V     Vy     The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
7  s.  6s.    But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  Gbd's  almighty  hand; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter. 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes,  and  the  sunshine, 
And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above. 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the 
Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 

2  He  only  is  the  Makor 

Of  all  things  near  and  far; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
Much  more  to  us.  His  children, 

Ho  ^ves  our  daily  bread. 
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3  We  thank  Thee,  then,  O  Father, 
For  all  things  hright  and  good, 
The  seed-time  and  die  harvest, 
Onr  life,  our  health,  our  food : 
Accept thegifts  we  offer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 
And  what  Thou  most  desirest, 
Ouv  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
All  good  gifts  around  us,  etc. 

^  C/\    TT7E  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O 
X  911     V  V      Father  in  heaven, 
lis.      For  the  Saviour  Thou  hast  to  Thy  little 
ones  given ; 
We  thcmk  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  0  merciful 

God, 
For  the  gift  of  Thine  only  Son,  Jesus  our 
Lord. 

2  O  Thou  who  didst  send  the  Child  Jesus  to 
earth. 
Give  us,  O  our  Father,  a  heavenly  birth. 
Give  us  Thy  good  Spirit,  our  hearts  to 

renew, 
And  make  us  Thy  followers,  fedthfnl  and 
true. 


mTTTE  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
Y  Y    ^l^t  country  so  brisht  and  so  fair ; 
88.       And  oft  are  its  glories  contest ; 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold. 
Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare. 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold : 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

8  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin. 

From  sorrow,  temptation  and  care,  m 

From  trials  without  and  witibm;  ' 

But  what  mn^t  it  be  to  be  l^exe'^ 
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4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love. 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  church  of  the  first-bom  above ; 
But  what  most  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

6  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe 
Still  for  heaven  my  roirit  prepare; 
And  shortly  I  also  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

ICQ   TT7E  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 
X%j£k     V  V     God's  holy  book  of  truth ; 
7s.  6s.    The  blessM  staff  of  hoaiy  age. 
The  guide  of  early  youth ; 
The  sun  that  sheds  a  glorious  light 

O'er  every  dreary  road ; 
The  voice  that  speaks  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  calls  us  home  to  Gbd. 

2  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible 

For  pleasure  or  for  pain ;      ' 
We'U  buy  the  truth,  and  sell  it  not 

For  all  that  we  might  gain. 
Though  man  should  try  to  take  our  pri; 

By  guile  or  cruel  might. 
We'd  suffer  all  that  man  could  do ; 

And  God  defend  the  right. 

8  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

But  spread  it  far  and  wide. 
Until  its  saving  voice  be  heard 

Beyond  the  rolling  tide ; 
Till  all  shall  know  its  gracious  power, 

And  with  one  voice  and  heart, 
Besolve,  that  from  God's  sacred  Word 

We'll  never,  never  part. 

ICQ  TT7±lJj;N,  His  salvation  bringing, 
XHO     Vy     To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
7s.  6s.     The  cliildren  all  stood  singing 
Hosanna  to  His  name ; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But  as  He  rode  alons 
He  let  them  s^ivVi  «.\Xi^TiE.'^3s\... 
Aiid  smiled.  \o  "View:  ^«a  ^rsi^. 
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2  And  since  the  Lord  retainetli 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We'U  flock  around  His  banner 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son. 

8  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Would  their  Hosannas  raise. " 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No,  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 

They,  too,  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

fLA    TXTHEN  I  look  up  to  yonder  sky, 

W  Tfc      Y  V    So  pure,  so  bright,  so  wondrous  high, 

L.  M.     I  think  of  One  I  cannot  see, 

But  One  who  sees  and  cares  for  me. 

2  His  name  is  God :  He  gave  me  birth ; 
And  everything  that  breathes  on  eartL, 
And  every  tree  and  flower  that  grows, 
To  the  same  hand  its  being  owes. 

3  And  He  my  daily  food  provides. 
And  all  that  I  can  want  besides ; 
And  when  I  close  my  sleeping  eye, 
I  rest  in  peace,  for  He  is  nigh. 

4  Then  shall  I  not  for  ever  love 

This  gracious  God  who  reigns  above  ? 
For  very  good  indeed  is  He, 
To  love  a  little  child  like  me. 


C  I?    "TITTHEN  Jesus  left  His  Father's  home 
J  O      W    He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
;.M.      T.I  It  A  ns,  unhonoured  and  unknown, 
He  came  to  dwell  on  eaitb.. 
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2  Like  Him,  may  we  be  found  below 
In  wisdom's  path  of  peace ; 
Like  Him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

9  Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  TTih  look 
When  mothers  round  Him  pressed, 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took 
And  on  His  bosom  blessed. 

4  Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  charms, 

Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
Ttius  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 
May  we  for  ever  lie. 

5  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode 

The  children  sang  aloud. 
For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms,  and  strewed 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 

C  Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 
Hosanna  to  our  King, 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise 
The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

T  C^    "XT THEN,    marshalled  on   the  nightly 

L.  M.        The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sk}% 
One  star  alone  of  all  the  train 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark,  hark,  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks : 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode : 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundeiing  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze. 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem, 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose ; 
It  was  t^ft  ^\ax  q1  Bethlehem. 
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6  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all, 
It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease, 
And,  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall. 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  ia  night's  diadem. 
For  ever,  and  for  evermore. 
The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 


CIT  TTTHEN  mothers  of  Salem 
Of      VV    Their  children  brought  to  Jesus, 
p.  M.     The  stem  disciples  drove  them  back. 
And  bade  them  depart ; 
But  Jesus  saw  them  ere  they  fled, 
And  sweetly  smiled  and  kindly  said. 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. 

2  For  I  wiU  receive  them, 

•         And  fold  them  in  My  bosom : 
I'll  'be  a  Shepherd  to  these  lambs, 

0  drive  them  not  away ; 
For  if  their  hearts  to  Me  tiiey  give. 
They  shall  with  Me  in  glory  live : 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. 

3  How  kind  was  our  Saviour, 

To  bid  those  children  welcome ; 
But  there  are  many  thousands 

Who  have  never  heard  His  name ; 
The  Bible  they  have  never  read. 
They  know  not  that  the  Saviour  said,. 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me. 

4  0  soon  may  the  heathen, 

Of  every  tribe  and  nation. 
Fulfil  Thy  blessed  Word, 

And  cast  their  idols  all  away; 
O  shine  upon  them  from  above, 
And  show  Thyself  a  Gk)d  of  love. 

Teach  the  little  children  to  come  \U[^ 
Thee. 
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ICO    TTTTnLE  shepherds  watched  their  flocki 

c.  M.         All  seated  on  the  groimd, 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  Fear  not,  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  tronmed  mind: 
Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  aU  mankind. 

3  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  bom  of  David's  line 
A  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands. 
And  iu  a  manger  laid. 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : 

6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  on  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Goodwill  henceforth  from  heaven  to  mer 
Begin,  and  never  cease. 


ICQ   TTTORDS  are  things  of  little  cost, 
X  U  9     Y  Y     Quickly  spoken,  quickly  lost : 
7  s.       We  forget  them,  but  they  stand 
Witnesses  at  God's  right  hand, 
And  their  testimony  bear 
For  us,  or  against  us,  there. 

2  O  how  often  ours  have  been 
Idle  words  and  words  of  sin, 
Words  of  anger,  scorn,  or  pride. 
Or  deceit,  our  faults  to  hide. 
Envious  tales,  or  strife  unkind. 
Leaving  \)\\X.et  thoughts  behind. 
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3  Grant  us,  Lord,  from  day  to  day, 
Strength  to  watch  and  grace  to  pray; 
May  onr  lips,  from  sin  kept  fr'ee, 
Love  to  speak  and  sing  of  Thee, 
Till  in  heaven  we  learn  to  raise 
Hymns  of  everlasting  praise. 

»/\   'VjrES,  God  is  good :  in  earth  and  sky, 
^w     j[_     From   ocean  depths  and  spreading 
M.  wood. 

Ten  thousand  voices  seem  to  cry, 
God  made  us  all,  and  God  is  good. 

2  The  sun  that  keeps  His  trackless  way. 

And  downward  pours  His  golden  flood, 
Night's  sparkling  hosts,  all  seem  to  say. 
In  accents  clear,  that  God  is  good. 

3  The  merry  birds  prolong  the  strain, 

Their  song  with  every  spring  renewed; 
And  balmy  air,  and  falHng  rain, 
Each  softly  whisper,  God  is  good. 

4  Yes,  God  is  good,  all  nature  says. 

By  God's  own  hand  with  speech  endued ; 
And  man,  in  louder  notes  of  praise. 
Should  sing  for  joy  that  God  is  good. 

6  For  all  Thy  gifts  we  bless  Thee,  Lord, 
But  chiefly  for  our  heavenly  food ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace.  Thy  quickening  Word, 
These  prompt  our  song  that  God  is  good. 
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'OUNG  children  once  to  Jesus  came, 

His  blessing  to  entreat ; 

0.  M .      And  I  may  humbly  do  the  same 
Before  His  mercy-seat. 

2  For  when  their  feeble  hands  were  spread, 
And  bent  each  infant  knee. 

Forbid  them  not,  the  Saviour  said ; 
And  so  He  says  to  me. 

3  Though  now  He  is  not  here  below, 
But  on  His  heavenly  hill, 

To  Him  may  little  clrndxeu  go, 
'  ---I'  a  hlessiiig  BtiH. 
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X  Well  pleased  those  little  ones  to  see. 
The  dear  Hedeemer  smiled ; 
O  tlien  He  will  not  frown  on  me, 
A  poor  unworthy  child. 

5  If  babes,  so  many  years  ago, 

His  tender  pity  drew, 
He  will  not  surely  let  me  go 
Without  a  bussing  too. 

6  Then  while,  this  fiEiyour  to  implore, 

My  youthful  hands  are  spread, 
Do  Thou  Thy  sacred  blessing  pour. 
Dear  Jesus,  on  my  head. 


NOTES 


In  tne  oridnal  the  last  four  lines  are  employed  as  a  refirain 
tbjrougnont,  with  slight  variations  fitted  to  each  stanza. 

These  are  eight  stanzas  in  the  original,  of  which  the  2nd,  3rd. 
and  6th  are  omitted.  The  sixth  stanza  of  the  text  was  added 
hj  Dr.  John  Bippon  in  1787,  and  is  now  general^  receiTed. 
verse  S,  line  1,  reads  in  the  original,  "yoiSr  uod;'*  and 
Terse  6  reads, 

**  Let  eyerj  tribe  and  eyery  tongue 
That  bound  creation's  call, 
Now  shout  in  universal  song, 
The  crownM  Lord  of  alL" 

Terse  1,  line  S,  sometimes  runs,  **  Him  serve  with  mirths**  faa  in 
the  Scottish  Metrical  Psalms ;  and  verse  2,  line  1  (as  in  the 
later  editions  of  Stemhold  and  Hdpkins), 

<*  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  G-od  indeed." 

There  are  in  the  original  (which  bears  the  title,  "  On  the  Public 
Fast,  Jebruarydthf  1756,")  seven  stanzas,  of  which  the  3rd, 
4th,  and  5th  are  omitted. 

Yerae  1,  line  1  begins  in  the  original,  **  See,  gracious  God ;" 
Yerse  2,  line  1  reads, 

•(  Tremendous  judgments  from  Thy  hand ;" 
Yerse  4,  Une  1, 

"Then,  should  insulting  foes  invade." 

In  the  original  manuscript,  fbmished  to  Dr.  Sogers  by  the 
authors  son, 
Yerse  1,  line  3  reads  : 

*(  Oh,  may  it  grow  in  humble  hearts ;" 
Yerse  2,  line  3  : 

"  But  give  it  root  in  praying  souls ;" 
Yerse  3,  lines  8  and  4 : 

<(  But  may  it,  in  converted  minds, 
Produce  the  fruits  of  joy  ;*' 
Yerse  5: 

<*  Great  God  come  down,  and  on  Thy  Word, 
Thy  mighty  power  bestow. 
That  all  who  hear  the  joyful  sound 
Thy  saving  grace  may  know." 
The  alterations  in  the  text  are  now  generally  adopted,  and 
are  found  in  Cotterill's  Selection  ofPtaXiM  and  Hwtmm  ^^SS^V 
sad  in  Montgomerfs  Chriitian  PioZmisi  (]&x<3^ediX&os^\^^* 


Notes  on  the  JEEymna 


Hymit. 

7.  The  5th  stanza  of  the  briginal  is  omitted. 

8.  The  6th  stanza  of  the  original  is  omitted. 

9.  The  3rd  and  4th  stanzas  of  the  original  are  omitted. 

10.  The  Ist,  3nd,  and  last  stanzas  of  the  42nd  Psalm  in  Tate  and 

Brady's  New  Version. 

11.  Founded  on  two  hymns  by  Watts,  the  one  beginning, 

**  So  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise ; 
and  the  other, 

**  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men ;" 
and  cast  into  its  present  form  h^  the  Bev.  W.  Cameron,  for 
the  Scottish  Paraphrases,  of  wmch  it  is  the  4l8t.    The  6tii 
stanza  of  the  Paraphrase  is  omitted. 

12.  As  the  hymn  was  originally  written  it  had  eight  stanzas :  the 

<tth,  which  is  commonly  omitted,  is  inserted  here : 
"  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly  care ; 
And  some  are  tried  with  sinftd  doubt ; 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear. 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out." 

13.  There  are  fourteen  stanzas  in  the  original.    The  version  in  tiie 

text  is  that  of  Madan's  Collection  (7th  ed.,  1771),  which 
has  been  universally  adopted.  The  Srd  stanza  ^in  Madan) 
is  omitted,  and  the  5th  stanza  is  an  addition  by  a  later  hand, 
and  generally  adopted. 

14.  The  origmal,  by  Watts,  has  six  stanzas,  commencing: 

**  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice." 
C.  Wesley  omitted  the  1st  and  4th,  and  altered  the  first 
two  lines  of  the  2nd  from 

"  Nations,  attend  before  His  throne. 
With  solemn  fear,  with  sacred  joy." 
Verse  4,  line  3  of  Wesley's  version  reads,  "  shall  stand." 

15.  Kevised  by  Michael  Bruce  from  a  hymn  which  a]>peared  in  the 

Scottish  Paraphrases  of  1745-51.    The  revision,  which  was 
published  by  Logan  in  his  Poems  (1781),  had  but  six  stansas, 
and  reads. 
Verse  1,  line  8: 

*'  Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills  ;** 
Verse  3,  line  1,  "  On  Zion  hill;"  line  3,  "in  Zion  towers  ;" 
Verse  5,  line  3  : 

*'  To  ploughshares  soon  they  beat  their  swords." 
The  4th  stanza  is  an  addition  which  appeared  in  the  Para- 
phrases as  finally  adopted  (1781). 

16.  There  are  seven  stanzas  in  the  original,  which  begins  t 

"  Xow  may  fervent  prayer  arise." 
The  hymn  in  the  text  begins  with  the  2nd  stanss,  and  omits 
the  1st,  4th,  and  6th. 

17.  Altered,  with  the  author's  consent,  from  a  hymn  in  seventeen 

stanzas  by  Eeble,  and  now  universally  used  in  its  altered 
form. 

18.  The  original,  bv  Watts,  has  five  stanzas,  of  which  the  Srd  is 

omitted.  Tive  ^xd  %t.auza  of  the  text,  whidi  is  given  as 
altered  by  CataeToxi  ^ox  \)cift  ^toXXsw^  'SwcM^hnMes,  reads 
thu8intbeoT\gvTia\'.  a-^^^ 


For  Fuhlic  and  Private  Worship, 

19.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  of  the  original  are  omitted. 

20.  The  4th  stanza  of  the  original  is  omitted. 

22.  Of  the  six  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  2nd  and  3rd  are  omitted. 

Terse  1,  line  2  reads  in  the  original : 

'*  Jesus  Christ,  onr  joy  and  peace ;" 

Terse  8,  lines  3  and  4 : 

"  Wrought  for  all  Thy  Church  1  and  we 
Worship  in  their  company!" 
Terse  4  * 

"  We,  Thy  little  flock  adore. 
Thee,  the  Lord,  for  evermore ! 
Ever  with  us,  show  Thy  love. 
Till  we  join  with  those  above  l" 

23.  Dr.  Neale's  translation  of  this  well-known  hymn,  by  Bernard  of 

Clugny,  begins : 

•*  The  world  is  very  evil." 
Terae  3,  line  5  in  the  translation  reads,  **  But  He  ;" 
Terse  3,  lines  1  and  2 : 

"  Behold  when  mom  shall  waken. 
And  shadows  shall  decay ;" 
line  5: 

"Yes,  God,  my  King;" 
line  7: 

**  We  then  shall  see  for  ever." 
The  deviations  have  acquired  the  sanction  of  general  usage. 

514.  There  are  in  the  original  twelve  stanzas,  of  which  the  8rd  and 
4th  and  the  last  four  are  omitted. 
Terse  3,  line  2  in  the  original  reads,  *'  Jesu's ;" 
Terse  5,  line  8  : 

"  Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son." 

26.  A  cento  arranged  from  C.  Wesley's  "  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
hear,"  a  hymn  in  four  parts — six  double  stanzas  and  four- 
teen single. 

26.  A  variation  of  Heber's  hynm,  *'  G-od  is  gone  up  with  a  merry 

noise." 

27.  Of  the  nine  stanzas  in  the  original,  which  begins, 

**  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem,^* 
the  first  four  are  omitted,  as  well  as  the  6th  and  9th.    The 
5th  stanza  is  the  first  of  the  text. 

528.  The  1st,  2nd,  4th,  5th,  and  10th  of  the  eleven  stanzte  in  the 
orinnal,  which  reads. 
Terse  3,  line  3 : 

«  Dying  once  He  all  doth  save." 

30.  The  original,  in  seven  stanzas,  has  been  generally  altered,  and 
reads, 
Terse  1,  lines  1,  2,  3  : 

"  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
My  sinfal  maladies  remove ; 
Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  guide ;" 
Terse  2,  line  1, "  to  all  display  j"  line.2,  "Thallma^Yvvorw  \* 
hneS,  "within  mine  heart ;"   line  4,  "Tbat  1  irom-;*    >05v^ 
singular  person  being  used  throughout  the  Yvymxi.. 
Verse  8  is  composed  of  two  lines  from  t\ie  4t\iWia.  In^o  Ixoxa 
ttd  5tb  rerse;  verse  4,  of  two  lines  from  tVi©  ^tc^l  «aA.  \.^o 
aom  the  4tb. 


Notes  (m  the  Hymns 

HTior. 

In  yerae  4,  lines  3  and  4,  the  origiQal  reads  t 
"  Lead  ns  to  heayen,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasnre  in  perfection  is." 

8S.  Of  the  nine  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  2nd,  Stb,  7th,  and  8th 
are  omitted. 
The  original  reads,  verse  3,  line  8,  <*  flames." 

SS.  The  original  reads,  verse  2,  line  2,  *' trifling  Ufj^i"   line  8, 
"  onr  Bonis  can  neither  fly  nor  go.** 
Verse  4,  lines  1,  2 : 

"  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  lie 
At  this  poor  dying  rate." 

84.  Of  the  five  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  last  two  are  omitted. 

85.  Of  the  five  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  Srd,  the  latter  half  of  the 

4th,  and  the  6th  are  omitted. 

Verse  2,  line  7,  the  original  reads,  "have  oroised;"  line 

8,  '*  are  crossing." 

2fi.  Altered  by  Logan  firom  Morrison  for  the  Soottish  Psraphrases. 
Of  the  six  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  6th  and  6th  are  omitted. 

87.  There  are  fonrteen  stanzas  in  the  original. 

89.  Of  six  stanzas,  the  2nd  and  Srd  are  omitted.  The  original  readiu 
verse  1,  line  2,  **  mine  heart;"  verse  2,  line  4,  "  intenoeed 
with." 

41.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

42.  Of  seven  stanzas,  the  4th  and  5th  are  OQutted.    The  original 

reads  verse  2,  line  1,  "  Ho,  ye  needy." 

44.  Of  ten  stanzas,  the  2nd,  4th,  5th,  and  7th  are  omitted,  and  the 

6th  stanza  of  the  orig^al  is  placed  inmiediately  before  the 

last.      The  original  reads,  verse  1,  line  1,  **  we ;"  line  2, 

*'onr;" 

Verse  2,  line  3,  "  But  favourites  of  the." 

45.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted.    The  original  reads. 

Verse  3,  line  4 : 

**  With  killing  and  with  quickening  grace ;" 
Verse  4,  lines  8  and  4 : 
^  Whom  Thou  hast  joined  let  none  divide, 

None  dare  to  curse  whom  Thou  hast  blessed." 

48.  This  translation  was  not  ori^ally  divided  into  stanzas,  and  the 
exact  order  of  the  lines  is  not  preserved.  In  verse  4,  line  6, 
the  original  reads,  **  Eternal  Paraclete." 

47.  There  are  six  eight-line  stanzas  in  the  original.    Verse  8,  line  •^, 

the  original  reads,  "Bich  wounds;"  verse  4,  line  ^  "ab- 
sorbed m  prayer ;"  verse  6,  line  S,  "  Thy  praise  shall  never, 
ncTer  fail. 

48.  The  4th,  uth,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.   The  original  reads, 

verse  8,  line  2,  **  through  earth  and  sea;"  line  i,  "  By  His 
looks." 

49.  There  are  eighteen  stanzas  in  the  translation,  which  reads. 

Verse  1,  line  2  : 

"  See  once  more  the  cross  returning;" 
Verse  12,  lines  5  and  6  : 

**  Lord,  who  didst  our  souls  redeem. 
Grant  a  bleas&d  requiem." 

There  is  anotYiex  xeo^isL^  oil  ^«t««  \^  Vxba  8,  sometimes 
adopted. 


JEbr  JPuhlie  and  Frwate  Worship, 

Hnor. 

Tette  David  cum  SibyUd, 
"  See  fulfilled  the  prophets'  wamiDg." 

61.  Of  the  seven  stanzas  of  this  hymn,  which  begins, 
«  O  Lord,  oar  languid  souls  inspire," 
the  1st,  6th,  and  7th  are  omitted. 

58.  The  text  is  printed  as  the  author  desires  it,  with  this  exception, 
that,  in  versus,  line  1,  *'  O  sacred  Spirit"  does  not  displace 
the  more  usnal  form.  Mr.  Whiting  has  adopted  the  3rd 
and  4th  lines  of  the  4th  stanza  as  they  stand  in  Hymns 
Ancient  and  Modem,  but  prefers  the  rest  of  the  hymn  as 
he  wrote  it. 

54.  The  2nd,  Srd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The  text  is 
from  Boffers'  l/yra  Btitanmca;  but  in  verse  2,  line  4,  Sir 
BonndellPalmer  reads  **  eyening  shade." 

65.  Hie  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

66.  Of  eleven  stanzas,  the  4th,  5th,  6th,  8th,  and  11th  are  omitted. 

57.  Of  five  stanzas,  the  Siid  and  4th  are  omitted. 

69.  Of  twelve  stanzas,  the  2nd,  Srd,  4th,  5th,  6th,  8th,  and  10th  are 
omitted. 

60.  Altered  from  Doddridge  for  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  by 

Cameron  and  the  Committee. 
Yerse  S  in  the  original  reads : 

'*We  triumph  in  that  Shepherd's  name, 
Still  watchful  for  our  good ; 
Who  brought  the  etenuu  covenant  down. 
And  seard  it  with  His  blood ;" 
Verse  3,  line  1 : 

"  So  may  Thy  Spirit  seal  my  soul  j" 
line  2,  "mould  it;"  line  3,  "That  my  fond  heart; "  line  4,. 
"Keep  Thy  cov'nant;" 
Verse  4: 

"  Still  may  we  gain  superior  strength, 
And  press  with  vigour  on. 
Till  fiu  perfection  crown  our  hopes. 
And  fix  us  near  Thy  throne." 

61.  The  second  stuiza  is  omitted. 

62.  There  are  twenty-twostanzas  in  the  original. 

63.  Of  the  eight  stanzas  of  this  hymn  (which  first  appeared  in  the 

Lgra  JBueharittiea),  the  3rd,  6th,  7th,  and  8th  are 
omitted. 

64.  This  hymn  is  taken  from  the  same  translation  as  23.    The 

verses  are  not  consecutive.  The  original  reads,  verse  3, 
line 7:  "Thy  saints;"  verse  4,  line  5,  "The  Cross  is  all." 
In  the  fifth  verse,  which  has  been  added  by  the  Compilers 
of  JSTymnf,  Ancient  and  Modern^  in  line  7»  "  Jesus,  with," 
has  been  substituted  for  "  Who  art  with." 

65.  The  second  stanza  is  one  of  two  kindly  famished  by  Mr.  Down- 

ton,  and  which  he  says  he  would  include  if  he  were  now 
writing  the  hymn^  they  were  omitted  by  Mr.  Bussell,  in 
wnose  book  it  origmally  appeared  (1851).  The  other  stanza 
is: 

"Dark  the  ftiture !  let  Thy  light 

G-uide  us,  bright  and  morning  star  \ 
Fieroe  our  foes,  and  hard  the  nght. 
Arm  OS,  Savioar,  for  the  war.** 


Note8  on  the  Symn9 

HYior. 

In  Terse  4,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  '*  Whosoe'er,**  but 
the  alteration  in  the  text  is  universal. 

66.  Altered,  chiefly  by  W.  J.  Hall  [Mitr9  ffymtt-Book,  18S6]  from 

a  hymn  by  Doddridge,  beginning : 

*•  Jesus,  my  Lord,  how^  rich  Thy  grace  V* 
In  Hall's  version,  verse  1,  line  1,  reads,  **  Fount  of  all  good;" 
line  8,  "ofier.  Lord,  to  Thee;" 

Verse  3,  line  1;  "And  in  their  accents,'*' and  the  two  lines 
here  first  in  this  verse  are  there  last. 

67.  The  original  reads,  verse  8,  line  L  "influence.  Lord,  was 

Thine." 

69.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted. 

71.  The  original  reads,  verse  4,  line  1,  "  Zion's  city." 

74.  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads :  "Let  praises  flll  the  tikv;* 
Verse  3,  line  1, "  all  the  human  race ;"  verse  4,  line  2,  •*  Our 
souls  shall  never  cease.'*    Of  six  stanzas,  the  8rd  and 4th  are 
omitted. 

70.  There  are  six  stanzas  in  the  translation,  of  which  the  first  line 

begins,  "He  knoweth  all  His  people;'*  veirse  2,  line  6, 
reads,  "work  their  ill;"  verse  3,  line  8,  "hiubeen.**  The 
2nd,  8rd,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

77*  Verse  2,  line  5,  the  original  reads,  "  tributes.** 

81.  In  the  original,  of  which  there  are  four  stanzas,  verse  2,  line  2, 
reads,  "fall  deliverance,"  and  a  "Halleliqah**  is  inserted 
at  the  end  of  each  of  the  first  two  lines  of  each  stanza.  The 
4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

83.  Of  eight  stanzas,  the  6th,  6th,  and  7th  are  omitted. 

84.  Of  four  stanzas,  the  2nd  and  3rd  are  omitted. 

85.  The  hymn  as  Collyer  wrote  it,  reads,  verse  2,  lines  1-4 : 

"  The  dead  in  Christ  are  first  to  rise. 
And  greet  th'  archangel's  warning; 
To  meet  the  Saviour  in  the  skies 
On  this  auspicious  morning ;" 
Verse  3,  lines  1-4 : 

"  Far  over  space,  to  distant  spheres. 
The  lightnings  are  prevailing ; 
Th'  ungodly  rise,  and  all  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing;" 
Verse  3,  line  6,  "before  His  throne ;" 
Verse  4,  lines  1-5  : 

"  Stay,  fancy,  stay,  and  close  thy  wings, 
impress  thy  fUght  too  daring ! 
One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort  brings, 

The  Jud^e  my  nature  wearing: 
BeneaUi  His  cross  I  view  the  day." 

The  openinfr  stanzas  (of  seven)  of  the  hymn  as  it  appears 
in  Jacobi*  read : 

"  Of  the  Last  Judgment." 


*  Fsalmodia.  Germanica,  or  the  Oerman  Padttnody  TrandaUd 
from  the  H^gh  DutcH,  ToqetKer  wVOw  tkeMr  Froper  Tunes,  and 
TAcro::gh  Bass.  The  ^ixd  EdiViou,  GotxeRXft^  wA  ^\2k»^(4«  Lon- 
don, 1732. 


For  Public  cmd  Private  Worship. 

HxMir.  To  the  tune  RaUe  your  Devotion. 

1  "  'Tis  sure,  that  awful  Time  will  come 
When  Chbist,  the  Lord  of  Glory, 
Shall  from  his  Throne j;iYe  men  their  Doom 

And  change  what's  Transitory. 
Who  then  -mil  venture  to  retire. 
When  all's  to  be  consumed  by  Fire, 
Ab  Fbteb  has  declared  P 

2  The  waking  Trumpets  All  shall  hear 

Throughout  the  whole  Creation ; 
And  all  the  Dead  shall  then  appear, 

Flao'd  in  their  proper  Station ; 
Bat  all  the  Living  at  that  Time 
Shall,  in  a  Manner  more  Sablime, 

Endure  a  Transmutation." 

87.  Of  four  stanzas,  the  4th  is  omitted.    The  original  reads,  verse 

3,  line  8,  "  Death  of  deaths." 

88.  Of  ten  stanzas,  the  Srd,  7th,  J9th,  and  10th  are  omitted.  The  ori- 

ginal reads,  verse  2,  line  1,  '*  the  pompous  triumph;"  verse 
6,  line  1,  <*  G-flmt,  though  parted. ' 

89.  In  Madm's  OoUection  (7th  ed.,  1771),  where  the  hvnm  first  ap- 

S eared,  verse  1,  lines  3  and  4  read,  "Who"  fop  "Thou;" 
ne  5,  "  universal  Saviour ;"  line  6,  "  Who  hast  borne  our 
sin;"  line  7,  "By  whose  merits;'* 

Verse 3,  line  8,  "love  appointed;"  line  5,  "Every  sin  may 
be  fornven;" 

Verse  8,  line  6,  "  Spare  them  yet  another  year ;"  line  7, 
•*Thou,  for  saints  art  interceding;"  Une  8,  "they  appear;" 
Verse  4.  line  2,  "  Christ  is  worthy ;"  line  7,  "  Our  Jesu's 
merits.* 

!n  Toplady's  version,  verse  2,  line  2,  reads,  "  Sins  were  on 
Thee  laid;'*  verse  3,  line  4,  "  by  Thy  Father's  side." 

90.  Of  eight  stanzas,  the  2nd,  3rd,  and  6th  are  omitted. 

92.  A  Scottish  Paraphrase  of  eleven  stanzas,  founded  on  two  j^mns 
by  Watts,  "Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb,"  and  "Cfome, 
let  us  join  our  eheerfol  songs."  It  was  first  arranged  by 
Morrison,  and  afterwards  altered  by  Cameron  and  the  Com> 
mittee.  The  Paraphrase  (65th)  begins  with  "  Behold  the 
glories  of  the  Lamb,"  and  in  verse  4,  line  3,  reads,  "  Thou 
mad'st  us,"  for  which  Watts's  reading  has  been  substituted 
in  the  text.  The  Ist,  2nd,  3rd,  4th,  and  10th  stanzas  are 
omitted. 

98.  Of  seven  stanzas  the  6th  has  been  omitted.  The  Committee  who 
inserted  this  hymn  as  the  39th  Scottish  Paraphrase  made 
considerable  alterations.  The  Paraphrase  reiMls,  verse  1, 
lines  8, 4 : 

"  Let  every  heart  exult  with  joy. 
And  every  voice  be  song;" 

Verse  2,  line  1, "  largely  shed;"  verse  3,  line  1,  "  to  relieve ;" 
Verse  4,  lines  1, 2 : 

"He  cornea  from  dark'ning  Bcalea  o{  'nee 
To  clear  the  inwftrd  sight  j*' 
Line  4,  "celestial  light  ;*' 
vene  s,  lihe  1,  "hearts;"   Una  2,  ••soxjA**; 


.»» 
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Hnar. 

Yenee,  linesS,  4: 

'*  And  heftven^  exalted  arches  ring 
With  Thy  most.hononr'd  name.** 

94.  In  the  original  of  ten  fonrJine  atansaa,  the  first  lines  are  t 
**  Hark,  how  all  the  welkin  rings 
Glory  to  the  Ein^  of  kings/* 
which  were  altered  (it  is  said,  though  there  is  no  anthority 
for  it,  by  John  WeslesO  to  the  words  in  the  text ;  and  the 
new  lines  appear  in  Madrnft  ColU^ion  (1780).    "I  be- 
lieye,"  Dr.  Osborne*  writes  to  the  Editor,  "John  Weder 
neyer  sanctioned  the  -very  foidish  alteration,  invohing  sadi 
an  entire  change  in  the   author's  sentiment."    Verse  2, 
line  7,  the  original  reads,  *'with  men  f  appear;"  line  8, 
"Immanael  here."     The  last  two  lines,  "which  form  n 
beautiftd  a  cadence  in  the  orifiinaL"  are  oaxried  firom  tbeii 
place  to  terminate  verse  4.    The  lines  tibej  displace  are: 

**  Second  Adam  firom  above, 
Beinstate  us  in  Thy  love." 

The  8th  stanza,  the  latter  half  of  ^e  9fth,  aad  the  forma 
half  of  the  10th  are  omitted. 

96.  Of  six  stanzas,  the  2nd,  4th,  and  6th  are  omitted. 

97.  Of  five  stanzas,  the  4th  is  omitted.    Verse  3,  line  2,  the  orijp 

nal  reads,  **  Do  these  charming  words  afford ;"  verse  4,  bm 
2,  "Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme;"  verse  4,  line  4 
"  Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name." 

98.  Of  four  stanzas,  the  2nd  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  1,  the  origi 

nal  reads,  "Head  of  Thy  Church." 

C9.  Four  out  of  fourteen  stanzas  of  the  26th  Scottish  Paraphrsse 
composed  by  Cameron,  and  altered  by  several  oi  the  0)m< 
mittee. 

1(X).  The  1st  and  2nd  out  of  six  stanzas. 

101.  Often  stanzas  in  the  translation,  the  4th  and  9th  are  omitted 

Verse  1,  line  1,  reads  in  the  original,  "my  Comforter;' 

verfle  4,  line  2,  "  who  on  Thee ;" 

Verse  4  in  the  later  rendering  in  the  Chorale  Bool;  reads 

"  Blessed  Sun,  O  let  Thy  rays 
Fill  with  joy  and  warmth  and  grace 
Every  heart  that  truly  prays. 
The  text  is  printed  from  the  l^fra  &ermcaiiea, 

102.  Of  ei^ht  stanzas,  the  4th,  6th,  and  7th  are  omitted.    Verse  I 

hne  5,  reads  in  the  original,  "  Chanting  everlastingly." 

106.  Of  the  nine  stanzas  in  the  translation,  the  2nd,  6th,  and  7tl 

are  omitted. 
106.  Of  eight  stanzas,  the  2nd,  Srd,  and  8th  are  omitted.    The  8r^ 

and  4th  stanzas  of  the  text  were  altered  by  their  author  tc 

their  present  form. 

ICff,  The  second  stanza  is  omitted.    In  verse  3,  lines  S  and  4  an 
transposed  from  their  order  kk  the  originaL 

106*  The^iid8aidk.^l^iftX«iaaA«t«k«scE&L^!lQid. 


*  The  :EditoT  oi  t\ie  t^«A  %bA  «i«MJw^  ^Sfitoa.  ^  ^ 
Wesle^^sHjmBBa^^^^- 


JEbr  Public  and  Private  Worship. 

HYior. 

109.  The  Srd  stanza  of  the  translation  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  7> 

the  translation  reads,  **Jesu,  Jesn;"  verse  2,  line  7« 
*•  Jesu,  grant  us." 

110.  The  66th  Scottish  Paraphrase,  altered,  apparently  by  the  Com- 

mittee, from  a  hymn  by  Dr.  Watts : 
.    '*  These  glorious  minds  how  bright  they  shine." 
The  5th  stanza  is  omitted. 

111.  The  20th  Scottish  Paraphrase,  altered  by  Dr.  Blair  from  a 

hynm  by  Watts,  ot  which  the  first  and  second  verses 
are: 

**  How  honourable  is  the  place 
Where  we  adoring  stand, 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  eattb, 
And  beauty  of  the  land  1 

"  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 
The  city  where  we  dwell; 
The  walls,  of  strong  salvation  made. 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell." 

The  remaining  three  stanzas  of  the  tezt(in  the  original  there 
are  seven)  are  almost  identical.  Yerse  3,  line  3,  the  Para* 
phrase  reads,  "  who  obey."  Yerse  4,  line  1,  Watts,  reads, 
*<you  taste;"  line  2,  " ^d  live  in."  Yerse  ^  line  3,  the 
Paraphrase  reads,  "Ye,  who  have."  Yerse  4,  line  4, 
Watts  reads,  "  And  ventured  on."  The  6th  and 7th  stanzas 
of  Watts  are  omitted. 

112.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.     Yerse  2,  line  5,  the  original 

reads,  "Thy  very  Bride." 

113.  The  2nd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

117.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Yerse  1,  line  1 ;  verse  2, 

line  1 ;  and  verse  3,  Une  1,  the  original  reads,  "  precious 
Jesus;"  verse  8,  line  4,  "my  every  want." 

118.  Watts'  second  version  of  the  146th  Psalm.    The  2nd  and  5th 

stanzas  are  omitted.  Yerse  3,  line  1,  the  original  reads, 
«The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind,"  which  J.  Wesley 
is  said  to  have  altered  into  "  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on 
the  blind."  Wesley  also  changed  the  first  line  into  "  praise 
my  Maker  while  I've  breath." 

119.  The  54th  Scottish  Paraphrase,  altered  from  Watts  by  Cameron. 

Yerse  1,  lines  8  and  4y  the  Paraphrase  reads: 
"  Maintain  the  glory  of  His  cross, 
And  honour  all  His  laws." 
Yerse  2,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "My  God.»* 
Yerse  2,  line  3,  the  Paraphrase  reads,  "all  my  boast;" 
Yerse  3.  lines  1  and  2 : 

"  I  know  that  safe  with  Him  remains, 
Protected  by  His  pow'r." 
Yerse  4,  line  1,  Watts,  reaa,  "my  worthless  name." 

120.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.    The  original  commences : 

"Lord,  Thou  in  all  things  like  wast  made 
To  us,  yet  free  from  sin ; 
Then  how  unlike  to  us  Thou  wert 
Beplies  the  voice  within.'* 
Vene  6,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  **  lA.oftt  "blM^  m  «Kl^^ 
and  heaven." 

J£l.  Bir  Boandett  Palmer  in  the  Boofc  of  ProUe  r©«y3A,Vaa.''«*»^» 
Jiae  8,  "And  cup." 
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124.  Borrowed  from  the  close  of  the  same  translation  as  28  and  64. 

Verse  1,  line  7,  the  translation  reads,  "To  thee."  The 
latter  half  of  verse  4  is  part  of  the  additional  Terse  in 
Hymn*,  Ancient  and  Modem, 

125.  Borrowed  from  the  same  translation  as  the  preceding.    Ye^ 

1,  line  6,  the  translation  reads,  <*Whmt  social  joys  are 
there;"  Une  8,  "  What  light  ;**  Terse  2,  line  2,  "coiguhi- 
lant  with  song;"  verse  3,  line  8,  "The  song;"  line  4^ 
"The  shout." 

136.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

127.  The  4th  stanza,  which  is  omitted,  is  giTen  below : 

<*  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow. 
Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears ; 
Jesus  comes  whate'er  hefals  us, 
Glads  our  hearts  and  dries  our  tears  ; 

Hallelujah,  halleligah. 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  yeara.'* 

128.  The  anonymous  translation  (at  least  as  old  as  1750)  of  an  ano- 

nymous Latin  hymn  of  the  11th  century,  Surraeit  Chrishu 
hodie.  Sir  Boundell  Palmer  in  the  Book  qf  Praue,  Terse 
3,  line  1,  reads,  "pain;"  line  2,  "had  procured."  The 
4th  stanza  in  Palmer's  version,  a  doxolo^  by  Charles 
Wesley,  and  appended  in  many  collections,  is  omitted :  in 
the  Book  of  Praise  it  is  traced  to  the  Wesleys'  ffmnns  and 
Sacred  Poems  (4th  ed.  174S) ;  Mr.  Stelfoz  has  kinaly  traced 
it  for  me  also  to  G.  Wesley's  Tract,  Gloria  JPairi  or  Hymns 
to  the  Trinity  (1746). 

129.  In  the  original  and  in  the  translation  by  Miss  Cox,  the  hymn 

has  six  stanzEis  of  six  lines  each ;  but  the  form  in  the  text 
is  that  by  which  it  has  come  into  use.  The  4th  stanza  is 
omitted. 

ISO.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted.    The  original  begins,  "  Jesu,  loTer 

of  my  soul." 

131.  The  2nd,  8rd,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

133.  Four  stanzas  out  of  eight.    The  translation  commences,  "  Sin- 

ners, Jesus  will  receive ." 

183.  The  2nd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The  change  £rom 
"keep''  to  "guide,"  (verse  2,  line  2,)  is  one  of  some 
slight  alterations  introduced  in  the  Book  qf  Praise. 

134.  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  translation  reads,  '*  my  breast ;" 

Verse  2,  line  3,  "than  Thy  blest  name;"  line  4,  "O  Sa- 
viour ;"  verse  4,  Une  1, "  But  what  to  those  who  find  P  Ah ! 
this."    "  Jesu,"  occurs  throughout. 

133.  The  3rd  stanza  of  this  translation  vras  inadvertently  omitted, 
and  is  inserted  here  : 

"  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  living  Bread, 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still : 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain-head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill." 

186.  There  are  twetiXy-iox«  «\.^TaAj^  V(\.  \>cv&  \x«33Alation  and  thirty 
in  tVve  orvg,vaa\%  \JtiQ%evQ.VJsia\.«X.  'w^>ittA\!^^'=LxA>^"l2th, 
*^3rd   a"n^  ^■V!t\i.    "^w^^e  '^^  '^os^fe  ^%  ^Qs^a  \xws^>»Sass&.T»Jba^^ 

137.  The  5tli  etania  \%  oTt^tX.^^ 
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138.  There  are  twelve  sf-anza^  in  the  ori^%],  which,  in  Terse  4, 
linel,  reads,  "My  dear  Abnighty  ijord.''  The  stanzas 
preserved  are  the  1st,  4th,  8th,  lOth,  and  11th. 

141.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.  Terse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 
"We  thus  recall/' 

143.  The  Srd,  4th,  5th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.  Terse  2,  line 
3,  the  original  reads,  "  And  hasten." 

14A.  There  are  twenty-four  stanzas  in  this  translation.  Terse  3, 
line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  That  His;'*  line  2,  "Above  the 
reach}" 

Terse 4,  line  1,  "All  living  creatures;"  line  2,  "And  with 
fuU  hand ;" 
Terse  6,  line  2,  "  mighty  majesty." 

146.  The  original  (in  three  stanzas  of  eight  lines)  reads,  verse 

1,  line  3,  "  Thy  love's;"  verse  4,  line  1,  " By  Thine." 
The  latter  half  of  the  Sbid  stanza  and  the  former  half  of  th 
Srd  are  omitted. 

147.  The  Srd,  5th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

148.  Madan  combined  two  hymns,  by  C.  Wesley  and  Cennick,  into 

the  one  of  the  text.    The  1st,  2nd,  and  5tn  stanzas  are 
from  C.  Wesley  (whose  original  hymn  was  in  four  stanzas), 
except  the  last  two  lines  of  the  5th,  which  are  the  last 
two  of  Cennick's.    Wesley's  lines  are : 
"Jah,  Jehovah, 
Everlasting  €K>d,  come  down." 
The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  from  Cennick,  slightly  altered; 
the  original,  verse  3,  line  S,  reading,  "  must,  ashamed ;" 
verse  S,  line  6,  "  Stand  before  the  Son  of  man ;  "  verse  4, 
line  S,  "AH  His  people,  once  despised;"  verse  4,  line  6, 
"  Now  the  promised  kingdom's  come."    The  tune  Helms- 
ley  which  IS  associated  with  it,  was  arranged  by  Olivers 
(who  wrote  a  similar  hymn)  from  an  air  he  heard  in  the 
street,  and  which  tras  known  as  Miss  Catley's  Minuet,  and 
was  popular  in  the  time  of  Goldsmith. 

151.  This  hymn  appeared  in  CoUerill's  Selection  (1819)  in  three 
eight-line  stanzas.  It  is  said,  but  apparently  without 
foundation,  to  have  been  altered  from  a  hymn  by  Dodd- 
ridge. Terse  1, hue 4, reads  inCotterill,  "Thine earthly;" 
verse  4,  tine  4,  "  and  with  Thee :"  the  change  to  "  one  in 
Thee"  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Gurney  in  the  MaryUbone 
Hyatn-Book, 

153.  In  Burder's  OoUection,  the  last  two  lines  of  verse  2  are : 

"Bver  faithful 
To  the  truth  may  we  be  found." 

Terse  S,  line  S,  reads,  in  Bogers'  Lyra  Brifannica,  "  angels 
wing." 

164.  Terse  3,  line  8,  the  original  reads : 

"  And  still,  now  spring  has  on  us  smiled." 

156.  In  the  original,  the  hymn,  which  was  written  for  the  Jubilee 
of  the  British  and  Foreign  Bible  Society,  lSi.4,  xea^, 
verse  3,  lines  1, 2 : 

"On  tbia  high  jubilee. 
Thine  let  ttie  glory  be.' 
JKA  Tb0  ^d  tUttza  ig  omitted. 


It 
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159.  The  omission  of  the  4th  stansa  necessitates  an  alteration  in 

verse  4,  line  1,  which  is  in  tiie  original  translation  "  till 
backward  they  are  driven."  Verse  3,  line  2,  ^e  trans- 
lation reads,  '*  when  deadly  sin  assaileth." 

160.  Verse  3,  line  5,  the  original  reads,  "playthings  of  son;"  verse 

4,  line  1,  "our  prayers j"  line  6,  "their  comfort." 

161.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  6,  the  original  reads 

"fresh  hands;"  line  6,  "fresh  hearts;"  verse  2,  line 2, 
"  Send  them  oat  Christ  to  be ;"  line  5,  <*  Content  to  ask 
no  wages ;"  verse  3,  line  3,  *'  Be  with  us,  Gh>d  the  Spirit." 

162.  Verse  2,  line  4,  reads,  "  With  fervent  pangs  of  strong  desire.*' 

163.  Watts's  third  version  of  the  84th  Psalm.    The  2nd,  5th,  and 

part  of  the  6th  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.  In  verse  4, 
the  last  four  lines  are  taken  firom  Torse  7  of  the  originsl, 
and  replace : 

"  He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too." 

164.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

165.  Founded  on  Tersteegen's  hymn, 

HerVy  uTuer  Ghtt,  mit  JEhifureht  dienen. 
The  two  lines  which  form  the  refrain  of  the  first  two  stanzas 
have  been  borrowed  from  tiie  translation  in  Hymtufrom 
the  Land  of  Luther,  "  Lord  our  Gk>d  in  reverence  lowfy." 

166.  The  3rd  stanza  of  the  translation  is  omitted. 

167.  The  text  is  printed  from  the  ChrigHan  Psalmist  (3rd  edition, 

1826),  omitting  the  5th,  7th,  and  8th  stanzas.  In  Mont- 
gomery's  Original  Hymns  (1853),  verse  4,  line  1,  reads 
"we  bring;"  line  2,  "A  broken,  contrite  heart;"  Une4, 
"inward  part." 

1C9.  The  3rd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

170.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  1,  the  original  reads, 
"  all  love's  excelling;"  line  5,  "  Jesu." 

173.  The  text  is  printed  from  the  Invalids  Symn-Book  (6th  ed., 
1854),  edited  by  Miss  Charlotte  Elliott.  In  a  letter  to 
the  Editor,  Miss  Elliott  stated  that  this  text  is  correct. 

174  The  1st  and  2nd  stanzas  are  omitted. 

177.  This  hymn  is  found  in  CotteriU's  SeleeHon^  and  is  based  upon 

a  hymn  of  five  stanzas  by  Cennick,  beginning,  **  Let  us,  the 
sheep  by  Jesus  nam'd,"  of  which  the  2nd  stanza  runs : 
"  Kot  unto  us !  to  Thee  alone 

Bless'd  Lamb,  be  glory  given : 
Here  shall  Thy  praises  be  begun. 
But  carried  on  in  heaven." 

178.  The  text  is  printed  from  Madan*s  Collection  qf  Psalms  and 

Hymns  (7th  ed.,  1771)*  omitting  the  2nd,  4th,  and  6th 
stanzas. 

179  The  2nd  stania  \a  otti\Ujed. 

183.  Some  read,  -vexae  ^,  \vdl«>  Ae/*  KsA  v^^^'^js^tv  there;"  and 

in  Hymns,  Ancient  au4'M.od*r»w»^'MswkS&^^aasst«cS»'wssassa. 
of  the  5tb.  a\.aux«k. 

184.  Tke  and  Mxd  ^xd.  ^ti«.xt.^,  >2t^^  toJ^  ^e«N.  ^ 'Qm.  lft.,%»8L'^ 
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second  of  the  6th  are  omitted.  Yene  S  is  composed  of  the 
latter  part  of  the  4th  and  the  former  part  of  the  6th  stanza. 

186.  The  6flif  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.   Verse  1,  line  4,  the 
original  reads, "  spilt  for  me;"  and  tiironghoat,  *'ain  heart." 

186.  The  7th,  8th,  9th,  lOth^  11th,  12th,  and  18th  stanzas  of  the 

eighteen  of  the  oru;mal,  which  is  entitled  For  the  Anniver. 
$ary  Day  of  one* 8  Convereion,  and  begins : 

"  Glory  to  God,  and  praise  and  lore 
Be  ever,  ever  given. 
By  saints  below,  and  saints  above. 
The  Chorch  in  earth  and  heaven ;" 

187.  Th«  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

188.  In  tilie  Maiylebone  Collection  the  4th  stanza  of  the  text  ie 

snbstitnted,  apparently  b;^  Mr.  J.  H.  Gomey,  for  this 
mnch  poorer  one  of  the  original : 

"  We  praise  Thee  as  we  bend. 

And  here  Thy  praise  forthtell. 
Because  Thj  love  doth  condescend 

Within  this  house  to  dwell.** 

189.  The  1st,  Srd,  and  4th  stanzas  of  the  text  are  the  1st,  9th,  and 

10th  verses  of  the  xviii  Psalm  in  Stemhold's  version. 
Verse  4,  line  1,  the  later  and  common  edition  reads,  *'  on 
cherubs  and  on  cherubims ; "  but  the  earlier  and  more 
correct  Scottish  Psalterreadsasinthetext,  and  Archdeacon 
Hare  restored  this  reading  in  his  PortUnu  qf  the  Psalms 
in  English  Verse  (1839).  Verse  4,  line  3,  the  Scottish 
Psalter  (in  use  till  1660)  reads,  "ofaU  the  winds;"  and 
in  verse  3,  line  2,  "the  heavens  high."  The  2nd  and  5th 
stanzas  r^resent  the  6th,  31st,  and  46th  verses  of  the  same 
Psalm:  I  nave  failed  to  discover  to  whom  they  owe  their 
form.  The  6th  stanza  is  the  10th  verse  of  the  29th  Psalm 
in  Stemhold's  version;  but  the  later  English  issues  of 
that  version  read,  line  1,  '*The  Lord  doth  sit  upon;" 
line  8,  "  And  He  likewise  as  Lord.*' 

190.  The  2nd  Scottish  Paraphrase,  altered  by  Logan  from  Dodd- 

ridge (1781) .  Doddridge*s  hymn  beean, "  O  Gk)d  of  Jacob ;" 
Logan's  alteration,  "O  God  of  Abraham;'*  the  original 
edition  of  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  (1746),  '*0  God  of 
Bethel,**  though  otherwise  this  version  is  a  reproduction 
of  Doddridge,  except  in  the  substitution  of  *'  wings  "  for 
"shield,'*  verse  4,  line  1;  and  of  "faith"  for  "tenth," 
verse  6,  line  8.  In  verse  8,  line  8,  of  the  text,  Logan 
reads,  "Give  us  by  day;  "  verse  4^  line  4^  "Our  feet;*' 
and  verse  6 : 

"  Now,  with  the.  humble  voice  of  prayer. 
Thy  mercy  we  implore ; 
Then,  with  the  grateful  voice  of  praise. 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore." 

Logan's  version  was  adopted  in  the  final  edition  of  the 
Paraphrases,  with  the  exception  of  the  two  «XX«t«.\:\Qr(v^ 
mentioned,  and  of  the  last  vene,  fox  'w\do\i  V\sa.\>  o^  V^cl«k 
text  was  Bubatitated. 

19S.  The  4tb  and  6th  stoDzaa  are  omitted.    Vene  ^  "^^^  "^^  ^^ 
onginalreadaf  "  O  help  qb,  JesuB." 
m.  The  Snd,  4tb,  Stb,  and  7th  Btansas  are  omitted. 
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195.  In  Dr.  Alexander's  Auguttine  Hymn-Book  (4th  edition,  1868)» 

verse  1,  line  4,  reads,  "  her.'* 

196.  The  original  of  the  hymn  is  a  translation  from  the  Spanish  br 

J .  Wesley  in  ten  stansas,  commencing, "  O  Ood,  xnj  Goo, 
my  all  Thou  art."    The  Terrion  in  the  text  appeared  in  tiie 
UHngUm  Humn-hook  (184S).     In  the  origmal,  the  4tb 
stanza,  which  is  the  1st  of  tiie  text,  begins : 
"  In  holiness,  within  Thy  gates. 

Of  old  oft  have  I  songht  for  Thee  ;* 
Verse  1,  line  4,  reads,  "  That  ftilness ;"  Terse  S,  line  1, 
*<  grateful  songs."  Verse  8,  line  2,  reada  in  JfttiMftm,  **£»- 
Tonr'd,"  for  whidi  the  ''ravish'd**  of  the  ori^nafhas  been 
Bobstitated.    Verse  4,  lines  8  and  4,  the  original  reads : 
«  And  to  declare  Thf  praise  will  prove 
My  peace,  my  elory,  and  my  joy.** 
The  stanzas  retained  are  the  4th,  6th,  7th,  and  6th. 

197.  In  the  original  the  hymn  commences  '*  Sweet  SaTionr,"  and  iu 

the  last  line  of  each  verse  *'  blessed  "  has  been  sobstitated 
for  "  gentle."    In  the  edition  of  1862,  verse  4»  line  8,. 
reads  "loving  hearts ;"  verse  6,  lines  8  and  4 : 
"  Let  not  onr  works  with  self  be  soiled, 
Nor  in  onsimple  ways  be  snared." 
In  the  previous  editions,  these  verses  stood  as  in  the  text.. 
The  7th  stanza  is  omitted. 

199.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted. 


"This  feeble  body  see;"  verse  6,  line  1,  **The  hour  is 
near,  consi^'d  lo  death;"  lines  3  and  4: 
"  Saviour,  with  my  last  parting  breath 
I'll  cry.  Remember  me." 

202.  The  5th,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.   The  original  reads, 

verse  2,  line  4,  '*  Still  chained  in  doubt  and  dwlmesshere :" 
verse  4,  line  2,  "  and  fear  no  GK>d ;"   line  4,  '*  O  turn  not 
thus ;"   verse  5,  line  1,  **  Thy  aid ;"  lines  8  and  4 : 
"  Afar  from  Thee  we  now  sojourn, 
Betum  to  us,  O  Lord,  return." 

203.  Printed  from  the  text  in  Sir  Boundell  Palmer's  Bock  of  Praise, 

for  which  the  Editor  had  Miss  Elliott's  assurance  that  it 
is  correct. 

204.  In  the  original,  which  is  undivided  into  stanzas^  verse  4,  Hse 

8,  reads,  **  torpid  spirits,"    Lines  17-24»  mdnsive,  are 
omitted. 

206.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

The  first  verse  of  the  orig^inal  is. 

«  Disown'd  of  heaven,  by  man  oppreat. 
OutcMts  from  Sion'B  hallowed  ground, 
'Yn^etetoTe  ^oxiXiWvnAV^  «qqs,  once  blest. 
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206.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted 

207.  The  last  stanza  is  omitted. 

209.  In  the  original  the  first  stanza  reads : 

'*  Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 

Onward,  Christians,  onward  §o ; 

Fight  the  fight;  and.  worn  with  strife, 

Steep  with  tears  the  oread  of  life." 
The  first  twolines  werea  trap^ment  scrawled  hy  Eirke  Whit^ 
on  the  back  of  a  mathematical  paper,  and  completed,  as  in 
the  text,  by  Miss  Faninr  Fuller  Maitlamd.  Besides  the 
general  variation  firom  man  Maitland's  version  in  the  first 
stanza,  there  are  others ;  as,  verse  4,  Hne  S,  where  *'  fears  " 
is  substituted  for  '*woe;"  and  verse  6,  hne  1,  **in'*  for 
**  to."  Four  lines  are  omitted — ^the  last  two  of  the  second 
verse: 

'*  Faint  not !  much  doth  yet  remtiin ; 

Dreary  is  the  long  campaign ; " 
and  the  first  two  of  the  third  verse : 

**  Shrink  not,  Christians  1  will  ye  yield  P 

Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field  ?  " 

210.  The  3rd  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  8,  reads, 

"  our  Jesus  died." 

211.  The  8rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

212.  The  4th,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

SIS.  The  4th,  5th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The  original,  verse 
1,  line  1,  reads,  "  those  gloomy ;"  hne  3,  "  travel ;"  line 
4,  "On  a  glorious;"  verse  2,  line  6,  "  Word  resound j" 
verse  8,  line  2,  "  Let  them  have  the  glorious ;"  verse  4, 
line  3,  "  May  Thy  eternal  wide  j"  lines  5  and  6  : 
*•  May  Thv  sceptre, 
Sway  th'  enlightened  world  around.** 

215.  The  original,  verse  1,  line  4,  reads  : 

**  Clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteousness." 

216.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

218.  In  Lyte's  Spirit  cfihe  Psalms  (5th  edition,  1841),  verse  1,  line 

4  reads,  "  Praise  Him  aU  that  share ;"  lines  5  and  6 : 

*'  Earth  to  heaven  exalt  the  strain ; 
Send  it,  heaven,  to  earth  again," 
Verse  2,  line  1,  "  His  goodness  trace ; "  lines  2  and  8 : 
^  All  the  wonders  of  His  grace, 
All  that  He  hath  borne  and  done." 
The  text  is  printed  from  the  Book  ff  Praise, 

219.  The  original  is  printed  in  six  two-line  stanzas. 

220.  In  Montgomery's  Original  Hymns.  (1858),  verse  1,  last  line 

reads,  *'  race  of  men  are  found." 

221.  Appeared  without  an  author's  name  in  Psalms,  ete.y  for  the 

FoundHnff  Chapel  (1809).       The"B«v.  So^flvlLetK^oTCia, 
who  wrote  it,  aiterwards  inclxided  it  m\^  Select  JPortxo-wA 
qfl*»alm»  and  Hynma  (1810) . 

SS2.  The  3rd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    tVxe  \;t«a^S'^«^' 
Verae  1,  line  1,  reads,  "Rejoice,  aXi ye\>^«^eT%;^^Mi^  ^ 
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«  And  darker ;  *'  line  6,  "  Soon  He  draweth  nigh ;"  line  T» 

"  TTp  I  pray  and  watch  j" 

Verse  2,  line  4,  "  The  end  of  earthly  toil  j" 

Ycj/rse  3,  lines  7  and  8 : 

<*  The  day  of  earth's  redemption 
That  brings  ns  onto  Thee.'* 

These  variations  occur  in  the  Tear  qf'Praite  (1867)*  and 
are  probably  owed  to  Dean  Alfrard. 

223.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted.    Yerse  8,  line  4,  the  original  reads,. 
•*  to  our  Jesus  given." 

226.  The  refrain  of  "  Beturn,  return,"  appears  in  Cleveland's  Lj/ra 

Sacra  Amerieana  (1868)  appended  to  each  stanza,  but  ac 
cording  to  Sir  Boundell  Fidmer  it  is  not  in  the  orieinaL 
Dr.  Hastings,  however,  in  a  communication  to  the  Editor, 
gave  the  text  as  in  Cleveland. 

227.  The  text  is  printed  from  the  Ambauadoi't  Hynn4Mok  (1863), 

which  mcludes  the  6th  stanza,  elsewhere  omitted ;  but  a 
reading  is  borrowed  from  the  copy  in  GhspelJEchoes  (1865), 
— verse  1,  line  3, "  that  wakes  "  for  "  which  wakes."  Verse 
6,  line  2  is,  in  Chtpel  Eekoe$^  *'And  give  refreshing 
showers." 

228.  Vtfse  4,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  «  Whilst;"  line  2,  "  When 

my  eyestrings  brei^  in  death." 

230.  Verse  1,  line  6,  tiie  original  i^ads,  "  Be  it  to  the  nations  told."^ 

231.  Verse  5,  line  1,  Dr.  Rogers  reads,  in  theX^a  Britannica^  *'the 

deep."  The  text  is  printed  from  the  new  edition  (1868)  of 
'    Sacred  Foemtf  hy  the  late  Right  Hon.  Sir  Sobert  Qrant. 

233.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  S,  lines  1  and  2  are,  in  the 

original : 

*'  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands. 
And  yield  them  up  to  Thee." 

This  hymn  has  been  altered  by  J.  Benson  (1812)  into  one 
for  children,  commencing, 

"  See,  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stands 
And  calls  His  sheep  by  name." 

234.  There  are  sixteen  stanzas  of  eight  lines  in  the  original. 

235.  The  2nd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

236.  This  hjonn  was  compiled  (by  whom  is  uncertain)  from  one  by 

Mant  in  nine  stanzae  of  twelve  lines  each,  and  beginning, 
**  Saviour,  who  exalted  high."  As  it  appeared  first  in  the 
Appendix  to  the  8.  P.  C.  K.  Hj/mnbook,  fr^m  which  the 
text  is  printed,  the  compilation  may  have  been  made  by 
Mant  himself.  Verse  1,  line  2,  **  wondrous  "  is  substituted 
for  "  holy,"  as  also  in  the  version  given  by  Dr.  Bogers  in 
the  Zyra  Britannica,  p.  394. 

238,  The  4th,  5th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  5,  lines  5 
and  6  read  in  ^ciWy  &  ^yam«,  7th  edition  (1853)  : 
* '  Ana  viiVSa.  ^«Asi«a& 
Give  the  pTa\%©  \.o  BSsa.  ^kraa" 
The  text  is  from  Sir  tLo\maie\i^«toJv.«\B.\V%"BQ«A6  oS^^<»»*, 

23^.  The  6  th  stanza  iaoroitted. 

241.  The  3rd.  4tb,  and  5t\i  Btwixt^  we  oTsaXX*^. 
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•  There  are  eight  stanzan  of  foor  lines  in  the  original.   Jhose 

omitted  are  the  8rd  and  7th. 

.  The  stanzas  are  taken  from  the  eight  of  the  22nd  Soottish  Para- 

Shrase,  beginning  at  the  4th.  The  original  is  a  h]^nn  in 
ve  stanzas  by  Watts,  **  Whence  do  our  moumfhl  thoughts 
arise  ?"  and  was  altered  to  its  present  form  by  Cameron 
and  Morrison.  On  the  same  passage  in  Isaiah  (si.  27-31) 
Watts  wrote  the  vigorous  lyric,  "Awake  our  souls,  away 
our  fears.'*  Verse  5,  line  1,  Watts  and  the  Paraphrase 
read,  "  On  eagles'  wings." 

.  Verse  4,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  That  blood." 

•  The  4th  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The  text  is  from  the  ori- 

ginal by  Bruce.    In  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  (of  which 
Uiis  hymn  is  the  53rd)  verse  4,  line  S,  reads,  "hosts." 

.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

<.  As  originally  published  b^  Dr.  Neale,  the  first  line  ran,  "'Tis 
the  day  of  resurrection;"  verse  1,  line  6,  "From  this 
world  to  the  sky ;"  verse  3,  line  2,  "  Let  earth." 

.  There  are  twelve  stanzas  in  the  original. 

.  This  is  the  usual  version.  In  the  original,  verses  1  and  2  read : 
"  The  happ^  mom  is  come; 

The  Saviour  leaves  the  grave ; 
His  glorious  work  is  done, 
Almighty  now  to  save. 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
Since  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 

"  Who  to  our  charge  shall  lay 
Iniquity  and  guilt  ? 
All  sin  is  done  away, 
Since  His  rich  blood  was  spilt. 
Captivity,"  etc. 

The  Srd  stanza,  which  is  omitted,  runs : 

'*  Now  the  ungodly  dares 
The  Holy  God  draw  near ; 
Jnstice  itself  declares 
No  cause  remains  for  fear. 
Captivity,"  etc. 
Verse  8,  hue  4,  the  original  reads,  "  The  victory  is  won;" 
Verse  4,  line  3,  "  We  believe  Thy  sacred  Word.^' 

I.  A  cento  from  Milton,  composed  of  his  85th  Psalm  (vv.  IS,  11), 
82nd  Psahn  (v.  8),  and  86th  Psahn  (w.  9, 10) .    It  is  taken 
from  Mr.  Martineau's  S^mns  for  the  ChrigHan  Churcn 
and  Some  (1840). 
Verse  1  reads  in  the  original : 

*'  Before  Him  righteousness  shall  go. 
His  roval  harbinger ; 
Then  will  He  come,  and  not  be  slow. 
His  footsteps  cannot  err;" 
Verse  3,  line  1,  "Bise,  God ;"  line  S, «« who  ft^iifc." 

,  Verge  4,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  "  Oil.  GcA\  ia  ^^loSa  ^*> 
CracMedF" 

The  I0tb  Soottiah  Paraphraee.    The  2nd  and  3t9L  «it«M.^  ».^«> 
omitted. 
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257.  Fonr  out  of  nine  stanzas  of  fhe  48th  Scottish  Para] 

beginning,  "  Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dkpe 
alteration  by  Logan  [and  Morrison  ?]  fron»  an  earlic 
that  appeared  in  the  edition  of  1745,  beginning : 

"  Now,  let  our  souls  ascend  aboye 
The  fears  of  guilt  and  woe.*' 

The  hjnm  in  the  text  commences  with  the  6th  etan 
omits  the  last. 

258.  From  Ko.  465  of  the  Spectator^  where  verse  1,  line  8> 

«* works:"  verse  2,  line  5,  "whilst;'*  verse  3,  '. 
"amid.'^ 

259.  The  last  stanza  omitted. 

264.  The  fourth  part  of  Watts's  first  version  of  the  118th  ! 
Verse  3,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  **  the  throne.** 

266.  In  the  j8^.  P.  C.  K.  Hj/mnhook,  verse  1,  line  8,  reads,  **  ova 

267.  The  1st,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  of  the  translation  are  on 

the  1st  beginning,  *'  I  greet  Thee  who  my  sure  Be< 
art.''    The  hymn  in  the  text  commences  with  the 
stanza.    Verse  8,  line  8,  the  translation  reads,  '*  1 
sweet  unity." 

269.  Verse  3,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  **  Move  o*er  j**  ▼• 

lines  1  and  2  : 

**  Blessed  and  holj 
And'glorious  Trinity ;" 
according  to  Dr.  Sogers,  who  had  the  manu8cri| 
the  author's  son. 

270.  The  3rd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    In  the  oi 

the  latter  half  of  verse  5  reads  : 

"  No  fearing  or  doubting 
With  Clmst  on  our  side; 
We  hope  to  die  shouting. 
The  Lord  will  provide." 

271.  Five  stanzas  out  of  ten  from  the  34th  Psalm,  in  th 

Version  of  the  Psalms  [Tate  and  Brady].  Verse  4, 
the  original  reads,  "  O  blest  they  are."  Verse  5, 
Havergal  reads  ( Worcester  Hymnbook,  1849),  **  He'I 
your  wants  His  care." 

272.  Verse  2,  line  5,  the  text  in  the  Lpra  Britannica  reads,  "i 

confiding." 

274.  The  hymn  in  the  text  varies  so  much  from  the  original  tl 
latter  is  inserted  here. 

1   ♦ '  Thy  name  we  bless.  Lord  Jesus, 
That  name  all  names  excelling  : 
How  great  Thy  love,  all  praise  alM)ve, 
Should  every  tongue  be  telling. 
The  Father's  loving  kindness 
In  giving  Thee  was  shown  us, 
"Sovi  "Vi'y  TVi-j  blood,  redeemed  to  Gk)d. 
As  c\fii!3tt«Q."SA  ^o'Ca.awa.^3a. 

■CT  o  s.ftT\V  a\a  ^o^  ^iJoa-V^^  Va  ova 
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Oar  sins  were  all  laid  on  Thee, 
God's  wrath  Thou  hast  endarM| 
It  was  for  us  Thon  8affer*dst  thus. 
And  hast  our  peace  seoorM. 

3  Thou  from  the  dead  wast  raised. 
And  from  all  condemnation 

.  Thy  Church  is  free,  as  risen  in  Thee, 
Head  of  the  neworeatioo  t 
On  high  Thou  hast  ascended. 
To  God's  right  hand  in  heaven, 
The  Lamb  once  slain,  alive  again, 
To  Thee  all  power  is  given. 

4  Thou  hast  bestowed  the  eamestl 
Of  th  at  we  shall  inherit ; 

Till  Thou  shalt  come  to  take  us  home. 

We're  sealed  b^  God  the  Spirit. 

We  wait  for  Thine  appearing. 

When  we  shall  know  Thee  fully, 
The  Priest  and  King*  whose  praise  we  sing, 

Thou  Lamb  of  Gl-od,  most  holy«" 

275.  There  are  ten  stanzas  in  the  original,  and  the  refinun  at  the  end 
of  the  6th  stanza  of  the  text  is  there  appended  to  each. 

278.  The  64th  Scottish  Paraphrase,  originally  taken  from  Mason's 
Forty-Jtrst  Song  qfFraise,  "  To  Him  that  lov'dus  for  Him- 
self,^* and  Watts's  eist  Hymn,  "Now  to  the  Lord  that 
makes  us  know;"  and  afterwards  idtered  by  Morrison. 
Verse  4,  line  1,  the  Paraphrase  reads,  '*  I  am  the  First;" 
line2,  "inMe.»* 

-279.  The  last  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  4,  line  8,  the  original  reads, 
"came  on  earth;"  verse  5,  line  1,  "Dear  Lord." 

280.  A  similar  hyinn  by  Watts  begins,  "'Twas  on  that  dark,  that 
doleful  night,"  and  it  is  supposed  that  Morrison  may  have 
altered  it  into  its  present  form  for  the  Scottish  Para- 
phrases, of  which  it  IS  the  35th.  It  has  also  been  ascribed 
to  the  Eev.  Mr.  Archibald,  Minister  of  Unst.  There  is  a 
Latin  hymn  of  Ellaugerus,  a  Polish  physician  (1564),  to 
which  it  has  a  close  resemblance. 

S81.  The  46th  of  the  Scottish  Paraphrases,  for  which  it  was  altered 
bv  Cameron  from  a  hvmn  oy  Dr.  Watts,  commencing  with 
t&e  same  line.  The  alterations  are  chiefly  in  the  2nd  and 
3rd  stanzas,  and  there  is  no  change  in  the  4th.  The  first 
three  stanzas  of  Watts  are  : 

1  "  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  bmlt ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouths 

Without  a  murmuring  word. 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

8     In  vain  we  ask  God's  xighteoTX&\K?i 
To  justify  us  now, 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condetoxi 
Ib  ai]  the  law  can  do.** 
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282.  Verse  1,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  '*1  give;*'  line  3»  "all  my 
oomforts." 

284.  There  are  six  stanzas  in  the  oriranal ;  the  2nd,  5th,  and  part  of 

the  1st  and  3rd  are  omitted.  Yerse  2,  line  4,  the  original 
reads,  "  Thou  didst  send  forth  a  gnidjng  ray  of  Thy  be- 
nignant light  ;'*  verse  3,  line  2,  "  Because  Thou  nVst  Thy 
Son  to  die;"  line  3,  "Thou  g^v'st  the  hopes  of  heaven.'' 
The  1st  stanza  of  the  text  is  composed  of  two  lines  of  the 
1st  and  two  of  tlie  Srd  of  the  origmal. 

285.  Verse  2,  line  4,  the  translation  (of  which  there  are  ten  svanzas) 

reads,  "New  ones  attach." 

286.  The  5th,  6th,  7th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  5,  line 

8,  the  edition  of  1853  reads,  "  the  dove." 

290.  The  6th  and  7th  out  of  seven  stanzas  of  the  hymn  in  tlie  Sbljr 

Year,  be^ning,  "When  from  the  city  of  our  God."^ 
Verse  2,  Ime  1,  me  original  reads,  "  at  that  fature  Day." 

291.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

293.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

294.  The  6th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

• 

295.  The  Srfl  stanza  is  omitted.    In  the  original,  the  refirain  of  eai^ 

stanza  is,  "Gracious  Son  of  Mai^,  hear;"  the  alteration 
in  the  text  is  adopted  by  E.  H.  Bickersteth  (1870). 

296.  The  58th  of  the  Scottish  Paraphrases.    Verse  1,  line  4,  the  on- 

final  (by  Bruce)  reads,  "Patron  of  mankind;"  verse  2, 
ne  1,  "in  mercy  stood;"  line  3,  "His  plan  of  grace;" 
line  4,  "  The  Guardian  God  of  human  race  ;*'  verse  4,  line 
4,  "  tears  and  agonies." 

297.  Verse  2,  line  7,  the  original  reads,  "  Upwards." 

298.  The  5th,  Srd,  4th,  6th,  7th,  and  9th,  out  of  ten  stanzas  of  a 

translation  beginning,  "  The  forest  is  fading,  its  leaves  are 
dead."  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  translation  reads,  "His 
bounties;"  verse  2,  line  1,  " But  our  barns ;"  verse  6,  line 
3,  "  we  new  are  bom ;"  verse  6,  line  4,  "  our  homes  above." 

300.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas  are  omitted.     Verse  3,  line  3,  the 
original  reads,  "  Jesus's  praises." 

801.  Verse  5,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  •*  that  fav'rite  servant's  ;'* 
line  4,  "Amidst." 

302.  The  original  consists  of  four  stanzas  of  eight  lines.    The  texD  is 
made  up  of  the  first  half  of  each  stanza. 

803.  In  the  original,  which  is  composed  of  three  stanzas  of  eight 

lines,  verse  6,  line  1,  reads,  "  Yes,  I." 

804.  In  a  letter  to  the  Editor  (but  received  too  late  to  make  the 

changes  mentioned  in  it)  Mr.  Paget  rec^uests  that  the  last 
two  linea  oi  t\ve  ^tA.  «\fiu{VL«i  %\io\ild  be  prmted  in  future  : 
"  Tot  C\mst  m  th©,  wvW va.  CStscsa'^^ 

He  al30  wiaVvea  \Xie  4»t\i.  «\aaM.  xesXox^i^  Xa  "-^^  atNsgaaiCSiiSi^ 
X  cannot,  aiettcex  x>e  \ 
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remarkiiig  that  "  the  change  was  made  by  whoerer  first 
edited  the  hymn  in  a  separate  form,  and  without  consult- 
ing me." 

The  6th,  7th,  and  8th  stanzas,  which  are  omitted  from  the 
text,  are  inserted  below,  with  some  slight  clumges  commu- 
nicated by  the  author : 

6  *'  Oh !  what  a  portion  have  I  then, 

The  Lord  my  portion  is ; 
How  rich  my  state,  how  full  my  soul, 
How  sweet  a  peace  is  this  I 

7  O  that  I  may  the  Word  of  Christ, 

Aye  in  me  richly  hide  : 
Witii  meelmess  entertain  that  Word, 
And  in  that  Word  abide. 

8  So  shall  my  peac^  as  flowing  streams. 

Deep  and  unruffled  be, 
Buling  within  my  heart,  O  Christ, 
One  Spirit,  Lord,  with  Thee." 

The  first  five  of  eleven  stanzas  in  the  original  and  the  doxo- 
logy,  which  makes  a  12th.  Verse  1,  line  4,  the  original 
reading  is,  "Thy  own." 

«*  If  you  think  it  an  improvement,"  Professor  Blaokie  writes, 
"instead  of  'Sons  of  God  that  shout  for  gladness,' 
verse  2,  line  4,  you  can  say,  *  Breeze  that  floats  with 
gttiial  gladness.' " 

In  the  original,  verse  7>  line  3,  reads,  "  Angels,  Martyrs,  Fro- 
phets.  Virgins." 

The  4th,  7th,  8th,  10th,  and  11th  stanzas  are  omitted.  The- 
original  reads,  verse  6,  line  2,  **  Whilst  I  slept." 

The  5th,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

The  original,  which  is  composed  of  seven  stanzas,  begins : 
*'  Lord,  now  the  time  returns 
For  weary  men  to  rest, 
And  lay  aside  those  pains  and  cares 
With  which  our  day's  opprest.'* 
The  1st,  2nd,  and  3rd  stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  8,  line  3, 
the  original  reads,  "By  Thee  we'll  see." 

Verse  2,  line  5,  the  original  reads,  "By  earth;"  line  6,  "By 
yonder;"  line  7,  "By  Eden." 

The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  5,  line  3,  the  original  reads, 
"  Yes,  for  each." 

This  translation  appeared  anonymously  in  the  Briiith  Maga- 
zine for  1838.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 
Verse  3,  line.  6,  the  translation  reads,  "When  thou  evil 
wouldst  pursue." 

The  &th  stanza  is  omitted. 

lie  £ratpart  of  a  hymn,  translated  by  JohiiWealey  itoto.'fivQS. 
Oerbardt  'a  Beftekl  du  deine  Wege.    Verse  ft,  ^ix«ft  ^  «t^^  ^» 
the  translation  reads  : 

"  When  all  Thy  chUdron  want.  Thou  mV^t  •, 
Who,  who  shall  stay  Thy  littadf^ 
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Htkit. 

324.  The  text  is  taken  from  the  Book  qfPraiit. 

825.  The  7th  stanza  ia  omitted. 

326.  Verse  4,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "Thus  I  grief  and  giadseH 

link." 
830.  There  are  ten  stansaa  in  tiie  original,  oommenoing,  '*  When  I 

sorvey  life's  Taried  scene."    The  text  begins  with  the  Sth. 

Verse  1,  line  1,  reads  in  the  ori^nal,  '*And  O  whate'tf 

of  earthly  bliss ;"  line  S,  "  aOTereign  hand  ;'*  verse  S,  line 

4,  "  And  bless  its  happy  end." 

331.  Verse  2,  line  3,  the  translation  reads,  "Wail  of  Enroclydon ;" 
verse  8,  line  1,  **  Jeso,  Deliverer." 

383.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

834.  The  second  part  of  tlie  hymn,  '*  Commit  Thou  all  Thy  ways  " 

(322),  translated  by  John  Wesley  fzomi  Fanl  Geriuodt'^ 
BefieM  du  deine  Wege, 

835.  There  are  fonrteen  stanzas  in  the  original. 
837.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted. 

338.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted. 
839.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

340.  Verse  3,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "  towards  ;**  line  3,  <'  Yes.** 

341.  Verse  2,  line  6,  the  original  reads,  'Upraise  and  prayer." 

842.  Copied  from  The  Shadow  qf  the  Rock  (New  York,  1869), 
where  it  appears  as  a  translation  from  the  German.  The 
Srd  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  4,  line  8,  the  translation 
reads,  "  Still,  yet  fearless." 

344.  The  6th,  8th,  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted.    In  verse  1,  line  3, 

the  original  reads,  '*  Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  ;'*  Une 
8, ''  Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  the  eternal  grace."  The 
alterations  in  the  text  were  introduced  by  the  Sev.  E.  H. 
Bickersteth  in  his  Hymnal  Companion  to  the  Book  qf  Com- 
mon Frayer  (1870),  with  the  consent  of  the  author. 

345.  The  text  is  taken  from  No.  489  of  the  Spectator,  where  the 

hymn  originally  appeared  in  a  contribution  from  Addison 
for  Saturday,  20  September,  1712.  It  was  written  in  ten 
stanzas,  of  which  the  Srd,  4th,  and  5th  are  omitted.  Verse 
2.  line  3,  reads,  "I  pass'd;"  line  4,  "breath'd:"  verse 3, 
line  1,  "Yet  then,  from  all  my  ^efs,  O  Lord;"  line  S, 
"  set  me  free  j"  line  8,  "  whilst :''  line  4,  *'  mv  soul  took ;" 
verse  4,  line  1,  "For  tho*  in  dreadful  whirls  we  hung;" 
line  3,  "  I  knew  Thou  wert ;"  verse  5,  line  1,  •*  was  laid," 
"retir'd;"  line  4,  "was  still j"  verse  7,  line  1,  "if  Thou 
preserv'st  my  life ;"  line  3,  "  if  death  must  be  my  doom." 

846.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted. 

348.  The  6th  and  7th  stanzas  are  transposed  from  their  order  in 
the  origmal. 

352.  The  text  is  t«^Len.  ttoxa.  \Jivft  -^cwv.wa.VsL  \.\l<&  L^a  Britamuea, 
where  it  \*  ^vm^A^itom  «*  wi^i  «o.'ft^%i^'^  "&»  vaid^tst. 

35S.  -Verse  1.  ime  V  «.e  »^^twY;"45^l5^^^^^ 
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friend;"  Terse  5,  Une  1,  "My  Christ  He  isj'»  line  3,  "  My 
Christ  is  first,  my  Christ  is  last ;"  line  4,  "  My  Christ  is.'* 
There  are  four  and  a  half  doable  stuizas  in  the  original. 

855.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted.  Yerse  1,  line  5,  the  original  reads, 
**  Feaoe  to  the  earth ;"  verse  3,  line  1,  "  And  ye  j"  verse  4, 
line  2,  '*By  prophet  bards  foretold;"  lines  4,  6,  and  6 : 

"  Comes  ronnd  the  age  of  eold, 
When  peace  shall  over  aU  the  earth 
Its  ancient  splendours  fling." 

857.  The  2nd,  Srd,  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted.  In  the  original, 
verse  1,  lines  3  and  4  read  thns : 

"  Scom'd  be  the  thonght  by  rich  and  poor, 
O  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  more;" 

Veirse  2,  line  2,  "On  whom,  for  heaven,  my  hopes  de- 
pend;" line  3,  "It  mnst  not  be-— be  this;"  verse  3,  line 
2,  **  no  crimes  to  wash." 

358.  The  text  is  taken  from  the  version  in  the  Lyra  Briiannica, 

360.  The  3rd,  4th,  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  2,  the 

original  reads,  "  The  road  that  leads." 

361.  There  are  seven  eight-line  stanzas  in  the  original.     The  omis- 

sions  9re  the  last  four  lines  of  the  2nd,  Srd,  4th,  and  6th 
stanzas,  and  all  the  7th. 

862.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted.  In  the  original,  verse  1,  line  1, 
reads,  "  Jesns,  my  holy  One." 

864.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

366.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted.  In  the  original,  7erse  4,  line  4, 
reads,  "And  now  art  freed  from." 

866.  The  text  is  from  the  Book  of  Fraite^  which  the  authoress  in- 
formed the  Editor  was  correct. 

8ff7.  The  2nd  and  5th  stanzas  of  the  translation  are  omitted. 

369.  Verse  6,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "  Blood  of  Ood." 

870.  There  are  eight  eight-line  stanzas  in  the  originaL  which  is  enti- 
tled, ""me  Covenant  and  Confidence  ofFaith,"  and  at  the 
end  of  which  is  written,  "This  Covenant  my  dear  Wife  in  her 
former  Sickness  subscribed  with  a  cheenol  will.  Job  xii. 
26."  The  hymn  begins,  "  My  whole,  thoagh  broken  heart, 
O  Lord ;"  tne  4th  stanza  commencing,  **  Now,  it  belongs 
not  to  my  care,'*  which  is  generally  altered  as  in  the 
text,  as  is  also  verse  2,  line  4,  which  runs  in  the  original, 
"  That  shall  have  the  same  pay."  The  text  is  copied  from 
PoeHeai  Fragments,  by  Bicnard  Baxter;  Beoond Edition, 
London,  1689. 

871*  Ixk  the  original,  verse  1,  line  8,  reads,  "One  with  us  on  the 
onrs^d  tree." 

87S.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

t74.  There  are  five  eight-line  stanzas  in  the  original,  which  in  verse 
1,  line  3,  rea^s,  "  I  have  not,  do  not  ptease  my  God." 

87B.  The  Sod,  Srd,  and  Btb  stanzas  are  oxniited. 

S/A  Tbe8rd,  Btb,  and  Sth  stanzas  are  omitted. 

S77.  The  text  ia  printed  from   the  ParUh  HymnbooTc  CL%^^,  «^ 
ranea  abghUyteom  the  original  tranaVatioa, -wm^"^  ^^^^'^ 
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Ths  IiD«i  are  Mle««i  from  0,,  Ont  fonr  BtB 
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blood  [■;  line  3,  '■  Bnpporta  HUB."    The  61 

Theie  sra  eleroD  tUciu  in  the  otiginil.  Tb 

translMioD  is  omitted,  and  vans  a,  line  ! 

from  "To  Thy  Atai  wonnded  aide." 
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.  In  the  orieinal,  Terse  6,  line  1,  reada,  "  Or  if 
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lioe  8,  "But  elill  Thine  ungela;"  line 
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Bmir. 

899.  There  are  six  stanzas  in  the  original.  The  omitted  stanza* 
which  is  the  4th,  runs, 

'*  As  Thou  hast  placed  beyond  my  reach 
Thy  richest  means  ofgraoe, 
Teach  me  without  them.  Saviour,  teach 
My  soul  to  see  Thy  face." 

401.  The  Srd,  4th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  1,  the 
original  reads, "  O  Jesu  j"  line  2,  "  the  Father's ;  '*  verse  4, 
lines  8  and  4: 

"  And  faithful  love  our  noonday  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset  cidm  and  bright  ;'* 

for  which  the  lines  in  the  text  have  been  substitated  from 
the  copy  in  the  Hymnal  Noted. 

•402.  The  2nd,  Srd,  5th,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  1, 
line  1,  the  translation  reads,  "O  Sacred  Head  now 
wounded ;"  line  3,  *<Now  scornfully  surrounded;"  line  6, 
**How  art  Thou  pale  with  anguish;**  line  7,  "How  does 
that  visage;"  verse  3,  line  2,  ** dearest  Friend;"  verse  4, 
line  2,  "  O  part."  The  original  of  this  hymn  is  the  Salve 
caput  eruentatum  of  Bernard  of  Glairvauz ;  on  it  Paul  6er- 
hardt  founded  hi^  Q  Haupt  voll  BUU  und  Wunden,  and 
from  this  German  hymn  many  translations  have  been 
made  into  English.  That  of  the  text  is  by  J.  W.  Alexander, 
D.D.,  of  New  York. 

■403.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  4,  line  1,  the  translation 
reads,  "  When  in  grief  you  languish.*' 

404.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  S,  line  3,  the 

original  reads,  '*  Sun  of  Holiness." 

405.  Of  the  twelve  stanzas  of  the  original,  the  first  three  and  the 

last  but  one  are  adopted  in  the  text. 

406.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

407.  The  8th  stanza  is  omitted. 

408.  The  Srd  stanza  is  omitted.    In  an  appended  note  Dr.  Ryland 

says,  '*I  recollect  deeper  feelings  of  mind  in  composing 
this  hymn  than  perhaps  I  ever  felt  in  making  any  ouier." 

409.  The  first  four  out  of  seven  stanzas.    Verse  1,  line  4,  the  ori- 

ginal reads,  "  I  thirst,  and  faint,  and  die  to  prove.'* 

4)10.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

411.  Verse  4,  line  1,  reads  ** my  head"  in  the  edition  of  1739 ;  but 
in  later  editions,  "my  soul;"  verse  6,  line  1,  the  original 
reads,  "  my  way." 

4lS.  Verse  2,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "with  inextinguishable 
blaze."  The  alteration  in  the  text  was  introduced  by  E. 
H.  Biokersteth(1870). 

414.  The   opening   stanza,   beginning,  '*  Happiness,   thou   lovely 

name,"  is  omitted. 

415.  ^e  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  7,  the 

original  reads,  "her  life  hath  bought;"  verse  4,  line  7, 
'*  lUl  serve  Thee  more  another  day/' 

•416.  The  Btb  stanza  ia  omitted.    The  Bev.  George  Qrk!i\  82L\iet^^>i)G^^ 
h^mn  (in  1860,  on.  returning  from  the  Sout"^  ^eaa^  VoVcvcv^t 
ji,  be  Bare,  into  stricter  metrical  form,  axvA. "  to  ^^fe^x^'* 
rbjrtbm, '    Hia  version  is  in  ftve  b.h.  alaaaxtta,«5a^^^®^'^> 
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Hxicr. 

'*TIiiB  sweetlj  solemn  thoaeht 
Can  cheer  the  evening  nonr.'* 
The  text  is  as  Miss  Gary  wrote  it. 

418.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.   Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 

"  We  thus  devote  to  Thee ;"  verse  3,  line  8,  **  O  let  them 
to  the  end  endure.'*  The  alterations  are  borrowed  from  the 
version  in  the  Year  qfJPraitt,  into  which  the^mayhave  been 
introduced  bj  Dean  Alford.  The  text  zs  printed  fronf 
*^P8alm9  and  Hymru  from  the  mast  approved  Anfhor*^  by 
John  Nunn  "  (1817 :  new  edition,  1861)  ;  md  it  seems  to 
be  founded  on  a  *'  Baptismal  Hymn,"  by  Haweis  {Carmma 
Christo),  begiDuing,  ** Eternal  Source  of  life  and  power,*' 
and  in  nve  stanzas,  of  which  the  last  three  are  given  below : 

**  Our  infant  progeny  in  pray*r 
We  consecrate  to  Thee ; 
May  they  our  coVnant  mercies  share. 
To  Thee  united  be. 

"  Once  in  Thine  arms  Thou  didst  enfold 
Such  helpless  babes  below : 
The  same  rich  blessings  as  of  old 
On  ns  and  ours  bestow. 

"Lord !  from  the  earliest  da;^8  of  yonth 
Close  keep  them  at  Thy  side; 
Lead  them  m  paths  of  grace  and  truth. 
Their  Bnler  and  their  Guide." 

The  Rev.  Preston  Kunn  writes  that  he  believes  his  brother 
took  the  hymn  from  Dr.  Haweis. 

419.  In  the  original  the  2nd  line  runs,  '*  Let  us  breathe  our  breath 

in  Him ;"  the  last  line,  **  Fart  in  Peace." 

[Echo]  "Peace!" 

42( .  The  first  and  last  stanzas  of  eight.     In  the  original  these 
stanzas  read : 

"  Peace  be  to  this  Habitation ! 

Peaee  to  every  Soul  herein  { 
Peace,  the  Foretaste  of  Salvation, 

Peace,  the  Seal  of  cancel'd  sin. 
Peace,  that  speaks  its  Heavenly  Giver, 

Peace  to  Earthly  Minds  unknown. 
Peace  Divine,  that  lasts  for  ever. 

Here  erect  its  glorious  Throne. 

"Prince  of  Peace,  if  Thou  art  neartts. 

Fix  in  all  our  Hearts  Thy  home^ 
By  Thy  last  Appearing  cheer  us. 

Quickly  let  Thy  Elingdom  come : 
Answer  all  our  Expectation, 

Give  our  raptur'd  souls  to  prove. 
Glorious,  uttermost  Salvation, 

Heavenly,  everlasting  Love.'* 

The  alteTation«lnthetezt  were  introdnced  at  least  as  early 
as  18il,'w^e^t\iey  vgi^eoxmlyt.  ksi^«<R  Reed's  Hymnbook, 
where  the  TX«via\  cViwi^eoi  "T«^Vsrf^*'  vc&ft  ^'-'Wsw'd" 
ifl  alBo  foxmd.    In.  \\ie  \«s.\./^  w^^^"  ^\««iv«&i«q^ 
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Hthb". 

Conder,  which  was  appended  to  the  hymn  by  Dr.  James 
Hamilton  in  preparing  the  Englith  Freibyterian  Mymn- 
book. 

426.  The  6th  stanza  is  omitted.  The  last  two  lines  of  verse  4  in  the 
original  read : 

"  There  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast.*' 

In  the  Cott^regaiional  Spmnbook,  edited  by  Mr.  Conder  (1836), 
these  lines  have  been  combined  with  the  terminal  lines  of 
the  next  stanza : 

**  Thus  ma^r  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  Church  above  I" 
and  the  alteration  has  been  adopted  in  the  text. 

428*  The  text  is  printed  from  Sacred  Ljfries  (1820).  The  hymn 
appears  m  Clotet  MymtUf  by  Six.  Edmeston  (1845),  with 
a  ohaoge  to  the  singular  person  throughout. 

429.  The  3rd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

453.  Verse  3,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "that  soul." 

454.  The  2nd,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

435.  The  Snd  stanza,  which  was  omitted  from  the  text,  is  inserted 

here: 

"  Yonder  stars  that  gild  the  tiky 
Shiae  but  with  a  borrowed  light; 
We.  unless  Thy  li^ht  be  nigh. 
Wander,  wrapt  m  gloomy  night." 

436.  The  original  is  in  four-line  stanzas,  of  which  eight  are  adopted 

oat  of  sixteen. 

438.  The  1st,  Snd,  4th,  6th,  6th,  9th,  10th,  and  11th  stanzas  are 

omitted.  The  hymn  in  the  text  begins  with  the  3rd  stanza 
of  the  original,  of  which  the  first  Ime  is,  *'  'Tis  gone,  that 
blight  and  orbid  blaze." 

439.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  4,  line  1,  the 

original  reads,  "  But  I  shall  share." 

440.  The  original  is  in  two  parts :  the  first,  in  six  stanzas,  commenc- 

ing, *'  Sweet  place,  sweet  place  alone ; "  the  second,  in 
eight  stanzas,  commencing,  "  Jerusalem  on  high." 

441.  The  4th  stanza  of  the  hymn  as  commonly  printed,  which  is  the 

second  half  of  the  2nd  stanza  of  the  original,  is  omitted. 
Verse  9.  line  4,  the  original  reads,  "Moating  in  His;" 
verse  6,  line  4,  *'  most  deeply  know.' '  The  original  was  a 
hymn  by  James  Allen,  "  While  my  Jesus  Fm  possessing," 
which  appeared  in  the  Appendix  to  the  Kendal  Hymnbook 
(1761).  It  received  its  present  form  from  the  Hon.  and  Bev. 
Walter  Shirley  for  the  Countess  of  Huntingdon's  Collec- 
tion (1774). 

413.  The  3nd  stanza  is  omitted. 

443.  In  verses  1,  2,  and  3,  line  5  in  each  commences  "  0  Jesu  ;'* 
verse  3,  line  4,  the  translation  reads,  "  Th,e  Yiout^  ol ^Sa;^" 

414.  Thiabrmn  oxiginalfy  appeared  in  a  paper  in  the  Spectator  ^Vj 

AdtOaon.  tor  Saturday,  26  July,  1712 .    Yerae  4,  ^M^<^  ^ » ^^ 
-^^Cr  .flnflsw  and  Ljfra  Britomtico  xeaA,  •*  xaj  n««q!» 
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446.  There  are  nineteen  fttanxas  in  tito  original :  in  vene  5,  line  6, 
''other"  is  a  correction  ht  the  anthoresa,  in  place  of 
"safer."    Yeiae  6,  line  5,  the onginal reads :  **orownHe 

gifteth." 

418.  The  2nd,  3rd,  and  6th  stanraa  are  omitted.  Tbe  laat  twoUnea 
of  verse  3  are  t4kken  firom  the  sixth  stansa,  and  are  sobsti- 
tated  for : 

"  My  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  mig^t, 
FlU,  satiate  with  Thj  heayenly  ajbt,** 

449.  The  6th»  7th,  and  11th  stauas  are  omitted. 

460.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

461.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted.    In  tiie  original,  verae  1  reads  t 

**  There's  not  a  griel^  however  li|^ 
Too  light  for  sjmpathy ; 
There's  not  a  care,  however  alidi^ 
Too  slight  to  brmg  to  Thee.*^ 
Verse  2,  line  3,  "ror  He  who  bore ;"  Terse  8,  line  I, 
**  There's  not  a  secret;**  verse  4,  line  1,  **  limb's  woes  with- 
out." 

454.  Verse  1,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  "Thy  Saviour  has:"  verse 
2,line4,  "hasdieC" 

466.  The  2nd,  3rd,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  6, 
the  original  reads,  "  tiU  it  finds.'* 

460.  The  text  is  selected  firom  the  first  and  second  of  ICason's 

Songs  of  Praise,  the  one  containing  twelve,  the  other  seven 
and  a  half  eight^line  stanzas. 

461.  In  the  last  verse  the  hymn  orieinall;^  read : 

"  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Darkling  here  we  worship  Thee ; 
MsJce  us  meet  Thy  face  to  see, 
Prays  our  solemn  pialm." 
The  alterations  (introduced  in  ^&ymn«  Aneieni  and  Modem, 
and  universally  adopted  firom  that  book)  gave  Dr.  Borisoo, 
his  daughter  writes,  "some  little  annoyance,  as  he  fisiicied 
they  spoilt  the  beauty  of  the  whole  verse." 

463.  The  original,  verse  1,  line  1,  reads,  "has  spared." 
463.  Verse  6,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  my  firiend.** 

466.  This  hymn  (by  the  Bev.  S.  F.  Smith)  "was  offered  me,"  Dr. 

Hustings  writes,  "  in  a  hasty  sketch,  which  I  retouched 
and  published."  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  oiigmal  reads,  "Ye 
wand'rers  come ;"  verse  3,  line  8,  "  The  storm  of  ven- 
geance ;"  line  4,  "  Buin  is  nigh." 

467.  Verse  1,  line  6,  the  original  formerly  read  "cherab  notes." 

The  alteration  in  the  text  has  been  adopted  by  Miss  Cox 
at  Mr.  Shipley's  suggestion. 

168.  The  4th  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

469.  The  origrinal  reads,  verse  2,  line  3,  "  Here  we  may  ait  ;*'  verse 

o,  lines  1  and  2 : 

**  One  dtt^  wtDciWXx'&'VleAd 
Verse  4,  ^ea  ^  ouQl  ^  •• 


JFbr  JPuhlic  and  Frivate  Warship. 


472.  The  2nd,  4th,  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted,  and  the  8rd  and 
6th  are  transposed.  Verse  3,  line  1,  tke  original  reads, 
"  came  the  oonrage;*'  verse  6,  line  1,  "O  Jesa,  glorious." 

4fI6,  The  1st  and  2nd  stanzas  are  omitted,  the  hymn  in  the  text 
oommenoingwith  the  Srd,  and  the  hymn  in  the  original, 
which  is  a  Paraphrase  of  the  17th  rsalm,  commencing, 
**  Lord,  I  am  Thme,  but  Thou  wilt  prove." 

•476.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.  Verse  4,  line  1,  the  cniginal  reads, 
"Have  YOU  no.  words;"  line  2,  "jouoomplam;"  line  8, 
"your  lellow-creatures j"  line  4,  "your  care;*'  verse  6, 
line  8,  *'your  cheerful  song." 

477.  The  2nd,  8rd,  4th,  9th,  and  11th  stanzas  are  omitted.  In 
verse  2,  une  4,  the  Spectator  reads,  '*  those  comforts." 
The  hymn  originally  appeared  in  a  paper  by  Addison  in 
No.  463  of  the  Spectator  for  Saturday,  9  Angidst,  1712. 

479.  The  9th,  10th,  11th,  12th,  ISth  and  15th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

482.  The  2nd,  7th,  8th,  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

483.  The  last  stanza  is  omitted. 

486.  This  translation  is  founded  on  a  hymn,  in  fourteen  stanzas,  bj 
Freylinghausen.  The  2nd  stanza  of  the  translation  is 
omitte^  and  the  3rd  reads  : 

'*  When  on  death's  cold  strand 

I  one  day  shall  stand. 
Let  Thy  presence  go  beside  me. 
Through  the  gloomy  waters  guide  me ; 

Grant  me  then  to  stand. 

Lord,  at  Thy  right  hancL" 

48f .  The  Srd  stanza  is  omitted. 

488.  The  3rd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  2,  the  ori- 

ginal reads,  "  flee  or  yield.*' 

489.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas  are  omitted. 

490.  There  are  eight  eight-line  stanzas  in  the  original. 

491.  IL  The  last  two  stanzas  of  the  72nd  Psalm  in  the  Scottish 

metrical  version. 
Xm.  Borrowed  from  TheodulTs  hymn  Qlaria^  laua  «t  honor. 
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1.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 

"  consecrate  it  j  "   verse  4,  line  1,  "  Ah  !   yes,   where 
simple.** 

2.  The  2nd,  4th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

8.  The  Sad  BtoDga  ia  omitted.    Verse  2,  line  \,  the  otv^^x^t^^^^ 
''Bat  Qod  can  change.*' 

A  In  tbe  tnuulBtion,  yene  1,  line  1,  xeada,  **  GViry   «t^^  "^«^^ 
and  honour;**  verae  6 : 
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(( 


In  hastening  to  Thy  paadon, 
Thej  raised  their  hymns  of  pnise ; 

In  reigning  midst  Thy  glory. 
Our  melody  we  raise/' 

The  alterations  in  the  text  are  bofxowad  from  B$ 
Ancient  and  Modtm. 

6.  The  2nd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

7.  The  8rd  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Terse  S,  line  1,  the 

ginal  reads,  "  at  Thy  foot.*' 

9.  The  3rd  stanxa  is  omitted.  Verse  4,  line  S,  the  (nriginal  n 
"  in  that  precious  purple  flood.'* 
In  Mr.  Bickersteth's  Hymnal  Companion  a  6th  staa 
added,  appended  by  some  unknown  nand : 


(( 


And  is  that  fountain  flowing  yet  P 
Blessed  SaTLOur,  lead  us  tr.ere ; 

That  we  those  happy  ones  may  meet. 
And  in  their  praues  share. 

Singing  glory,  gloiy,  0oiy." 

11.  II.  The  original  reads : 

"  We  bless  Thee,  Lord^for  this  our  Food, 
But  more  for  Jesu*s  flesh  and  Blood ; 
The  Manna  to  our  Spirits  giv'n. 
The  Living  Bread  sent  down  from  Heav*n$ 
Praise  shul  our  Grateful  Lips  employ, 
While  Life  and  Plenty  we  einoy; 
'Till  worthy,  we  adore  Thv  Kame, 
While  banqueting  with  Christ,  the  Lamb." 

12.  The  hymn,  as  originally  written,  was  in  six  stansas  of 

lines,  aa  below : 

"  1  Beautiful  Zion  I  built  above  I 
Beautiful  city  that  I  love  1 
Beautiful  gates  of  pearly  white ! 
Beautiful  temple  1  God  its  light  1 

2  BeautifU  trees  for  erer  there  I 
Beautiful  fruits  they  always  bear  1 
Beautiful  rivers  gliding  by  I 
Beautiful  fountains  neyer  dry  I 

3  Beautiful  light  without  the  sun  I 
Beautiful  day  revolving  on ! 
Beautiful  worlds  on  worlds  untold  I 
Beautiful  streets  of  shining  gold  I 

4  Beautifal  heaven  where  all  is  light  1 
Beautiful  angels  clothed  in  white  I 
Beautiful  aongs  that  never  tire  ! 
BeautSSviWiax^^  \>DXQi'CMgci  «U.  the  choir  f 

♦I* 

Bea.TxtViv.\  To\>e^ -ec.^  ^!^'S±x'*'^ 
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6  Beantifnl  throne  for  God  the  Lamb  I 
Beautifdl  seats  at  God's  ri^ht  hand ! 
Beautifol  rest  I  all  wanderings  cease ! 
SeautiM  home  of  perfect  peace ! " 

The  alterations,  and  the  two  lines .  appended  to  each 
8taaa»^  were  introduced,  Mr.  Gill  writes,  "  I  think,  by  the 
editor  of  an  American  Sandaj  School  Hvmnbook."  The 
version  in  the  text  is  that  by  which  the  hymn  is  best 
known. 

18.  In  a  note  to  the  Editor,  Mr.  Bateman  mentions  th«t  this  hymn 
was  originally  written  in  two  stanzas,  thus : 

1         "AveJesal 

Ere  we  part, 
Speak  Thy  blessing  to  each  heart; 

Ave  Jesn  1 

Sayiour  blest, 
Breathe  Thy  peace  through  every  breast  ;** 

etc.  etc. 

16.  The  orieinal  reads,  verse  1,  line  2,  "  Soon  our  school-days  will 

be  done."  The  hymn  unfortunately  was  stereotvped 
before  it  could  be  traced  to  its  author,  but  Mr.  Dickson 
disapproves  of  the  alteration,  and  writes,  "  Please  take 
my  way  of  it." 

17.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  3,  8ong»  qf  Olad- 

nen  reads,  "  modem  days." 

18.  Verse  2,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  He  did  lay  His  glory  by ;" 

verse  S,  lines  3  and  4,  **  Little  boys  and  girls  did'  prove 
Tokens  of  His  tender  love;*'  verse  5,  line  2,  "Then  was 
poorer." 

21.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  4,  the 

original  reads,  "And  lisp  our." 

22.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 

«our  youthful  days;"  verse  5,  line  2,  "On  aU  our  souls 
Thine  image  trace.** 

S4.  Verse  2,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  "  naughty  feel  away." 

25.  The  2nd  stanza  is  omitted.   Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads, 

"A  sister  firom  our  side;"  verse  6,  line  2,  "We  could  re- 
sign our  days." 

26.  The  4th,  6th,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

27.  The  4th  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

80.  Verse  2,  line  6,  reads,  in  Mtgor's  Book  qf  Praiae,  "  Then  shall 
we.** 

31.  The  3rd,  4th,  5th,  6th,  7th,  and  10th  stanzas  are  omitted. 
Verse  2,  lines  2  and  8,  the  original  reads,  "  Dearest  God;" 
verse  7,  line  1,  "  Jesu." 

82.  The  2nd,  4th,  6th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  4, 
lines  3  and  ^  the  original  reads : 

"  EEis  mercies  ever  shall  endure 
When  thJB  vain  world  shall  be  no  mote  V^ 
aae  of  the  alternate  refrains  with  wliich.  Q«yc\i.  AtexvUb  «tA%. 

SS,  TbefrdBtanEB  is  omitted.    Verse  6,  line  \,  tike  otv»3M^  Tfe%a», 
"Zaftje,  then,  your  voices. 
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34,  The  text  is  printed  firom  the  Chturek  of  England  Sundag  SAooi 
JSymnbooh.  In  the  Words  qf  Select  Mueiefor  the  Toung, 
iaeued  by  the  Sxinday  School  Union,  Terse  3,  line  4,  reads, 
"is  His  room/* 

89.  The  8rd  and  6th  stanzM  ore  transposed  from  their  plaoe  in  the 
original,  and  the  1st  stanza  is  repeated  at  the  end. 

40.  The  first  two  lines  of  Terse  1  are  repeated  at  the  end  of  each. 

stanza. 

41.  Terse  8,  lines  1  and  2,  the  original  reads  s 

"  While  oar  bosoms  yet  are  young, 
Kindle  in  them  lore  dlTine;** 

line  4b,  *'Takeas,  keep  us  ;'*  yerse  4^  line  8,  **opprest  with 
deepest  woe;*'  verse  6,  line  I,  "liord,  mstmot  us  then, 
and  poor."  Verse  5  is  not  in  the  original,  and  seams  to 
have  Deen  added,  as  the  alterations  were  made,  by  the  Ber. 
Edward  Bickersteth. 

42.  This  hymn  appeared  in  a  Supplewtent  to  all  Symiibook$  (1860)^ 

and  is  an  adaptation  by  the  Bev.  Jonathan  Whittemore, 
the  Editor,  of  three  hymns  l^  Miss  Leeson,  v.,  x?zx.,sna 
XL.,  in  her  J7ymn«  and  Scenes  qf  ChUdkood,  There  are  five 
stanzas  in  the  Supplement,  bat  the  third  is  omitted. 
Verse  1,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  *'they  may  be." 

4i.  Altered  by  an  unknown  hand  firom  a  hymn  by  Cennick  in 
common  measure.  The  stanzas  in  Cennidc,  corresponding 
to  the  text,  are  four  out  of  nine,  and  read : 

1  "  How  happy  are  those  children  who 
In  peace  to  heaven  are  gone; 
Who,  cloth' d  in  long  white  eannents,  now 
Stand  singing  round  the  urone. 

8  The  Saviour,  whom  they  lov*d  when  here, 

Hath  wip'd  their  tears  away ; 
They  never  more  can  grieve  or  fear. 
Nor  sin,  nor  go  astray. 

9  Methinks  I  see  them  kneeling  sing 

(Ten  thousands  do  the  same). 
Salvation  to  our  bleeding  King ! 
To  God  and  to  the  Lamb  ! 

0  that  I  might  so  favour'd  be, 

With  those  above  to  join ; 
O  that  like  them,  I  Christ  might  see« 

And  He  be  ever  mine.'* 

In  the  Moravian  Hymnbook  of  1789,    besides   slighter 
changes,  th,e  first  verse  is  altered  to : 

"  Happy  the  children  who  are  gone 
To  Jesus  Christ  in  peace, 
YTVio  atttiv^  «.xo\icvd  His  glorious  throne 

46.  Verse  1 ,  line  ^,  t\ve  oxV^vcia^  xe^,  **  ^ y.!!^'^  n^"*"^^^^  "^^ 
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48,  Verse  3,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  My  sins  are  heary,  but;" 

verse  4,  line  4,  "has  bought/' 

49.  Verse  8,  line  8,  the  original  reads,  "every  infant-school." 

51.  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  original  reads,  "  Love  Thee,  Lord,  Thy 

Word  and  day;"  line  3,  "Thy  grace;"  line  4,  "Learn 
Thy  will  and  Christ  embrace ;"  line  5,  "And  are  humble ;" 
line  6,  "  Make  me,  then,  a  '  holy  child  * ;"  verse  2,  line  5, 
**  Scorn  with  sin ;"  line  6,  **  Make  me,  then,  a '  holy  child ' ;" 
verse  3,  lines  5  and  6  *. 

"  Pleasing  thought,  may  I  be  styPd, 
Now  the  Saviour's  *  holy  ehud."  '* 

52.  The  2nd  8rd,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

58.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

56.  Verse  1,  line  3,  usually  reads,  "  His  hands  and  His  feet  were 
nailed  to  the  tree;"  verse  4,  line  4,  "He  loves  to  the 
end." 

67>  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

60.  Verse  2,  line  7,  the  original  reads,  "forsake  me." 

61.  The  5th  stanza  is  omitted. 

62.  The  7th  stanza  is  omitted.    Verse  7,  line  8,  the  original  reads, 

"Why  should  I  then." 

65.  The  3rd  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

67.  The  original  is  in  six  eight-line  stanzas.  Verse  4,  lines  8  and  4 
are  from  the  abridged  version  in  common  use. 

69.  Verse  1,  line  4,  frequently  reads,  *'  To  where  the  fountains  are 
ever  flowing :"  verse  2,  lines  8  and  4 : 
"  Here  in  uiis  country,  sq  dark  and  dreary, 

I  long  have  wandered,  forlorn  and  weary;" 
verse  3,  line  1,  "  There  in  the  city." 

75.  "  Jean  *'  is  employed  in  the  original  throughout. 

76.  Verse  1,  line  4,  the  original  reads,  "  Watch  my  sleep  till." 
78.  The  7th  stanza  is  omitted. 

82.  In  the  original  there  are  four  stanzas.    Verse  1,  line  3,  the 

original  reads,  "To  Jesus's  name ;"  line  8,  "For  all  to 
receive;"  versd  2,  hnes  3  and  4,  "And  ransom'd  with 
blood.  And  made  uMiis  own;*'  line  5,  "But  Him  with- 
out;" verse  8,  line  7,  "tongues  they  shall  bless  Him." 
The  latter  half  of  the  second  stanza  is  borrowed  from  tl^ 
latter  half  of  the  fourth  in  the  original. 

83.  Verse  5,  lines  8  and  4,  the  original  reads : 

**  Heart  and  voice,  let  all  be  given, 
AU  will  find  the  way  to  heaven." 
The  lines  substituted  in  the  text  for  these  are  borrowed 
from  the  first  stanza. 

85.  The  Srd  and  4th  stanzas  are  omitted.  Verse  1,  line  2,  the  ori- 
ginal reads,  "He  regards  you;"  verse  3,  lino  2,  "Your 
undying  Friend;"  line  3,  "you  meet  Him." 

80.  Aa  written  bj  Dr.  Brewer  this  hymji  is : 

1  "Id'ttie  drops  of  water, 
lAttiegraiDB  of  sand, 
Make  the  mighty  ocean. 
Make  the  beauteous  laud. 
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3  Straw  by  straw  the  sparrow 
Bailds  its  cosy  nest ; 
Leaf  by  leaf  the  forest 
Stands  in  yerdore  drest. 

3  Letter  after  letter 

Words  and  books  are  made  | 
little  and  by  little 
Mountains  lerel  laid. 

4  Drop  by  drop  is  iron 

Worn  in  time  away; 

Perseyerance,  patience. 

Ever  win  their  way. 

5  Eyery  finished  labour 

Once  did  but  be^; 
Try,  and  go  on  trymg, 
That's  the  way  to  win." 

It  seems  to  have  taken  the  form  hj  which  it  is  generally 
known,  in  the  books  of  the  Sunday  Sohool  Union. 

91.  Verse  1,  line  4,  reads  in  the  original,  **  inf^t  heart  ;'*  Terse  2, 
line  1,  "A  helpless  creature;**  Terse  3,  line  8,  **teomthB 
womb  I  stray'a," 

93.  The  2nd  stnnza  is  omitted.    Verse  1,  line  1,  Berridge  reads, 

"Jesus  cast  a  look  on  me."  The  line  in  the  text  is  the  first 
liue  of  the  hymn  (by  Charles  Wesley)  which  Berridge  has 
here  altered  and  expanded. 

94.  The  Srd,  6th,  and  7th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

95.  The  2nd,  5th,  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

99.  The  text  benns  with  the  second  stanza,  the  first  oommencing, 
"With  humble  heart  and  tongue."  Besides  the  1st,  the 
Srd  and  7th  are  omitted.  Verse  S,  line  S,  the  original 
reads,  "my  following  days." 

100.  The  2nd  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

101.  Verse  3,  line  1,  the  original  reads,  "  Jesu." 

102.  The  Srd,  5th,  6th,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

103.  The  Srd  and  6th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

105.  Altered  from  Brace  for  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  (of  which  it 

is  the  11th)  by  Logan.  Verse  2,  lines  S  and  4,  the  original 
reads: 

*'  And  her  reward  is  more  secure 
Than  is  the  gain  of  gold;** 

verse  3,  line  2,  "happy  years ;'*  lines  3  and  4t 

"  And  in  her  left  the  prize  of  fame 
And  honour  bright  appears.** 

106.  In  a  note  to  \\ve  'Editor  &om  Mrs.  Parsons,  she  expresses 

regret  that  t\iQ  %«eoudk.  %\.«xa.'&  ol  V!^.^  ^^^mn  ehoald  be  so 
often  oimtted. 

108.  The  first  two  stanxa.B,>>ft®»»^^*' 

•'  Have  you  ever  ^!?-eit^,^SrJ^.Sv^^S^^^ 


Apeiiywli^yo-^*^^^-^^""^ 
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are  omitted.   Mr.  Wilson,  who  retains  fhem  in  his  Service 
of  Praise,  alters  the  second  line  into  : 
«  A  penny  whidi  yon  might  have  spent  like  other  little  folks.*' 
The  first  line  of  the  text  reads  in  the  original : 
**  And  oh  !  what  joyoas  mosio  is  the  missionary  song." 

110.  Verse  1,  line  5,  reads  in  the  original,  **  and  leave  as  ;*'  line  6, 
**  This  day  kind, — the  next  bereave  us  ;**  verses  2  and  S : 
3  "  Blessed  Jesus !    Wouldst  thou  Imow  HimP 
Give  thine  heart,  thine  all  onto  Him. 
Is  it  sin  that  pains  and  grieves  thee  ? 
Unbelief  and  trials  tease  thee  ? 
Jesns  can  £rom  all  release  thee. 

S     Love  this  Friend,  who  longs  to  save  thee. 
Dost  thou  love  P  He  will  not  leave  thee. 
Think  no  more,  then,  of  to-morrow, 
Take  His  easy  voke,  and  follow; 
Jesus  carries  all  thy  sorrow." 

Verse  4,  line  1,  *' All  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven;"  line  3, 
"thy  foes ;"  line  5,  **  provide  thee/'  line  0,  *'  betide  thee ;" 
line  7i  **  guide  thee." 

112.  From  the  eleventh  part  of  Watts's  version  of  the  119th  Fsalm, 
omitting  the  Srd  and  7th  stanzas. 

116.  The  6th,  7th,  8th,  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted;  while  the  se- 
cond stanza  of  the  text  is  composed  of  the  first  two  lines 
of  the  second  and  third  of  the  original  stanzas. 

117*  The  3nd,  5th,  and  9th  stanzas  are  omitted.  As  the  2nd  does 
not  appear  in  Mr.  Thring's  Sffmnt,  Congregational  and 
Othtrs  (1866),  but  has  been  furnished  by  the  author  in 
manuscript,  it  is  inserted  here : 

•*  Rich  and  poor  togethei% 

Suppliants  young  and  old, 
None  shall  here  be  wanting, 

Pastor  or  his  fold; 
One  and  all  uniting. 

All  with  one  accord. 
Men  and  women  bringing 

Incense  to  their  Lord." 

Verse  4.  The  last  four  lines,  for  which  those  in  the  text 
have  been  substituted  from  the  preceding  stanza^  are  in  the 
•riginal: 

^  Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  light  within ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin." 

This  hymn  was  altered,  Mr.  Thring  writes,  **torHgfnns, 
Ancient  and  Modem,  but  I  have  regretted  it  since,  and 
restored.it,  with  one  change  of  my  ovm." 

118.  Verse  2,  line  6,  reads  in  Mrs.  Herbert  Mayo's  Selection  qf 

Hymns  and  Poetry  for  the  Use  qf  It^fant  and  Juvenile 
Schools,  **  Hear  young  children." 

119,  TbS  Srd  stanza  ia  omitted. 

iSO.  The  2nd  and  Srd  stanzas,  whicli  are  omitted,  feota.  VSaa  \«it,  ««^ 
inserted  here,  with  a  note  added  \>y  llie  «at\iat  N«\i«vi  ew- 
doaing  a  copy  of  the  hymn : 
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HTior. 

"  Stand  np  I  stand  np  for  Jesus ! 
The  solemn  watcnword  hear ; 
*  If  while  ye  sleep  He  snflfers/* 
Away  with  shame  and  fear  I 
Where'er  you  meet  with  e^il. 

Within  vou,  or  without, 
Gharee  I  for  the  God  of  Battles, 
And  put  the  foe  to  rout. 

Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  confliot. 

In  this  Bis  glorious  day ! 
'  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him,*t 

Ag^dnst  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strei^h  to  strength  oppose." 

136.  YerseS,  line  4:,  the  original  reads,  "And  lay." 

127.  The  text  is  taken  from  the  Chwreh  qf  England  Sundajf  SAooi 

Symnhook,    The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

128.  Yerse Inline  6, reads  "angels  with  white  wings;"  and  the 

refrain  of  verse  5  is  "  Are  you  going?"    The  6th  stansa, 
which  is  omitted,  is  : 

"  This  world  is  all  so  dark  and  dead; 

Take  us  there  I 
We  never  can  be  happv  here ; 

Take  us  there  1 
Oh !  listen  to  that  music  sweet. 
It  comes  so  rich  from  yonder  seat. 
Where  all  the  good  in  glory  meet- 
Take  us  there,  take  us  there  I" 

130.  The  4th  stanza  is  omitted. 

131.  The  3rd  stanza  is  omitted. 

132.  The  original,  as  furnished  in  manuscript  by  the  &mily  of  Mr. 

Wallace,  is  not  divided  into  stanzas,  and  reads,  verse  8 : 

"That  Eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 
That  £)ar  is  filled  with  angels'  songs ; 
That  Arm  upholds  the  worlds  on  high; 
That  Love  is  thron'd  beyond  the  sky;" 

Yerse  5,  has  but  two  lines ; 

**  That  power  is  prayer  which  soars  on  high 
And  feeds  on  bliss  beyond  the  sky." 

These  were  afterwards  expanded  by  Mr.  Wallace  into : 

**That  power  is  prayer — the  noblest  boon 
To  mortal  beings  given ; 
It  moves  the  hand  Omnipotent, 
That  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven." 

The  version  in  the  text  is  that  imiversally  in  use,  and  some 


♦  Matthew  xi^.  aG-46. 


'  Matthew  xivi.  w>-». 
^  t  "  Tyng's  text  o£  t)..  mc^V^o;..^^  ^T^^^, 

far  as  I  know  ;  ^^en  ^e_B\a^  o^  Vo.».\«X'<«t^'^^'«^«^'^* 
thousand  at  least."— ^-^^^^^^^'^^^ 
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of  the  changes  were  imperatively  required  bj  the  metre^ 
bat  by  whom  they  were  made  has  not  oeen  ascertained. 

133.  The  2nd  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

134.  Terse  3,  line  3,  the  original  reads  "  out  of  the  sight.*' 

136.  The  3rd,  4th,  and  5th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

136.  In  the  original,  the  2nd  and  3rd  stanzas  of  the  text  come  before- 
the  1st :  and  there  are  two  stanzas,  the  5th  and  6th,  in 
place  of  the  5th  of  the  text ; 

6  "There's  a  aonff  for  little  children. 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
A  song  that  wilinot  weary. 

Though  sung  continualfy ; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  SavuHtr, 

But  worship  Him  as  JSSng, 

6    There's  a  robe  for  little  children. 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 
And  A  palm  of  victory,"  etc.,  etc. 

Verse  1,  line  3,  reads  in  the  original,  "never  changeth;"* 
▼erse  2,  line  5,  "every  turmouj"  verse  3,  line  6,  "or 
can ;"  verse  4,  unes  7  and  8 ; 

"  On  all  who've  found  His  favour, 
And  lov'd  His  name  below." 

137*  Verse  1,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  "  Onwards."  The  refirain  is 
not  in  the  original,  but  is  borrowed  from  Songa  qfZum,  a 
Beleetion  cfHymns^  by  the  Bev.  Isaac  Ashe,  who  appends 
it  to  the  hymn  as  in  the  text. 

139.  The  text  is  printed  from  the  OlMi,rch  qf  England  Sunday  School 
Sgmf^ook, 

141.  The  4th  stanza  and  some  lines  of  the  3rd  and  6th  are  omitted.. 

Verse  3,  line  3,  in  the  original  reads,  "  Christ  for  you;" 
line  8,  "While  you  own;"  line  4,  "You  may  plead;" 
line  7>  "Thy  bowels  move."  The  second  half  of  the  3rd 
stanza  in  the  text  is  made  up  of  the  first  two  and  the  last 
two  lines  of  the  5th  in  the  original,  and  there  reads : 

"But,  poor  careless  sinner,  say, 
What  can  you  to  justice  pay  P 
Tremble,  lest,  when  life  is  past, 
Into  prison  you  be  oast." 

142.  Verse  3,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  "  Our  Saviour." 

148.  The  2nd,  3rd,  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

145.  The  text  is  taken  from  Major's  Book  qf  PraUe^  which  in  verse 
2,  line  4,  reads,  "  Though  sinners  at  His  feet." 

147.  From  a  hynm  beginning,  "  Souls  of  men  I  why  will  ye  scatter  ?" 

The  first  stanza  of  the  text  is  the  second  of  the  original, 
which  is  in  thirteen  stanzas. 

149,  In  the  tranoJation,  verse  8,  lines  5, 6,  Sbud  1,  tosAx 

"No  gifts  have  we  to  offer 

Per  all  Thy  love  Imparts, 
Bat  that  whioh  Thou  desixQ«\i** 
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his  hymn  was  suggested  bythe  words  in  Bridges*  JBirpotiMdii 
qftke  U9th  Ptalm:  "We  speak  of  heayen,  bat,  oh!  to 
be  there  !'*  Verse  1,  line  3,  the  original  reads,  "  Of  that 
conntry; "  verse  2,  line  3,  "  Of  its  widls  deoked  with  jewels 
most  rare:'*  line  8,  "Of  its  wonders  ;'*  verse  4,  fine  3, 
"Of  the  robes;"  line3,"0f  the  Chnrchj**  verse  6,  line 
1,  "Then  let  ns,  *midst  pleasure  or  woe;"  line  3,  "Oar 
spirits ;"  line  S,  "  We  also."  The  4th  stansa  of  the  ori- 
ginal, which  follows^  is  omitted : 

"  We  speak  of  its  anthems  of  praise. 
With  which  we  can  never  compare 
The  sweetest  on  earth  we  can  raise— 
fiat  what  must  it  be  to  be  th«re  !'* 

»2.  In  the  original  there  is  a  re&ain  to  each  stanxa;  to  the  first 
and  second : 

"  *  Hosanna  to  Jesus '  their  theme  ;*' 
to  the  third : 

"  Hosanna  to  Jesus  our  Kinf ." 

156.  The  3rd  and  8th  stanzas  are  omitted. 

Io7.  The  refrain  to  each  verse,  except  the  last,  originally  read : 
"  Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me." 
The  change  to  "  little  children"  was  made  by  Mr.  Corwen, 
and  is  considered  by  the  author  "  a  decided  imnrovwnsnt," 
In  its  earliest,  and  what  its  author  considers  "  Dect  **  fimnu 
the  hymn  consisted  of  six  stanaas.    Only  the  lit,  ftid,  and 
4th  01  these  are  in  tiie  text ;  the  omitted  verses,  Srd,  6tl^ 
and  6th,  are  inserted  below : 
**  3  I  love  little  children  :  of  such  is  my  kingdom : 

Their  angels  see  mj  Father's  &ce  in  yonder  bright  woild; 
And  I  will  gently  lead  them  on. 
Till  they  shall  stand  before  my  throne ; 
Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me. 

« 

6  Our  teachers  instruct  ns,  and  tell  us  this  kind  Saviour 
Was  once,  like  us,  a  little  child^and  still  loves  c^dren  well ; 
They  tell  us  we  may  share  His  love. 
Ana  hear  Him  saying  from  above, 
Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me. 

6  And  we  would  accept  Thy  gracious  invitaticm ; 
We  pray  Thee  to  forgive  our  sins,  and  bear  them  all  away  : 

And  may  we  learn  to  serve  the  Lord, 

And  read  and  love  His  holy  word ; 
Teach  us,  dear  Saviour,  to  come  unto  Thee !" 

On  sending  the  hymn  to  the  Juvenile  Misiionan/  1 
zine,   "it  struck  me,"  Mr.  Hutchings  writee,  "tl 
secure  a  place,  I  must  give  it  a  missionary  tone.    A 
ingly,  I  omitted  three  verses  altogether,  altered  oi 
constructed  a  new  one."    The  new  one  is  the  4th  st> 
the  text  J  the  altered  one  is : 
"And,  oh,  how  we  pity  these  poor  deluded  creatures, 
Who  worship  gods  of  wood  and  stone  which  they  themseli 
maaef 
Dear  Saviour,  "Keax  ua  "snVcvv  -vift ^t^^ , 
That  they  may  ^leat  1\iefe  U>  >L\vetn.  %a.-^ , 
*  Suffer  the  children  to  come  \xnXomft: " 

Verse  2,  Ime  %  x^^  m  tVe  onijna^  ^  Va  tss^^ 
-    '^^.<.  4th  stanza,  wUcVi  Si.  t\xe  otv^o.^  >s.  ^t«.W 
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Thb  hjrmns  are  referred  to  the  works  in  which  ihav  orig^allv 
appeared,  and  from  which  they  have  been  taken  for  this  Col- 
lection. 

When  only  one  source  is  mentioned,  the  hymns  have  been  taken 
from  it,  unless  it  is  stated  to  the  contrary. 

The  first  lines  of  hymns  that  have  been  translated  are  ^ven  in  the 
original  nnder  their  authors'  names,  as  well  as  in  their  English  form 
under  the  names  of  the  translators. 

The  date  inserted  after  a  hvmn  marks  the  time  when  it  was 
written,  after  a  book  the  time  of  its  publication. 

C,  when  it  occurs  before  the  number  of  a  hynm  signifies  that  it  is 
in  the  Thurd  or  Children's  Fart. 

An  *  is  prefixed  to  the  name  of  a  living  author. 


Fuller,  daughter  of  Beojwmln  Flower;  bom 
at  Cambridge,  22  February,  1805 ;  married  W.  Bridges  Adams, 
1834;  died  14  August,  1848.  Her  hymns  are  contained  in  ffjfmru 
tmd  Anthems \  (1841),  Vwia  Ferpeiua%  (1841),  and  The  Flock 
aitheJ^uniaint(lBi&) 

t  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  (1840)  t  886 

§  Part  in  peace,  Christ's  life  was  peace .    .    * 419 

AddlBOBf  JOBGpllf  son  of  the  Bev.  Lancelot  Addison,  Bector 
of  Milston,  afterwards  Dean  of  Lichfield;  bom  at  Milstos 
rectory,  neu  Amesbury,  in  Wiltshire,  1  May,  1673 ;  was  made 
Secretary  of  State,  1717 ;  died  17  June,  1719.  His  hymns  ap- 
peared  in  the  Saturday  papers  of  the  Spectator  during  1712  : 
Nos.  441  §,  45S|],  465 1,  489 f,  and  613  ["When  rising  from 
the  bed  of  death"]. 

t  How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord  (171%') ^^ 

/Tbeepadoa8£rmamentoniagh{Vl\i\        ^^- 
2%0  Xonf  my pastnre  shall  prepare  (m^")        ^fjti 
W^en  al/ Thy  mercies,  O  my  God  (ITia)     ...••*  ^^ 
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phreys ;  born  near  Btrabane,  County  l^jrrone,  Irelaad ;  inirriiKl 
in  1860  the  Bey.  W.  Alexander,  D.D.,  afterwarda  (1867)  Bishop 
of  Derry.  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in  Sjfnuu  DeacripHee  ami 
Devotional  t  (1858),  The  Legend  of  the  Golden  Fragen  (1859), 
Vereeefor  Hohf  SeaeonuX  (1846),  Narratwe  Hymfu  G867),  eto. 

Jesus  calls  us  o*er  the  tumult 196 

The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 260 

t  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn  (1863  and  1858) 445 

%  When  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old    • 994 

t  When  wounded  sore  the  stricken  soul  (1858)        484 

Alexander,  James  WaddeUp  l>J).»  wm  of  FioiSBBaor 

Archibald  Alexander,  D.D.;  bom  at  Hopewell,  Louiaa  County, 
Yirginia,  U.S.,  13  March,  1804;  became  Professor  of  BiUical 
Literature  in  Princeton  Theological  Seminairy,  U.S^-  and 
afterwards  Pastor  of  the  Pifth  Avenue  Presbyterian  Chuoh, 
New  York ;  died  at  Sweetsprings,  Virginia,  81  July,  1859. 

O  Lamb  of  God  once  wounded  (1849) 408 

O  ffaupt  voU  Blut  wnd  Wunden  [Gxbbabds]* 

^Alexander,  WllUam  Undaay,  D.D.j  son  of  wniiam 

Alexander,  merchant  in  Leith  j  bom  at  Leith,  24  August,  1806 ; 
Minister  of  Augustine  Church,  Edinburgh,   and  Professor  of   . 
Theology  in  the  Congregational  Theological  Hall  tot  Scotland. 
His  hymns  have  appeared  in  the  Augustine  Hffmnbookf  iHuoh 
he  edited  (1849;  4th  ed.  1868t).  < 

t  Spirit  ofpower  and  troth  and  love  (1848)    .......  841 

Alford,  Henry,  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Henry  Alford,  Beotor  of 
Aston  Sandford,  Bucks.;  bom  in  London,  7  October,  1810; 
Dean  of  Canterbury,  1857;  died  at  the  Deanezy,  12 
January,  1871.  His  hymns  appeared  in  his  Poefieo/  Works,  in 
Psahn*  and  Hymna  (1844),  of  which  he  was  the  compiler,  and  in 
The  Tear  of  Praisef,  which  he  edited  in  1867. 

t  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come  (1844)    .•...•••    4S 

Allen,  James,  son  of  Oswald  Allen;  bom  at  Ghtyle,  in  Wena* 
leydale,  Yorkshire,  24  June,  1734;  became  one  of  Lady  Hunting- 
don's preachers ;  after  various  changes  of  opinion  built  a  chisel 
on  his  own  estate,  where  he  ministered  tiU  his  death,  31  October, 
1804.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Kendal  Hymnbooh  (1767)  with 
AppendixX  (1761^,  'svMch.  he  edited,  along  with  Christopher 
Batty  and  otheTB,  ttudiVxi'V)^  CK-mUa-a  &(yniK«« 

t  Glory  to  God  onlag^ .  /  • '  vC  -I^^--* 'i^ 

t  Sweet  the  inomeixw,xic\im\i\e^sfl^L* "^^ 
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JUnbrOBef  son  of  the  Prefect  of  Ghtul ;  born  in  Gftnl  (probably  at 
Treves)  about  340 ;  etadied  for  the  bar ;  was  made  Consular  Pre- 
fect of  Ligoria,  residing  in  Milan,  where  the  people  insisted  on 
his  being  their  Bishop  (374);  died  at  Milan,  8  April,  397. 
Many  hymns  have  been  attributed  to  him,  but  not  more  than 
twelye  of  them  with  any  certainty,  and  the  first  of  those  below  is 
doubtfhl. 

O  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  grace  [OHurnLBB] 401 

Splendor  PatenuB  glorue* 

JUiatoUllfly  became  Patriarch  of  Constantinople,  449 ;  died  about 
458.    It  is  uncertain  if  he  is  the  author  of  44S. 

fierce  was  the  wild  billow  [Nbjlls] 331 

^o^epdis  TptKVfiias 

'T!he  day  is  past  and  over  [Nbalb].    .    .    . 448 

r^y  7ifi€pasf  ditXB^v 

AngeiuB  SUesluB.   [See  scbeffler  J 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower 448 

JjIStloe*  JOB^;>llf  M.A.,  son  of  TVilliam  Anstice,  of  Madeley 
Wood,  Shropshire;  bom  in  1808;  ProAssor  of  Classical  Litera- 
tnre  at  King's  College,  London ;  died  at  Torquay,  29  February, 
1836.  His  hymns,  "which  were  all  dictated  to  his  wife  during 
the  last  few  weeks  of  his  life,"  were  privately  printed  by  her  in 
1836,  and  twenty-seven  of  them  appeared  in  The  ChU^t  Chriitian 
Tear  (1841). 

In  all  thmgs  like  Thy  brethren,  Thou 120 

Iiordof  the  harvest,  once  again 160 

O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 406 

''Astleyf  Chaxles  Tamberlanop  son  of  John  William 

Astley,  of  DuMnfield;  bom  at  CwmUecoediog,  near  Mallwyd, 
North  Wales,  12  May,  1826;  Rector  of  Brusted,  Sevenoak8,Kent. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  Songs  in  the  Night  (1860). 
O  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee  (1858)* 407 

Avhe/Tf  HaiTletp  daughter  of  James  Auber;  bom  at  Hackney, 
London,  4  October j  1773;  died  at  Hoddesdon,  Hertfordshire, 
22  January,  1862.**  Her  hymns  appeared  in  The  Spirit  qf  the 
Taalme  (1829),  a  work  prepared  by  her,  and  which  was  for  the 
most  part  original. 

♦  "Written  at  Pisa,  during  illness,  about  l>eoem\ier,lS6a"—^.^.  ik.» 

•♦  T^ere  ia  some  anoertamty  about  the  place  ot  "blrtSa.*.  "Viet  JKcmA- 
aepbew  beard  "she  was  baptised  at  the  JPrenob.'PzatQiiAwD^^  Cbnx<av 
{now pulled  down)  near  the  Eoyal  Sxohange.** 
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Our  blest  Bedeemer,  ere  He  breathed 311 

Avurtln*  JObUf  bom  at  Walpole,  in  Norfolkshire ;  died  in  Lon- 
don, 1669.  His  hymns  appeared  in  HwoUoiu  in  ike  AMteiemt  Waf 
(/Q^Eeet  (1668). 

Bleat  be  Thy  lore,  dear  Lord 8H 

*Baker,  Rev.  Sir  Henry  WlUtama,  son  of  Admiral  Sir 

H.  L.  Baker ;  bom  at  London,  27  May,  1821 ;  l^oar  of  MonUand, 
Herefordshire.    "Sm  hymns  appeared  in  Hymnt  AneUni  amd  Ifo- 
demf  (1861)  wUk  Supplement  (1868),  of  whidh  he  was  one  of  the  ^ 
editors  in  chief. 

t  How  welcome  was  the  call 846^ 

t  O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace 191 

t  Praise,  O  praise  our  Ood  and  King 217 

t  Begoice  to-day  with  one  accord 224 

t  There  is  a  blessM  home 261 

BakeweUf  JObllf  bom  at  Brailsford,  Derbyshire,  1721 ;  became 
a  Wesleyan  preacher,  1749 ;  died  at  Lewishaan,  18  If  areh,  1819.  Hie 
principal  hymn  appeared  first,  in  an  imperfect  form,  in  Madan*a 
Collection  (1760),  and  afterwards,  at  length,  bnt  with  alterationa 
introduced  by  Toplady,  in  Toplady's  Collection  (1776). 

Hail,  Thou  onoe-despis^d  Jesus 89 

*Banoroft,  Cliarltie  Xaees,  daughter  of  the  Bev.  Sidney 
Smith,  D.D.,  Hector  of  Drumragh,  County  Tyrone,  Ireland;  bom 
at  Bloomfield,  Merrion,  County  Dublin,  21  June,  1841 ;  married 
Arthur  £.  Bancroft  (1869).  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in 
leailetst,  in  Byle'e  Spiritual  Songs,  Lyra  Britanatica,  Timet  of 
Refreshing,  etc. 

t  O  for  the  robes  of  whiteness  (1860) C.IOS 

Barbailldy  Anna  Lsetitlaf  daughter  of  Dr.  John  Aikin, 
master  of  a  school  at  Kibworth  in  Leicestershire;  bom  at 
Eibworth,  20  June,  174S ;  married,  1774>  the  Ber.  Boohemont 
Barbatdd;  died  at  Newington,  9  March,  1825.  Five  of  hor 
hymns  appeared  in  her  Foems  (1773) ;  others  appeared  in  her 
CoUeeted  Works  (1825). 

jpraise  to  Qod,  immortal  praise C.  116 

*Barlnff-G01lld,  Sabine,  M.A.,  son  of  Edward  Baring  Gould, 
of  Deyon&hiie  *,  ^^oin  aX'S.x«\.«c  ,^  ^«aK»aae^^l834 ;  Bector  of  Bast 
Mersea,  Bsaex.    "Hia  \iymttft,  ot^^^  v(A\x«siafiAi^A^^\as«%  v^. 
Beared  in  T)exiodioa\B  «u^\lTK^^^^,  *•««  T^  -Bw»\ix  ia.f«Md. 
(18"7Tt.  and  H3,Tnn.  Ancient  andllod*^.^  ^.wU^^^^V 
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X  Now  the  day  is  over C.  101 

t  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 273 

Igjennem  Nat  og  Traengtel  [IngbmjlKkJ  . 

♦Bateman,  GbrtStlan  Henry,  son  of  John  Bateman;  bom 
at  the  Morayian  Settlement  of  Wyke,  near  Halifax,  9  August, 
1813 ;  Vicar  of  All  Saints',  Ohildshill.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
Yaa  SacredMelodUtfor  Children  (1842)t,  the  BV>le-class  Magazine 
(1849)1,  etc. 

tBlessM  Jesus,  ere  we  part  (1848) CIS 

tCome,  children,  join  to  sing C.  19 

*!Batblir8t,  William  Riley,  M.A.,  son  of  the  Hon.  C.  Bragge 
Bathurst,  of  Lydney  Park,  Gloucestershire ;  bom  at  Clevedale, 
near  Bristol,  28  August,  1796;  became  Beotor  of  Barwick>in- 
Elmet,  Yorkshire  (1820) ;  resigned  from  conscientious  scruples, 
1852 ;  and  now  lives  at  his  estate  of  Lydney  Park.  His  hynms 
appeared  in  PcoZdm  and  Hymrufor  Ptiblie  and  Private  Use  (1830) . 
[1881 P] 

O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest 198 

Baxter,  BlOliard,  son  of  a  freeholder ;  bom  at  Bowton,  Shrop- 
shire, 12  November,  1615:  became  schoolmaster,  chaplain  to  a 
CromwelHan  regiment,  curate  of  Kidderminster,  and,  on  the 
passage  of  the  Act  of  Uniformity,  a  Nonconformist ;  died  in  Lon- 
don 8  December,  1691.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Poetical  Frag- 
ments (1681)  t;  his  Paraphrase  on  the  Psalms  appeared  in  1692. 

t  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 870 

Bennettp  Henry,  bom  at  Lyme  Begis,  18  April,  1813;  died  at 
Lslington,  IS  November,  1868.  His  hymns  appeared  in  a  col- 
lected form  in  Hjfmns  hp  ff,  Bennett  (1st  edition,  1867 ;  2nd 
edition,  1869)t. 

t  Cling  to  the  Miehty  One  (1852) 318 

T  I  have  a  home  above  (1850) 347 

t  Jesus,  the  holy  One  (1865) 362 

t  Lord  Jeeus,  hide  Thy  people  (1866) 372 

Bernard  q£    dalrvami,  son  of  the  nobleman  Tecelinus ; 
bom  at  Fontaine,  near  D^on,  in  Burgundy,  1091;   was  made 
first  Abbot  of  Glairvaux  when  only  26 ;   "  the  best  monk  that 
everUved"  (Luther);  died  at  Clairvaux,  Aug.SSQ,  Wb'%.    ^^^o^w 
poexoB  are  attributed  to  him,  of  which  the  oVuei  axe  V)lii<&  Juib\l\M 
SkyOmieus  dt  Jfomine  Jesuf  (about  1130) ,  and  t\i6  OraUo  ■B>w\jt%- 

miea  ad  Chriitum  a  Oruee  I*endentem.X 
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t  Jesua,  the  very  thought  of  Thee  [Cabwall] 184 

Jeau  dulcit  memoHa. 
t  Jeens,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  [Ray  Pamob]       .    .    .    .  186 

Je»u  duleedo  cordium, 
X  O  Lamb  of  God  once  wounded  [J.  W.  Alitaitpbb]     ...  403 

Salve  Caput  eruentatvtm. 
O  Haupt  voU  Blut  und  Wtmden  [Gbbhabst]. 

Bernard  of  ClUKny,  bom  at  Morlsix  in  Brittaoy,  it  is  said 
of  English  parents ;  became  a  monk  of  Clugny ;  the  dates  of 
his  birth  and  death  are  unknown,  bat  within  the  13th  century. 
The  poem,  from  which  the  well-known  hysAB  have  been  .trans- 
lated, was  a  satire  on  the  corruptions  of  the  age,  De  Contewtpt* 
Mundi,  of  about  3000  lines,  and  opens  with  a  description  of 
heaven.    The  translations  are  by  Dr.  Nbalb. 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion S3 

Hie  breve  vivitur. 
For  thee,  O  dear  dear  coimtry 64 

O  bonapatria, 
Jerusalem  the  glorious 1S4 

Urb$  Sjfon  incljfta. 
Jerusalem  the  golden 125 

Urb»  8yon  aurea. 

Berrldgre*  JOlin»  son  of  a  wealthy  farmer ;  bom  at  Kingston, 
Nottinghamshire,  1  March,  1716;  became  Vicar  of  Bverton, 
1755 ;  died  22  January,  1793.  His  hymns,  which  were  oft^i 
adaptations  of  others  already  in  existence,  appeared  in  Sion's 
Songs :  or  Hymns  Composed  for  the  Use  qf  them  that  love  €Md  fol- 
low the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  in  Sincerity  (1785). 

Lord  that  I  may  leam  of  Thee C.  92 

Bethune,  Georgre  Washington*  d.d.,    son   of  Divie 

Bethune,  of  Dingwall,  Scotland;  bom  in  New  York,  18  March, 
1805  ;  Pastor  of  the  Dutch  Beformed  Church,  Philadelphia  and 
New  York;  died  at  Florence,  Sunday,  27  April,  1862.  Many  of 
his  hymns  appeared  in  Lays  of  Love  and  Faith  (1847). 

Farewell  to  thee,  brother,  we  meet  but  to  part 57 

It  is  not  death  to  die* 356 

Non,  ce  n'est  pas  mourir  [C^SAB  Malab]. 
"When  time  seems  short  and  death  is  nearf 488 

*Bevan,  Emma  Frances,  daughter  of  Philip  Nicholas  Shuttle- 
worth,  banker,  of  Chichester ;   born  at  Oxford,  25  Septembei^ 
1827 ;  married  Frank  Bevan.    Her  hymns  appeared  in  Songs  of 
Eternal  Life,  translated  by  E.  F.  B.  (1856). 


•  SungathisfunexB-V  , 

.  t  Written  on  tlie  aa7beioT^\v\*  ^ft^\^..^>^^V^.«««5^xs««K^^ 
after  preaching. 
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JesQS,  fiiimen  will  receive  (1858) 183 

Jtua  ninmt  die  Sunder  an  [NsxTVBlBTlBj. 

^BlCfterstetll,  Edward  Henry,  M.A.,  son  of  the  Ber.  Ed- 
ward Biokersteth,  of  Wotton;  bom  at  IsUngton,  in  London,  26 
Jannary,  1825;  Inonmbent  of  Christ  Chnrch,  Hampstead  (1855). 
His  hymns  have  appeared  in  Water  from  the  Wellepring,  etc, 
(1862),  Church  Misrionarp  Society  Jubilee  Trade  (1849)|,  and  re- 
cently have  been  inserted  in  the  ffymnal  Companion  to  the  Book 
of  Common  Prayer  (1870)t,  of  which  he  is  the  editor. 

t  O  brothers,  lift  yotir  voices  (1849)| 183 

t  O  God,  the  Bock  of  ages  (1868) ,    .    .    .  1V2 

t  Till  He  come  O  let  the  words  (1881) 276 

t  "Whom  all  the  heavenly  host  (1870) 491 :  iii 

^BUbjy  TllomaSy  bom  at  Soathampton,  1809.  His  best-known 
hyxnn,  that  below,  was  written  in  1832,  and  appeared  with  others 
in  The  Ittfant  Teachef'e  Ajuieiawt  (1882). 

Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain  (1882) 0. 49 

♦BlaCkie,  JOtan  Stnartp  son  of  Alexander  Blackie,  banker,  of 
Aberdeen ;  bom  at  Glasgow,  25  Jcdjy,  1809 ;  appointed,  1850,  I^o- 
fessor  of  Greek  in  the  University  of  Edinburgh.    The  hymn  be- 
low was  published  in  Laye  and  Legende  qf  Ancient  Cfreeee,  with 
mother  Foeme  (1657) » 

Angels  holy,  high  and  lowly  (1885) 310 

'^Bonar,  HoratllUt  D.B.,  son  of  James  Bonar;  bom  at 
Edinburgh,  19  December,  1808  j  Minister  of  the  Free  Church 
of  Scotland  at  Eelso,  and  now  at  Grange,  Edinburgh.  His 
hymns  appeared  in  ffynmt  of  Faith  and  Hope,  1st  Series,  1867t» 
2nd  Series,  1861$;  Srd  Series,  1866.§ 
*'  Some  were  written  in  Kelso,  some  in  Edinburgh,  some  in 

railway  trains.    I  have  no  note  of  the  dates," — H.  B. 


t  A  few  more  years  shall  roll   . 1 

All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt SOS 

Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm 817 


t  All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt SOS 

t  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm 817 

T  Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not 37 


Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father 72 

Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father 491 :  zi 

f  Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face 3i4 

t  I  close  my  heavy  eye ^"V 

1 1  heard  the  voice  ofJesQB  sagr • "W^ 

t  J  lay  my  ana  on  Jeaua ,..«•  ^\v 

f  I  woe  a  wandering  Bheex) ^^^ 

f^^^'^f^fitp'^'i^h'    .  .  • "$2 

^  Not  what  theae  hands  hare  done 
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§  Sounds  the  trnmpet  from  a&r ^..••802:& 

t  Spirit  of  everlasting  grace 240 

t  Tnis  is  not  my  place  of  resting C.  137 

t  Thy  way  not  mine,  O  Lord •    •    •  46S 

t  Thy  works  not  mine,  O  Christ 275 

t  Time's  son  is  fast  setting 4U 

t  We  Close  the  weary  eye 470 

*BOIiar«  Jane  Catberlne*  daughter  of  the  Bev.  Bobert  Lnn- 
die,  of  Kelso;  bom  at  Eelso  Manse;  married  the  Ber.  Hora> 
tins  Bonar,  B.D.  Her  hymn  appeared  in  the  Bible  ffgnmdooh 
(1844). 

Pass  away  earthly  joy  .. 4SXy 

*BorthwlCk»  Jane*  joint  author  with  her  nster,  Mrs.  ExU> 
Flndlaterf  of  a  volume  of  translations,  Eymntfrom  (he  Land  of 
Luther  (1854-62)  f*  and  author  of  Thoughb  for  Thottghtful  Houn 
(1859).  The  signature  which  she  and  her  sister  have  adopted, 
and  wish  to  retain,  is  H.  L.  L. ;  and  at  their  request,  their  re- 
spective translations  are  not  distinguished. 

t  Come  forth,  come  on  with  solemn  song 819 

Wohlavf!  tpohlan  /  zum  leteten  Gang  [F.  Sagbbz]. 

t  Lord,  remove  the  veil  away •  166 

Zeiae  Dick  uns  gjme  Hulle  [Elopstook]]. 

t  God  knoweth  all  His  people 7& 

Es  kennt  der  JSerr  die  Seinen  [Spixta]. 

+  Bejoice,  all  ye  believers 222 

Ermuntert  euch  ihr  Frommen  {Xaubbzttius  LaubsstiJ* 

t  We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord 285 

O  treuer  Heikmd,  Jem  ChrUt  [Spitta]  . 

t  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 883 

Mein  Jesu,  wie  du  wiUsi  [[Schmolee]. 
Still  on  the  homeward  journey 436 

*Bourdlllon,  Mary,  daughter  of  tHe  Bey.  Joseph  Cotterill,. 
Sector  of  Blakeney,  Norfolk  j  bom  at  Ampton,  Suffolk,  80 
August,  1819;  married  £.  D.  Bourdillou;  died  at  Dresden,  19 
February,  1870.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  A  Mothei'e  Spun*  for 
Her  Children  (1st  edition,  1849;  2nd  edition,  1825t). 

t  Lamb  of  God,  who  came  from  heaven  (1851)  .    .    •    ,    .    0.  81 

Bowly,  Mary.    [See  Peters.] 

Through  the  love  of  Q-od  our  Saviour •    .    .    .  272 

Brady,  Nicholas,  D.D.,  son  of  an  officer ;   born  at  Bandon, 

County  of  Cork,  Ireland,  28  October,  1659;   was  made  a  royal 

chaplain ;  died  110  H-a^ ,  \726.    He  united  wiUi  Tate  in  producing 

the  weU-knowu  'nietn.c«XN««k\o"a.cll  ^^  '^««^a&]k'«^<>h  was  sutho* 

rized  in  1696 .     L^ee  Ta\e.'\ 

As  pants  the  hart  fox  ^ooUtx^|^«^^;^ >^^ 
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By  angels  in  heaven 491 :  xii. 

{Doxology  P$alm  oxlix.) 

Throogli  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 271 

(Ptalm  zzxiv.) 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 491 :  i. 

{Doxology  Ptalm  i.) 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 491 :  v. 

(Doxoloay  Ptalm  o.) 
"While  shepherds  watched  their  nocka  by  night    ....    0.    158 


With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 299 

(Ftahn  o.) 

*Br6wer,  tbe  Rev.  Ebeneser  Cobbam*  ll.d.,  son  of 

John  Sherren  Brewer ;  bom  in  London,  2  May,  1810.  His  hyiqns 
have  appeared  in  a  private  periodical  called  The  Some  (1818), 
in  Seading  and  8peUvng\  {My  First  Book  Series,  1863),  and 
two  one-syllable  hynms  in  Thomas  Morby's  First  Steps  (1866). 

t  Little  drops  of  water  (1848) C.    86 

^Bridges,  MattlieWp  youngest  son  of  John  Bridges,  of  Wal- 
lington  House,  Surrey;  bom  at  The  Friars,  Maldon,  Essex,  14 
July,  1800;  brother  of  the  Ber.  Charles  Bridges,  the  author  of^n 
JBxposition  qfthe  cziz  Psaim.  His  first  poem  was  published  in 
1825 ;  his  hymns  appeared  in  Hymns  qf  the  Heart  (1847 ;  2nd 
edition  1851t),  andTAe  Passion  qf  Jems  (1852). 

i*  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns  (1847) 47 

*Browil»  Aimer  WlUlaniy  M.A.,  son  of  James  Brown  of 
Oattonside  Qouse,  Boxburghshire ;  bom  at  Jamaica,  30  Septem- 
ber, 1800;  Vicar  of  Gretton  and  Hon.  Canon  of  Peterborough. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  Hymns  and  Scripture  Chants  (1848). 

O  Ood,  for  ever  near  (1845) 188 

*BrOwn;  HablOt  K.,  Edinburgh.  The  hymn  below 
appeared  as  a  leaflet.t 

t  O  Jeeos,  Friend  unfailing  (1866) 40 

O  Jesu,  Freund  der  Seelen. 

*Browne,  Jane  Eupbemla,  daughter  of  William  Browne,  of 
Tallantire  Hall,  Cumberland,  and  sister  of  Lady  Teignmonth ; 
married  the  Bev.  S.  H.  Saxby,  Ticar  of  East  Clevedou.    M^o^t.  q£ 
herbyxnna  appeared  in  The  Dove  on  t\^  Cro>«  (\%\^  \  ^^  «s^^cr^ 
1867f)  and  Hymns  and  Thoughts  for  the  Sicfc  and  LwwfVa  V\^^  '^•■» 

1818 i  2nd  ed.,  1860), 
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t  Father,  into  Thy  loving  liands 32]^ 

O  JesoB  Christ,  the  holy  One*       399 

t  Show  me  the  way,  O  Lord 429 

Browne*  Simon;  bom  at  Shepton  Mallet,  Somersetshire, 
about  1680 ;  Pastor  of  the  Independent  Church,  Old  Jewry^ 
London;  died  at  Shepton  Mallet,  1733.  His  hymns  appeared 
in  Hymna  and  Spiritual  Songt,  in  Thret  Books,  d^i^fued  <u  a 
Supplement  to  Dr.  Watt$  (1720). 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 80 

*Browne,  Tbomas  Bliarly.  His  hymns  appeared  in  2%r 
NoHoTial  Bankruptcy  and  other  Foenu  (1844). 

PraiEe  the  Lord  of  Heaven • S19 

Bruoef  Mtchaelf  son  of  a  weaver;  bom  at  Kinnesswood,  Ein* 
ross-shire,  27  March,  1746;  studied  ior  the  Choroh;  died,  at 
Kinnesswood,  of  decline,  6  July,  1767.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
a  mutilated  form  in  a  volume  of  Poems  by  his  friend  Logaa 
(1781),  in  the  Scottish  Paraphrases  (1781),  and  lately  in  their  pro- 
per text  in  the  Works  of  Michael  Bruce  by  the  Bev.  A.  B.  Groeart 
(186C)t. 

t  Behold  tbe  mountain  of  the  Lord IS 

t  O  happy  is  the  man  who  hears C.  105 

t  Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  firiends 245 

t  Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands 296 

Bubler,  Georffe  Burden,  eon  of  the  Bev.  William  Bubier^ 
bom  at  Beading,  2  February,  1823 ;  Professor  of  Theology  at 
the  Congregational  College  of  Springhill,  Birmingham;  died 
at  Acocks  Green,  near  Birmingham,  19  March,  1869.  His  hymns 
were  collected  in  Hymns  and  Devotional  Verses  (1867)t,  and 
some  had  already  appeared  in  Hymns  and  Sacred  Songs  for 
Sunday  Schools  and  Social  Worship  (1855). 

t  I  would  commune  with  Thee,  my  God  (1864) 851 

Buckwortll,  John,  born  at  Colsterworth,  Lincohishire,  Id 
January,  1779;  first  Curate,  then  Vicar  of  Dewsbury;  died 
2  April,  1835.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Hymns  for  Sunday  Schools 
edited  by  him  in  1814.  Those  below  are  taken  from  the  10th 
edition,  containing  one  hundred  hymne  (1830). 


•  This  "weA  written  ior  oue  "^\lo  \iT^3^««^"^*'^'^'^«^««!^^«^'^vaing 
date  than  the  others,  vAiioh  viwc©  Nms««^    >i  ^ 
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rhrist  is  meroifol  and  mild G.  18 

Holy  children,  read  and  pray C.  61 

Bunyailf  JObllf  son  of  a  mechanic;  bom  at  Elstow,  near  Bed- 
ford, 1628;  became  Minister  of  the  Baptist  Chorch  at  Bedford; 
died  at  London,  August  (on  what  day,  the  12th,  17th,  or  Slst  is 
nncertain),  1688.  The  hymn  below  is  from  the  Pilgrim' $  FrO" 
^esf.  Fart  11.(1684). 

He  that  is  down  needs  fear  no  fall C.  47 

Bunifl,  James  Dmiinmond»  M.A.,  son  of  William  Bums, 
Edinburgh;  bom  at  Edinburgh,  18  February,  1838;  Minister 
of  the  FresbyteriAU  Church  at  Hampstead,  London;  died  at 
Mentone,  27  November,  1864.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Vinon 
cf  Prophecy  and  Other  Poemt  (1854)t,  and  The  Evening  Hymn 
(1867)J. 

t  Harp  and  voice  Thy  praises  telling  (1856) 341 

t  O  Thou  whose  sacred  feet  have  trod  (1849  or  1850)  ....  413 

±  Still  with  Thee,  O  zdj  God  (1856) 437 

X  Thou  who  didst  on  Galvaxy  bleed  (1866) 458 

Burton,  JObllf  bom  at  Nottingham,  26  February,  1773;  died 
at  Leicester,  24  June,  1822.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Evan- 
gelieai  Magaeineif,  the  Nottingham  Hgmnbooh  (1810;  20th  ed. 
1861),  etc. 

tHolyBible»  book  divine  (1805) C.  60 

^BurtODf  JOllllf  son  of  John  Burton;  bom  28  July,  1803,  at 
Stratford,  Essex,  where  he  carries  on  the  business  of  a  cooper. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  One  Hundred  Original  Hymne  for  the 
Tmtng  {IS^O)^,  Hgmne  for  Little  Children  (1851),  etc.;  and  he 
has  recently  issued  the  Book  qf  Psalme  in  Shtglieh  Veree,  "  on 
which,"  he  writes,  "  I  was  occasionally  engaged  during  47  years." 

tCome  let  us  sing  our  Maker's  praise  (1832) C.  22 

fNone  is  like  Ood  who  reigns  above  (1849) G.  96 

CalVlIlp  JObllp  son  of  Gerard  Gauvin,  a  cooper;  bom  at  Noyers, 
in  Ficardy,  10  July,  1509;  became  Beformer,  and  Faster  of  the 
Church  at  Geneva ;  died  at  Geneva,  27  May,  1564.  Twelve  hymns 
by  him,  written  in  French,  were  recently  discovered  in  an  old 
Genevese  prayer-book,  and  published  in  vol.'vi.  oitliie'&ev  «Qc)^kQrEk. 
of  Mb  works  (1868). 

TJum  art  the  King  ofmeroy  and  of  grace  rBiciTK^  .     .    .     •    •  '^^'^ 
JieTe  saiue,  man  certain  JEC€dempteur. 
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^Camtlrtdffef  Ada*  daughter  of  Heoiy  Oannlnridge;  bom  at  9. 
Gkrmams,  Norfolkshire,  SI  NoTomber,  1844;  maanied   (1869) 
the  Bev.  Gteorge  Frederick  Cross,  Aastralia.    Her  hymns  have 
appeared  in  Hymns  on  the  JSoly  Comiammon  (1866),  The  FeojMa    • 
Hymnal  (1807)t«  Layt  of  the  Piout  Mnutrelt  (1862),  etc. 

t  Light  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  OS 868 

Cameron*  WUllanif  bom  in  1751 ;  ordained  to  the  parish  of 
Eirknewton,  in  Mid-Lothian,  1786;  died  at  Eirknewtoii,  17 
November,  1811.  His  hymns  appeared  in  t^e  Scottish  Para- 
phrases (1781)t,  many  of  which  he  altered  firom  hyimis  by  Watts 
and  others,  and  in  a  posthnmoos  vcdome  of  Pomm  (1813). 

t  Ho,  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 99 

t  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine 110 

CanltZp  Frederick  Rudtfl|>li  IiOnlB*  Baron  tod*  bom 

in  Berlin,  27  November,  1654;  state  chamberlain*  diplomatist 
and  privy  councillor ;  died  11  August,  1699.  His  hymns  were  not 
published  till  1727. 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking  {[Airoir,  18383 ^^ 

Seele,  du  miuat  murUer  werden. 

Garlsrle,  Joseph  Dacre*  B.D.,  son  of  George  Carlyle,  M.D., 
of  Carlisle,  where  he  was  bom  4  June,  1768;  Professor  of  Arabic 
at  Cambridge ;  Chancellor  of  Carlisle  in  succession  to  Dr.  Paley ;  - 
Vicar  of  Newcastle-on-Tyne ;  died  at  the  Ticarage,  12  i^ril, 
1804.  His  three  hymns  appeared  in  a  posthumous  volume  of 
Foems  suggested  cM^y  by  Scenes  in  Asia  Minor  (1805). 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne •    •    .    .  169 

*Carlyle»  Thomas*  son  of  a  small  farmer,  near  Eodefechan, 
Dumfriesshire;  born  4  December,  1796.  His  translation  of 
Luther's  rendering  of  the  46th  Psalm  was  published  in  a  paper 
on  Luther' 8  P$alm  in  Fraset's  Magcunney  1881. 

A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still 305 

Einfeste  Burg  uit  unser  Oott.  [LirxHBs]. 

Gary  Phoebe,  bom  in  Hamilton  County,  Ohio,  U.S.,  in  18S5 ;  died 
at  Newport,  U.S.,  31  July,  1871.    Her  Poems  and  Parodies  were 

published  in  1854.t 

t  One  sweetly  ao\emuWiOxx^\.V>^5a^     •   * 416 

Vicar  of  Yatel,.  ^»7^-;::^^^^'^T.*^''^""  ^ 
translations  ftppe»xei«^  I'!!''*  "^""^   ^ 
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^lory  be  to  Jesns C.  83 

Vivaf  viva/  Qetu,    [Airoxr.,  17th  or  I8th oant.] 

Jesos,  the  yery  thought  of  Thee 134 

Jem,  duleu  memoria,    [Bzbvabd  ot  Olaibtaijz.] 

My  Ood,  I  loTe  Thee,  not  becanse 377 

O  DetUy  ego  amo  Te.    [Xatisb.] 

-GaWOOdy  JObllf  son  of  a  small  fanner ;  bom  at  Matlock,  Der- 
l»jBhire,  18  March,  1775;  Perpetual  Curate  of  8.  Ann's,  Bewdley, 
Worcestershire ;  died  7  NoTember,  1852.  His  hymns  were  never 
published  by  himself,  but  found  a  place  in  Cotterill's  Selection  of 
Fealme  and  Spmm  (1819)t,  Montgomery's  Chrietian  Psalmist 
(1825),  etc. 


t  AhnigfatT  Gk>d,  Thy  Word  is  ( 
t  Hark,  what  mean  those  holy 


oast 6 

▼oiees •    .    C.  46 


XJeimlOky  JOlUlf  bom  at  Beading,  Berkshire,  1717;  became  a 
preacher  under  Wesl^;  afterwards  (1746)  joined  the  Moravians ; 
died  in  London,  4  July,  1755.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Sacred 
Hynms  for  the  Children  qf  God  in  the  Daye  qf  tiieir  Pilgrimage 
(174l-1744)t,  Sacred  Sgmne  for  the  lue  of  Religious  Societies 
(1743-1746)$,  Sgmns  to  the  Monour  qfJesw  Christ,  Com/posed  for 
such  Little  Children  as  Desire  to  be  Sa/ved  (1754)  ||,  the  Moravian 
J3ym»&ooiofl789,D  etc. 

t  Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord C.  11 

t  Brethren,  let  us  join  to  bless  (1742) 22 

t  Children  of  the  heavenly  King  (1742) 24 

t  Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 325 

II  Happy  the  children  who  are  gone C.  44 

1  Jesus,  my  aU,  to  Heaven  is  gone 360 

liO,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending^ 148 

X  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food C.  11 

^Cliaadler«  JObn,  M.A.,  son  of  the  Bev.  John  F.  Chandler; 


§  This  hymn  is  only  founded  on  Cennick's,  which  began, 

"Lo!  He  Cometh:  countless  trumpets," 

«nd  appeared  in  A  Collection  qf  Sacred  Music ,  1762  (Dublin) .   Cbas. 
Wesley  based  upon  Cennick's  a  hymn  which  appeared  iu  H\imn»  <^ 
Intercession  for  all  Mankind  (1768),  and  this,  aa'VttxiedL  Vf  1A.«Ava 
in  Am  Collection  (1760),  is  the  form  in  whicli  t\ie  "Vxynm.  H&  iMcSaax. 
Oliven  compoaod  for  it  the  tune  Hehnaley  from.  «a  «&i  •^\vv2tt.">B» 
flMrd  on  the atreet  [See  Notb9}» 
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bom  at  Witley,  Godalmiog,  Stirr^,  16  Jime»  1806 ;  Viett  of 
Witley.  His  translations  appeared  in  Hymn*  qf  ike  PrtmUioe 
Cktereh  (1837)t)  aiid  some  original  hjmns  in  a  litUe  Tohime  pub- 
lished many  years  ago4 

%  Above  the  clear  bine  sky C.  4 

t  HaUelujah,  best  and  sweetest 91 

Alleluia^  dulee  carmen  [Asov.  13th  cent.J 

t  O  Christ,  oar  hope,  oar  heart's  desire 18S- 

JefUt  nostra  Bedemptio  [Avov.  9th  or  10th  oent.] 

t  O  Jesos,  Lord  of  light  and  grace 401 

Splendor  Patemae  gloria  [AxbbosbI. 

•Gbapmaiif  Robert  Cleaver. 

TSfo  condemnation,  O  my  sonl  (1837)  •    •    • 888 

daudlUB,  Mattblas,  son  of  the  Pastor  of  Beinfald,  in  HdU 
stein;  bom  at  the  vicarage  of  Reinfeld,  15  Angnst,  1740;  lived  at 
Wandsbeok,  near  Hambnrg;  died  at  Hamburg,  21  January, 
1815 .  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Wandabedter  Bote  (1774-1812)^ 
where  that  below  will  be  found  in  Paul  Erdmann*e  Feet  (1788). 

We  plough  the  fields  and  scatter     [Airoir.] C.  149 

Wir  pjlugen,  und  wir  etreuen. 

ClailSllitzer«  Tobias*  bom  at  Thum,  near  Annaberg,  in 
Saxony,  in  the  year  1619 ;  chaplain  to  the  Swedish  army  in  the 
Thirty  Years'  War ;  Pastor  at  Pargstein  and  Weyden,  in  the  Pala- 
tinate ;  died  7  May,  1684.    He  wrote  but  three  hymns. 

Dear  Lord,  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word  [X.  C.  Smith]  ...    60- 

Liebster  JeeUy  wir  eina  hier. 

•  Codner,  Mrs.  Elizabeth. 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  (1860) 369 

Ck>ll7er,  WllUam  Benso,  D.D.,  bom  at  Blaokheath,  near 
London,  14  April,  1782;  Pastor  of  the  Congregational  Church 
at  Peckham;  died  9  January,  1854.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
Hymns  partly  Collected  and  partly  Original  (1812)  and  (eighty-nine 
hymns)  in  Services  suited  to  the  Solemnization  qf  Matrimony, 
Baptism,  etc,  (1837). 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  r  § .85 

Es  ist  geioisslich  an  der  Zeit.  [BucrGWJLLDT.] 


S  Jacobi  (Psalmodia  Germa-ftVia,  \Tin.%  ^siA.  ^&^  "va^Sfiv    \awsat 
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CMMUler^  JOSlallf  son  of  a  bookseller  J  born  in  London,  17  Sep- 
tember, 1789;  publisher,  editor,  volnminotls  author,  and  lay 
preacher ;  died  at  St.  John's  Wood,  27  December,  1855.  Many 
of  his  hymns  (fifty-six)  were  contributed  to  the  Omffr^ational 
Hymnbook  (1836),  which  he  compiled.  A  revised  edition  of  his 
HytHTis  of  Prowff,  Praiferf  and  Devoid  MeditoHowy  appeared  in 
1866. 

t  Heayenly  Father,  to  whose  eye 343 

t  Praise  the  €K)d  of  all  creation 491,  yui 

COQpeTf  J.  [?]  The  hymn  is  credited  to  this  name  in  some  of 
the  early  editions  of  CotterilVt  SeUeHon/whete  it  appeared. 

Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 68 

€k>8ltl«  JOiUlf  DJ).,  son  of  Giles  Coain,  of  Norwich;  bom  at 
Norwich,  SO  November,  1594;  was  made  Bishop  of  Durham, 
1660;  died  at  Westminster,  16  January,  1672.  The  translation 
below  is  found  in  his  CoUeeHon  qf  Private  DevoHorti  (1637)t  &i^d 
is  supposed  to  be  by  him. 

Comey  "Rcij  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire 31 

Veni  Creator  SpirUmt  [CfiASLSiiAavi  P] 

OOtterlUf  Thomas,  M.A.,  bom  4  December,  1779,  at  Can. 
nock,  in  Staffordshire;    Curate  of  St.  Paul's,  Sheffield;   died 
29  December,  1833.     His  hymns  appeared  in  A  Selection  qf 
Paalnu  and  Hgrnm/or  PubUe  and  Private  U$e  (1810;   8th  ed. 
1819.) 

Lord,  cause  Thy  £su!e  on  us  to  shine 151 

Not  unto  us,  but  Thee,  O  Lord* 177 

*Ck>118lll«  Anne  Boss,  daughter  of  David  Boss  Cundell,  M.D., 
Leith  ;  married  William  Cousin,  Minister  of  the  Free  Church  of 
Scotland  at  Melrose.  The  hymn  below  first  appeared  in  the 
Christian  Treasury  (1867). 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking  (1867) 446 

Ckywpery  William,  of  the  Liner  Temple,  son  of  the  Bev.  John 
Cowper,  D.D.,  Bector  of  Berkhampstead,  Hertfordshire;  bom 
at  the  Bectory,  16  November,  1781 ;  died  at  East  Dereham,  25 

its  present    form.    This  first  stanza  does  not  occur  in  Jacobi's 
translation,  which  begins : 

**  'Tis  sure  that  awful  time  will  come,'* 
but  seems  to  have  been  condensed  from  it  by  soujie  coTa?Qi\\st.    V^«« 

*  Pounded  on  one  of  CeilSllOk'8  hymns,  'besmsnua,  **  "1a«X  ^»i 
tie  eheep  br  JeeuB  nam*d.'*    £8eeNoTBB.] 
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April,  1800.  He  united  ^th  Newton  in  writing  tiie  Oftiqr  Bftau 
(1779),  to  whioh  he  oontributod  67  oat  of  S4a 

Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee 887 

For  mercies  coxmtleBs  as  the  sands 888 

^k)d  moves  in  a  mysterious  way* 76 

Ood  of  my  life,  to  Thee  Icall 887 

Hark,  my  soul  1  it  is  the  Lord 840 

Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meett 187 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 394 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises  * 481 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word 859 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 968 

What  Tarious  hindrances  we  meet 470 

*Ck>lC»  Frances  EUiukbetby  daughter  of  o.  v.  Cox,  If  JL; 
bom  at  Oxford.  Her  translotionB  appeared  in  Soared  Bpuu 
from  ike  Gerntan  (1841 ;  new  edition,  reriaed,  186it). 

t  Jesus  lives :  no  longer  now  (1841) 129 

Jesut  lehtf  mit  Ihm  aueh  ieh  [QvLStSSS]* 

t  O  let  him  whose  sorrow  (1841) •    •  408 

Wem  in  Leidenttagen  fOswiXD^  • 

t  Wake,  the  startling  watoh-ory  pealeth  (1864) 467 

Wachet  avf !  rvft  utu  die  Stimme  {ITzoo&AZJ. 

HUnxe,  Arthur  ClevelaadU  D.D.,  son  of  Dr.  s.  H.  Coxe,  of 

Brooklyn,  U.  S. ;  bom  at  Mendham,  New  Jersey,  10  May,  1818 ; 
appointed  Bishop  of  Western  New  York,  1864.  Most  of  his 
hymns  have  appeared  in  Christian  Ballads  and  Poems  (1840). 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 880 

CrewdSOn*  Jane*  daughter  of  George  Fox,  of  Perran,  Corn- 
wall, where  she  was  bom,  October,  1809 ;  married,  1886,  Tliomas 
D.  CrewdsoUf  of  Manchester ;  died  at  Summerlands,  near  Mui- 
ohester,  14  September,  1863.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  A  LiUle 
While  and  Other  Poem  (1864). 

There  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light «    •    •  451 

Cross,  Mrs.    [See  CambrldKO.] 

Crossmaily  Samuel^  B.D.,  son  of  Samuel  Grossman,  of  Brad- 
field  Monachorum,  Suffolk ;  bom  in  the  year  1624  ;  Preben- 
dary of  Bristol ;  died  4  February,  1683.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
The  Youny  Man's  Meditation,  or  Some  Few  Sacred  Poems  upon 
Select  Subjects  and  Scriptures  (1664). 

Sweet  place,  «weet  \AfiiAe  «.lQue ••...  440 

*  Composed  dutvng  a^  %o\\^"n  'W'J^  'b^  ^^  %!S>^»  ^^^t^ss^  -xQ^&st 
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^Cftirweily  tbe  Rev.  J0I11I9  son  of  the  Bev.  Spedding  Curwen^ 
Minister  of  the  Congregational  Chnroh ;  bom  at  Heckmondwike, 
Yorkshire,  14  November,  1817.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the 
Chad:*  Own  Rymnhooh  (1840). 

Tm  a  Uttle  pilgrim C.  68 

O  what  has  Jesos  done  for  me C.  114 

Dale*  TbOIIiaSy  M.A.,  son  of  Thomas  Dale,  a  bookseller  in 
London ;  bom  at  PentouTllle,  23  August,  1797 ;  Reetor  of  Tbirfleld 
and  Canon  of  S.  Paul's;  died  in  the  Besidentiary  House,  S. 
Paul's,  14  May,  1870.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Widow  qf 
Na4n,  the  Outlaw  qfTattrus,  and  Other  Foema  (1842). 

"When  the  spark  of  life  is  waning  •    •    •  481 

Damasoenus.   [See  Jobn  of  Damascus.] 

The  day  of  resurrection 348 

DavleSy  Samuel,  M.A.,  bom  in  the  county  of  Newcastle, 
Delaware,  U.  S.,  3  November,  1724;  President  of  Princeton  Col- 
lege, New  Jersey;  died  4  February,  1761.  Several  of  his  hymns 
appeared  in  Hymru  adapted  to  Divine  Worihip  (1769)tf  a  collec- 
tion by  Dr.  Thomas  Oibbons,  who  was  entrusted  with  Davies* 
MSB. 

t  Great  Ood  of  wonders,  all  Thy  ways    •    .    •    • 84 

*Baymail9  Edward  Artliur»  B.D.,  son  of  John  Dayman, 
of  Mumbuiy,  North  Devon;  bom  at  Fadstow,  Cornwall, 
11  July,  1807;  Beotor  of  Stidling  Okeford,  near  Blandford, 
Dorsetshire  (1842) .  His  translations  and  original  hymns  appeared 
in  the  JSarum  Hymnal  (1869),  of  whidi  he  was  one  of  the  com- 
pilers. 

O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail  (1865) 405 

*De6kf  James  Qeorget  son  of  John  Deck,  of  Bury  St.  Ed- 
mund's; in  1829  was  an  officer  in  the  Lidian  army;  resides  now 
in  New  Zealand.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Hymnefor  the  Foot  of 
the  Flockf  (1838)  ;  the  Wellington  Symnbook  (1857),  etc. 

t  How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour 11? 

t  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee 371 

t  When  along  life's  thorny  road 291 

*J>eimxyp  Sir  Edwardf  of  Tralee  Castle,  .County  Kerry ^  Ix« 
land;  born  2  October,  1796.    His  hynma  app^we^m  Hxjm-nA  anvft 
FliMtm  (1839;  2nd  ed.  1848.t) 

fflbp©o/oariearts,p  Lord,  appear ^^ 
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t  Light  of  the  lonely  pil^m'8  heart 146 

t  Sweet  feast  of  love  diyine S44 

t  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 474 

^IMOkSOn*  William,  bom  in  Edinburgh,  1817.  For  80  years  he 
has  written  a  New  Year's  hymn  for  his  Sonday-aohool  olsss. 
The  hymn  below  was  the  first  of  the  series. 

Childhood's  years  are  passing  o*er  as  (1842)    ..•••.    G.  16 

*DlXp  Wlinam  Gbatterton*  son  of  John  Diz,  tnrgeon, 
Bristol ;  bom  at  Bristol,  14  Jnne,  1887.  His  hymns  have  been 
oontribnted  to  5.  Et^haeVa  Hymnai  (18Gl)t  v  Ifra  Buekarutiea 
(1864) ;  Lgra  Mestianica  (\9M,) }  nhutnOtd  Bo0k  qf  Poem 
(1867),  etc. 

t  As  with  gladness  men  of  old  (1866) 0. 10 

Doane*  George  WaAblngtOIU  D.D.,  bom  at  Trenton,  New 

Jersey,  U.S.,  27  May,  1799;  Bishop  of  New  Jersey,  1839;  died 

at  Burlington,  New  Jers^,  27  April,  1869.    His  hynms  appeared 

in  Sonffs  hy  ike  Way  (1824). 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 268 

Doddridge*  Pbilip,  D.D.,  son  of  an  oilman  in  London;  bom 

in  London,  26  June,  1702 ;  Pastor  of  the  Congregational  Church 

at  Northampton,  and  Principal  of  the  Theological  Academy  there ; 

died  at  Lisbon,  26  October,  1761.    His  hymns  were  ojroalated  in 

manuscript  during  his  life,  but  it  was  not  till  1756  that  they  were 

published,  864  in  all,  as  Hyrmu  Ihunded  on  Varioue  TexU  in  (he 

Holy  Scripture. 

Eternal  Sonree  of  every  joy  ....;.    ..••••.    64 

Father  of  peace  and  God  ot  love 60 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 66 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  soxmd 82 

Hark  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes 93 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows 162 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 375 

O  Gk>d  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 190 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 397 

See  iRrael's  gentle  Shepherd  stands 233 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine 0. 144 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 301 

^Downton,  Henry,  M.A.,  son  of  John  Downton,  Sab*]ibrarian 
of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge ;  bom  at  Pnlverbatoh,  Shropshire,- 
12  February,  1818;  British  Chaplain  at  Geneva.  His  hymns 
have  appeared  in  Faalme  and  Hymns^  partly  Original^  partly 
SeUcted,  by  the  "Btftv,  Xx\Jan«  1. 'B.xAVi^  B.GJi.  (1867)t;  in 

Tealm  and  Hymns /or  tlie  CKuT<av»BOw>^A»Qa\A"EUm*^«s«fis|&«&. 

by  the  Rev.  D .  T .  Bwrry  ^^fiftm\  *s^^  -"^  ^"^^  «"•»*«*  U«««i.^ 

(1871-72). 
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-f  For  Thy  mercy  aad  Thy  grace*  (1889) 66 

t  My  Bong  shall  be  of  mercy  (1847) 174 

t  Sing  we,  brethren,  faithful-hearted  (1840) 4S0 

]>rydeil>  JOllll»  son  of  Erasmus  and  grasdson  of  6ir  Erasmus 
Driden,  of  Canons  Ashby,  Northamptonshire;  bom  at  Aldwinkle, 
Northamptonshire,  9  August,  1631;  poet  and  man  of  letters; 
poet-laureate,  1668;  died  in  London,  1  May,  1700;  buried  in 
Westminster  Abbey. 

■Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 46 

Veni,  Creator  Spiriltu,  [Chablbxagvb  ?] 

Immortal  honour,  endless  fame 491,  vi. 

Sit  lau$  Patri  eum  FiUajf 

♦Pnmol<l»  QeOTgO,  son  of  the  Bev.  Dr.  Duffield,  the  patriarch 
of  Michigan;  bom  at  Carlisle,  County  of  Cumberland,  Fennsyl- 
Tania,  U.  8.,  13  September,  1818 ;  Minister  of  the  Fresbytezian 
Church  near  New  York,  then  in  Philadelphia,  and  now  in  Saginow 
Cily,  Michigan. 

tStandap,  stand  up  for  Jesus  t 0. 130 

mmoail,  Blary  LUndle,  daughter  of  the  Bev.  Bobert  Lundie; 
bom  at  Kelso  Manse,  26  April,  1814 ;  married,  1886,  the  Bev.  W. 
Wallace  Duncan,  Minister  of  the  Church  of  Scotland  at  Cleish, 
Kinross-shire;  died  at  Cleish,  5  January,  1840.  Her  hymns 
iqypeared  in  the  Memoir  published  by  her  mother  (1841)  and 
afterwards  separately  as  Rhymes  for  my  Children  (1842). 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me  (1889) 0. 76 

Sa,  the  initial  chosen  by  Mrs.  Shepcote,  a  lady  whose  hymns  ap. 
peared  in  Hymru  for  Ir^wnt  Children  (1840),  written  by  three 
sisters.  A.,  C,  and'E. 

JTesus,  holy,  undefiled C.  73 


*  In  a  letter  from  Mr.  Downton  to  the  Editor,  he'says,  "  It  was 
-written  when  I  was  an  undergraduate  at  Trinity  College,  Cam- 
bridge." 

t  The  last  stanza  of  the  Veni,  Creator  l^rilut, 

t  Mr.  Duffield  writes  that  **  the  hymn  (written  in  times  of  pro- 
found peace  and  most  precious  revival)  was  originally  given  to  my 
Sunday-school  Superintendent,  and  by  him  published  iu  a  small 
handbUl  for  the  children.    The  first  time  I  ever  heard  it  sun^  was 
as  the  army  song  during  the  late  rebellion.    It  was  fix«t  ^ubVo&i^^ 
in  book  form  in  the  Church  P^a^mt*^  (1859)."    '£\ie  \iyciin.'^ra&  «^x^> 
geeted  by  the  last  words  of  the  Bev.  Dudley  A.  TyM,  ot'&g^'^t^JKK^ 
Cburcbf  Fbiladelpbia :  **  Tell  them  to  stand  up  iox  oe«QA  \  "awi  ,'Vr^' 
OB  stag  a,  hymn, "    f  See  Notbs.  J 
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*E.9  E.  8.,  a  lady,  whose  hymn  flist  appeared  in  the  Bev.  J.  H» 

Wilson's  Service  ofPraite  (1865). 

O  joyoTis  is  the  mnaio  (1864) O.108 

EdmestOlly  JameSf  bom  at  Wapping,  London,  10  September, 
1791 ;  architect  and  snrreyor ;  died  at  Homerton,  7  January,  1807. 
His  hymns,  of  which  he  wrote  nearly  two  thousand,  appeared  in 
Sacred  Lyrics,  3  series  (1820t*  1821, 1822),  7%e  Cottage  MiautreL 
(1821),  One  Hundred  Bytm»  fcr  Stmday  Schoolt  (1821),  HymM 
for  the  Chamber  qf  Siekneee  (1844),  Closet  Bptmu  (1846),  Infmt^ 
Breathings,  being  Hymns  for  the  Toung%  (1846, 1861),  eta  etc. 

X  Ood  intrusts  to  all C.  3^ 

t  Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us  (1^0) 14^ 

t  Little  trayellers  Zionward 08^ 

t  Saviour,  breathe  an  eyening  blessing  (1820) 4^* 

*Ellerton,  Jollll»  bom  in  London,  16  December,  1826  ;  Bector 
of  Hinstock,  Salop.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  29aniwidk  Choral 
FesHval  Booh  (1866)  f;  do,,  (1867)t ;  C^iter  Caffiedral  Hymnbook 
(1867) § :  Brown  Borthwick's  Select  Hymne  for  Ckttrdk  OHd  Soate 

(1871) ;  Church  Hymns  (1872)1]. 

X  Our  day  of  praise  is  done 417 

t  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise 427 

§  This  is  the  day  of  light 463 

II  Thou,  in  whose  name  the  two  or  three 457 

Elliott,  CliarlOtte,  daughter  of  Charles  Elliott;  bom  in  the 
year  1789 ;  died  at  Brighton  22  September,  1871.  Most  of  her 
hymns  appeared  in  ThelnvaUcTs  Hymn-book  (1841 ;  18th  thousand, 
1863t),  which  she  edited  since  1854,  and  to  which  she  contributed 
a  hundred  and  twelve  hymns ;  in  Psalms  and  Hymn*  Selected  by 
the  Jtev  E,  V.  Elliott,  M.A.t  (1835),  etc. 

f  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea  (1841)* 140 

t  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art  (1841)  • 366 

t  My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray  (1834) 173 

t  O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen  (1884)  • 398 

X  O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend  (1834)* 203 

Elliott,  Julia  Anne,  daughter  of  John  Marshall,  of  Hallsteads, 
Ulleswater;  married,  1833,  the  Bev.  Henry  Venn  Elliott,  M.A.; 
died  3  November,  1841.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  Psalms  and 
Hymns  for  Public  Worship  (1835),  a  collection  published  by  her 
husband. 


•  The  text  ia  from  a«^oxm^^-«*5«^«^^^BooY  ^Thr 
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We  lore  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone 28i 

EvanSy  Jonatbailp  the  boh  of  humble  pftrents  i  born  at  CoTen- 
try,  1748  or  1749;  .i^finiflter  of  the  Congregational  Church  at 
Foleehill,  near  Coventry;  died  81  August,  1809.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  the  Qiupel  Magazine  (1777  and  1778),  Chrittian  Maga* 
sine  (1790 — ^1798),  the  EvangeUeal  2f%fa<»n0,  Burder's  Selection 
(1784),  and  Mippon'e  Selectionf  (1787). 

t  Hark,  the  Toioe  of  lore  and  meroy  •    .    .    .    • 97 

F,  a 

Dread  Jehorah,  Gk>d  of  nations  (1804) '  .    .    •    .    62 

Faber,  FredertOk  WlUlam,  D.D.,  son  of  Thomas  Henry 
Faber;  bom  at  Calverley  Yioarage,  Yorkshire,  S8  June,  1814; 
died  in  London,  S6  September,  1868.  His  hymns  were  pub- 
Uahed  in  1849,  and  a  revised  and  enlarged  edition  in  1862t. 

t  I  was  wandering  and  weary C.  65 

t  My  God,  how  wonderful  IDion  art 376 

t  O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  you C.  102 

t  O  Saviour  [Sweet.  Saviour],  bless  us  ere  we  go 197 

t  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd C.  147 

Fawcett,  JObllv  D.D.,  bom  at  Lidget  Green,  near  Bradford, 
Yorkshire,  6  January  [18  January— £o^er«],  1789 ;  became  Minister 
of  the  Baptist  Church  near  Moinagate ;  died  26  July,  1817.  His 
hymns  appeared  in  Sjfmns  adapted  to  the  dratmetaneee  qfJPubUc 
Wonhip  and  Private  Detfotion  (1782). 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 19 

How  precious  is  the  Book  divine 113 

Ifow,  in  my  early  days .    , G.  99 

Feltllf  BSxynvlBf  Minister  of  the  Dutch  Beformed  Church  at 
ZwoUe,  in  Holland.  His  hymn  appeared  in  Evangelische  Oezan- 
gen  bei  den  Oodidiemt  in  de  Nederlandtcke  Hervormde  Qemeenten 
(1803-e). 

Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation  [MoirrGOKBBT]  .    .    .    .220 
Ito^  den  konit^,  aUe  Volken. 

*FliidIateav  Mrs.  JSrIo.    [See  Boriti.'wU)3&.'\ 
*Fleei,  Jobn  Cteorge,  eon  of  Joba  ITleet;  \>oiu  Vsx  \ia\^.^<3iv^> 
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18  July,  1818.  The  hymn  below  appeared  in  Hftimaf^r  Ckwfh 
Sunday  Schools  (1847). 

Words  are  things  of  HtUe  cost  (18417) C.  169 

VlOWerdeWf  AliOe»  b^n  1759;  married  Daniel  Flowerdeir; 
mistress  of  a  boarding-sAool  at  Bury  St.  Ednumd's ;  died  at 
Ipswich,  23  September,  1880.  Her  hymn,  which  appeared  in 
Poems  on  Moral  and  Religious  Subjects  <1808 ;  Srd  edition,  the 
first  in  which  it  oeonrs,  ISllf),  is  sappoaed  to  h«ve  been  altered 
from  one  by  John  Needham  (1768). 

f  Fountain  of  meroy,  GKkL  of  love •••••67 

FreyUnghauseiiy  John  Anasta8liia»  eon  of  the  bnrgo- 

^naster  at  Gandersheim,  in  Wolfenbuttel ;  bom  8  December, 
1670;  succeeded  Franke,  his  &ther-in-law,  as  MiniBter  of  St. 
Ulricas  at  Halle  and  Director  of  the  Orphan  Honsea ;  died  13 
February,  17S9.  His  hymns  (forty-jfonr)  appeared  in  two  Col- 
lections he  edited  in  1704  and  1714. 

Who  is  there  like  Thee  [Stallybbiss] 486 

Wer  ist  taohl  voie  Du  f 

Gellert,  Christian  Fiirchtegott,  son  of  the  pastor  of 

Haynichen,  in  Saxony :  bom  at  the  parsonage,  4,  July,  1715  j 
Professor  of  Philosophy  at  Leipsic  :  died  at  Leipsio,  13  December, 
1769.  His  hymns  (fifty-four)  appeared  in  Sacred  Odes  cmd  Hymns 
(Qeistliche  Ideder  und  Oden,  1767),  and  were  composed  within 
eleven  days. 

Jesus  lives :  no  longer  now  fF.  E.  Cox]      •    .    • 129 

Jesus  leoi,  mit  Ihm  aueh  ich, 

Gerhardt,  Paul,  son  of  Christian  Gerhardt,  the  burgomaster 
of  Grafenhanichen,  in  Saxony ;  bom  1606  or  1607 ;  successively 
Minister  of  St.  JS'ichoIas,  Berlin,  and  Archdeacon  of  Liibben,  in 
Saxony;  died  at  Liibben,  7  June,  1676.  His  hynona  (one  hundred 
and  twenty-three)  appeared  in  various  oollectiona  (1649-1666) ; 
the  first  collected  edition  in  1666-7. 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs  [J.  Wbslsy] 323 

BejieKl  du  deiue  Weqe  (1666). 
Give  to  the  winds tYrjfeaT%\5.^-BsuKA  .   .   * 834 

(tart,  ot  \Jaa  w««AM!L'^^^TO!sJ^. 
Holy  Gh<»t.  dispel  ouT^.a^^»^---*-^■^^ >^^ 
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Jfcfw  an  thjfi  woods  ar«  sleeping  [G.  WnrxwosTH] 891 

Nun  ruhen  out  Wdllder  (1853). 

O  Lamb  of  God  once  wounded  [J.  W.  AlbxakdiiO     •    •    •    •  402 

O  Haupt  voU  BhU  und  Wunden  (1659). 

OBbertf  BIrt.  Amu  danghter  of  Isaac  Taylor,  an  engrayer, 
and  afterwards  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church;  bom  at 
Islington,  in  London,  SO  January,  1782;  married,  1813,  the  Bev. 
Joseph  Gilbert,  the  dassioal  tutor  at  Botherham  College,  atter- 
warda  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church,  jBrst  at  Hull,  then 
at  Nottingham ;  died  at  Nottingham,  20  December,  1866.  Her 
hymns  appeared  in  Symtu  for  Infant  MincUf  (1800),  Original 
Spmntfor  Sundajf-tckooltX  (1810),  LiefchUd's  Origindl  Sfmns 
(1842),  The  Nottingham  Hymnbooh  (1812,  20th  edition,  1861),  etc. 

t  Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night  (1809) 0.8 

X  Death  nas  been  here  and  borne  away C.  26 

t  Great  God  and  wilt  Thou  condescend  (1809)* 0.43 

X  Jesus  who  lived  abore  the  sky  .    .    •    • 0. 78 

*011]f  GeorgOr  son  of  William  GHll :  bom  at  Tiverton,  Devon- 
shire, S8  January,  1820;  missionary  to  the  South  Sea  Islands. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  i^Junei^le  Minionary  Magaeine  (1852)  f, 
and  the  Bevioal  Tunt  Book  (1860). 

t  Beautiful  Zion,  built  above  (1850)t 0. 12 

CkMlesoalonSy  died  about  960  (lOGO].  His  authorship  of  the 
hymn  translated  below  is  disputed. 

The  strain  upraise  [NBiXB] 260 

Cantemui  enncti  melodum. 

Grantf  Sir  Robert*  son  of  Ohsxles  Grant ;  bom  in  1785 ;  Go- 
vemor  of  Bombay ;  died  at  Dapoorie,  Western  India,  9  July,  1838. 
His  hynms  appeared  in  a  posthumous  Tolume  of  Soared  Boenu 
(1889  }  new  edition,  1868),  edited  hj  his  brother.  Lord  Glenelg. 

O  worship  the  King 207 


*  **  The  dates  given  are  approzimate.*— JodBbh.Q(2\)ei:^. 

t  "Written  on  the  island  of  Maneaia.  Sou^Seaa,  1l\{i^A^^* 
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Sanoar,  when  in  dost  to  Thee   •••••!••••.    •  9Xt 
When  gathering  clouds  aroond  Iview     •••••••••  iTS* 

Orlffff>  JOSeplly  born  in  fhe  early  part  of  fhe  eighteenth 
century;  was  a  mechanio ;  became  minister  of  tiie  Bresbyteiia&N. 
Church  in  Silver  Street,  London,  and  afterwards  at  Waltham- 
stow,  where  he  died  29  October,  1768.  The  hynm  below, 
which  was  written  when  he  was  only  ten,  appeared  in  the 
Gospel  Magazine  for  April,  1741,  with  tiie  tiUe  8kame  qf  Jetue 
Conquered  by  Love  iby  a  Youth  of  Ten  Yean :  it  has  been  altered 
from  the  original  by  the  Bev.  Benjamin  Eranois,  who  sent  it  to 
the  Magazine.  , 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be     .•••.••••••••  857 

Onmdtviff,  Nicbolas  Frederiefc  8everl]i«  son  of  Pastil 

Grundtyig,  of  Udby,  in  Zealand,  Denmark ;  bom  at  the  par- 
sonage,  in  1783;  Lutheran  pastor,  lyrical  poet,  T<dominoaa  ■ 
and  erudite  writer,  and  prominent  member  of  the  Danish 
Parliament;  most  venerable  man  of  letters  in  Europe  wheiv 
he  died,  at  Copenhagen,  2  September,  1872.  Up  till  his  death 
he  preached  in  the  little  workhouse  church  in  Copenhagen. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  an  extensive  and  admirable  CoUeetion 
which  he  edited,  and  which  has  taken  the  place  of  Kingo's. 

With  joy  unspoken,  with  fervent  song  [BfloOAXL]*      .    .    •    .298 

Gumey,  John  Hampdeily  M.A.,  son  of  Sir  John  Gumey, 
Baron  of  the  Exchequer ;  bom  in  Serjeants'  Inn,  Fleet  Street, 
London,  15  August,  1802 ;  Bector  of  St.  Mary's,  Marylebone, 
London ;  died  in  London,  8  March,  1862.  His  hymns  appeared 
in  Tsalms  and  Hymns  for  Public  Worship  Selected  for  some  of  the 
Churches  in  Marylebone  (1838)t* 


*  The  hymn  begins : 

"  The  forest  is  fading,  its  leaves  are  dead.'* 

Nufalmer  Skoven  trindt  om  Lcmd, 

I 

t  Of  two  of  these  \mxxna,  ArR»«A  ^.\«\^Ht«  Oumey  wrote: 
"they  were  Buggealfea^s^^mo■'BW!tt»^J^^^KaSLkJs«s€v^^ 

hjznn." 
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Fair  waved  the  golden  com ••••.€.  29 

<3!-reat  King  of  nations,  hear  onr  prayer 86 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee •  150 

We  saw  Thee  not,  when  Thou  cUdstoome    •••••••    .478 

Xes,  God  is  good :  in  earth  and  bIkj    •..•••»..  C.  160 

H.  U  Ifc    [Bee  BOrthWlOkJ 

Harta  JOfl^hf  the  8on  of  pions  parents ;  bom  ia  London, 
1712 :  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church  in  Jewin  Street 
Chapel,  London ;  died  in  London,  24  May,  1768.  His  Hymm 
Competed  on  Varioua  Subjeot$  appeared  in  1769  (second  edition, 
with  Supplement^  1762). 

Come,  Holjr  Spirit,  come ••••».  82 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched  •••••••..    .42 

Once  more  before  we  part* •••••     C.  109 

Suffering  Saviour,  Lamb  of  God •    •    .     242 

WantingS,  lAdy  Flora,  daughter  of  Uie  Marquis  of  Hastings ; 
bom  at  Edinburgh,  11  Febnary,  1806 ;  died  5  July,  1889.  Her 
hymns  appeared  in  Foeme^  bp  the  Lady  Flora  MatHnge,  Edited  iy 
her  SUter  [the  Marchioness  of  Bate],  184L 

O  Thou,  who,  for  our  fallen  race    .    • 204 

Hasttngly  Tbonuuiy  Mus.  Doc,  son  of  Dr.  SeUi  Hastings ; 
bom  at  Washington,  Litchfield  County,  Connecticut,  U.S.,  15 
October,  1784;  died  at  New  York,  15  May,  1872.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  Spiriiual  Songt  (1832)  f,  the  Chrietian  Pealmut 
(1886),  the  Mother*»  Symnbook  (1849),  Devotional  Hymm  and 
EeUgioiu  Poem  (1850),  aieehObath  Hymnbook  (1858)t,  etc. 

i  Now  be  the  Gtospel  banner  (about  1838) C.  97 

t  Beturn,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  nome  (about  1880)t 226 


*  Altered  into  its  present  form  by  Dr.  Hawker. 

t  Li  a  letter  to  the  Editor,  Dr.  Hastings  wrote,  not  more  than 
4t  fortnight  before  his  death,  "  These  two  hymns  of  mine  were 
earlier  compositions,  the  former  for  a  Utica  8unday>«e\vcy:»\  <»&&• 
bration^  the  IaUbt  after  hearing  a  itbiixiK  teVv^tSL  Mxtaoxi  Ksti.  H^<^ 
JProdigdl  Son,  by  the  Bey.  Mr.  Hint,  at  a  Wga  T]miouTii«fi^^£D%Vs^ 
the  Freabyterian  Cburoh,  where  two  linxidsad.  Qovl«l^*  "^^^^  '^'^'* 
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g  To-day  the  Saviour  ctdls     .    . 466- 

[The  Bev.  S.  F,  Smzsh,  altered  by  HABxnres.] 

Haverffalf  William  Henry.  M.A.,  son  of  William  Havw- 
gal;  bom  at  High  Wycombe,  Buckinghamshire,  18  Jamiary, 
1793;  Bector  of  Shareshill,  WdLverhampton,  and  Canon  6t 
Worcester  Cathedral;  died  at  Leamington,  19  Apfzil,  1870.  Hi» 
hymna  appeared  in  the  Worcester  Dioeeaan  Symnbooh  (18^),. 
which  he  compiled,  and  on  fly-leaves,  and  are  oyer  cma  hundred 
in  an. 

Hoaanna,  raise  the  pealing  hymn  (1837) 0. 6S 

Bemember,  Lord,  Thy  word  of  old  (1869)* 225^ 

HawelS,  TbomaSf  LL.B.,  M.D.;  bom  at  Troro,  Cornwall 
1732;    Bector  of  All  Saints,   AldwinUe^   IforthamptoDahire ; 

-  died  at  Bath,  where  he  sesided,  11  Edmiary,  1820.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  his  Onrmwa   Ckritto:   or,  Mgmna  to  the  SaoUmr 

(1792 ;  enlarged  edition,  1808). 

Our  children.  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayerf 418 

0  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows 201 

The  happy  mom  is  come 261 

Haim,  Henrietta  Louisa  von,  daughter  of  the  Master  of 
the  Duke  of  Nassau's  hounds ;  bom  at  Idstein,  near  FranUTort, 
22  May,  1724 ;  joined  the  Moravians,  and  became  Matron  of  the 
Institution  for  Unmarried  Sisters  at  Hemnhut ;  died  27  August, 
1782.  Most  of  her  hymns  are  found  in  the  Semnhvi  Hyn*^ 
book, 

1  am  Jesu's  Kttle  lamb  [W.F.S.] C.  68 

Wext  ich  Jeau  Schdflein  hw. 

Heber,  Reginald,  B.D.,  son  of  Beginald  Heber,  Bector  of 
Malpas,  Cheshire ;  bom  at  Malpas,  21  April,  1783 ;  Bishop  of 
Calcutta,  1823 ;  died  at  Trichinopoly,  2  April,  1826.    His  hymns 


sent.  The  preacher  at  the  close  eloquently  exclaimed  with  tender 
emphasis,  *  Sinner,  come  home!  come  home!  come  home!'  It 
was  easy  afterwards  to  write  'Betum,  O  wanderer.*  *  To-day 
the  Saviour  calls'  was  offered  me  in  a  hasty  sketch,  which  I 
retouched." 

*  Composed  for  a  %^«d«l  nrayer-meeting  for  missiimary  la- 
bourers, held  in  t\i©  aviSt^or^  wSoa^^iRBa^  \si.  t&e  parisn  of 
9.  Nicholas,  "Worceat^T 

t  Altered  by  t^v^lkit^eTrV^^-^  ^**'^' 
"Eternal  source  of  l»i©  asva^o^ex.      \o^ 
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appeared  in  the  ChrUtian  Observer  (1811),  Syntne  Written  and 
Adapted  to  the  Weekly  Chureh  Service  qf  the  Tear  (lS2T>t, 
edited  by  his  widow;  and  were  collected  (to  the  nomber  of 
flftj-eeTen)  in  his  Poetical  Works  (1842). 

t  Bread  of  the  world  in  mercy  broken 21 

$  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  (1811)    .    .    C.  14 

X  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill G.  15 

X  Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound* 26 

X  From  G^enland's  icy  mountains  (1819) 70 

1  Ood  that  madest  earth  and  heaven  (1827) 79 

;  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 104 

X  Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord  (1811) 107 

$  Lord  of  mercy  and  (^  might  (1811) 168 

X  O  Saviour  is  Thy  promise  fled 410 

The  Lord  of  might  firom  Sinai's  brow 263 

The  Lord  will  come,  the  earth  shall  quake  (1811) 266 

The  Son  of  Ood  goes  forth  to  war C.  126 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee   .    .  464 

H^ldf  Henryf  bom,  it  is  said,  at  Chinra,  in  Silesia,  where  he 
practised  as  a  lawyer,  and  where,  probably,  he  died  about  1648. 

Holy  Spirit,  once  agam  [WnnrwoBTH] 106 

JTomm,  0  komm,  du  &eiat  dee  Lebena. 

Henley,  JOhllf  bom  at  Torquay,  18  March,  1800;  Minister  of 
the  Wesleyan  Church ;  died  at  Weymouth,  2  May,  1842.  His 
hymn  appeared  in  the  Wesleyan  Sunday-school  Tune-book. 

Children  of  Jerusalem C.  17 

•Hensel*  Lnlse*  daughter  of  a  Lutheran  Clergyman ;  bom  at 
Linum,  in  Brandenburg,  90  March,  1798.  Her  hymns  amount 
to  forty-four. 

Ever  would  I  fiun  be  reading  (18%)  [Whtewosth]  .    •    •    C.  28 

Immer  muee  ich  noteder  leeen. 

^Herbert,  Algernon. 

Lord  of  our  life  and  Ood  of  our  salvation  (1856) 169 

(Translation,  aided  by  Philip  Pusey,  from  a  Latin  hymn  of  the  8th 

century.) 

HoSTfiTf  JameSf  the  Ettrick  Shepherd,  son  of  a  shepherd ;  bom 
in  the  forest  of  Ettrick,  SelMrkshire,  25  January,  1772 ;  died  at 
Altriw,  21  November,  1836.  The  hymn  below  appeared  in  The 
Broumie  of  Bodsbeok  {1818), 


*  In  its  orj^inal  form  **  Gtod  is  gone  up  "mt\L  %  "m«try  Ta.cJ«»r 
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O  Thou  who  dwellest  in  the  heavens  high SQ8 

*HOOd«  Edwin  Paacton*  Minister  of  the  Congregational 
Ghnrch  at  Brighton.  His  hymns  have  appeared  in  coBbc- 
tions,  and  are  for  the  most  part  found  in  Our  Hyminbooh 
(1862),  and  The  Children' »  Choir  (1870)  f,  both  edited  by  him. 

t  I  love  to  think,  though  I  am  young C.  81 

t  There's  a  beautiful  land  where  tiie  rains  never  beat  .    .    •  0.  186 

Hope,  Henry  Joy  McCraoken*  son  of  James  Hope, 
whose  memoir  appears  in  Madden's  United  JrUhmen ;  bom  near 
Belfiut,  1809;  died  at  Shanemagowston,  Donadzy,  County 
Antrim,  Ireland,  19  January,  1872. 

Kow  I  have  found  a  friend  [1862,  privately  printed]    .    .    .    C  98 

Houldltchf  Anne.    [See  Shepherd]. 

*H0Wv  William  WalBham,  M.A.,  son  of  WiUiam  Wyberg 
How,  solicitor,  of  Nearwell,  Shrewsbury ;  bom  at  Shrewsbury, 
13  December,  1823 ;  Bector  of  Whittington,  Shropshire,  and 
Canon  of  8.  Asaph.  His  hymns  appeared  in  How  and  Mbrrell's 
Paalma  and  Hynm»  (1854)  f  with  Swpplementf  and  Ckuireh  Hyfnn$ 
(1872)  J,  of  which  he  was  a  joint  Editor. 

t  How  solemn,  silent,  and  how  still* C.  57 

t  Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet C.  93 

t  O  Word  of  God,  incarnate  (about  1866) 206 

t  Soldiers  of  the  cross  arise 236 

t  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 283 

%  We  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour 472 

t  When  the  dark  waves  round  us  roll 480 

*Hull,  Amelia  Matilda,  daughter  of  William  Thomas  Hull, 
J.F. ;  bom  at  Marpool  Hall,  Exmouth.  Her  hynons  appeared 
in  a  Symrthookfor  Children  and  Hewrt  Melodiee. 

There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One  (1860)  .    .    .    .  C.  133 

*Hunter,  WllUam,  B.D.,  son  of  John  Hunter;  bom  near 
BaUymoney,  County  Antrim,  Ireland,  26  May,  1811;  formerly 
Professor  of  Hebrew,  Alleghany  College,  U.S.,  now  Minister  of 
the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  at  Allianoe,  Stark  County, 
Ohio,  U.S.  His  hymns  (over  fifty  in  number)  appeared  in  Select 
Melodiesf,  Minstrel  ofZion  (1846),  and  Songi  qf  Devotion  (1859), 
three  books  which  he  edited. 


•  Altered  from  one  of  the  Hymns  on  the  Catechism  (1851)  by  the 
Bev.  Isaac  WiHiama,  li.D. 
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JToyfolly,  joyfally,  onward  we  move C.  79 

t  JoTfolly,  joyfiilly,  onward  I  move  (1841  or  1842)  ....    C.  80 

^HutCbingS,  WlUlam  ^edlen,  8on  of  William  Hntchinga; 
bom  at  Devonport,  28  Angost,  1827.  The  hymn  below  was 
written  for  the  anniversary  service  of  S.  Paul's  Chapel  Snnday- 
school,  Wigan,  Lancashire,  and  was  published  with  the  tune  in 
the  Juvenile  MUrionary  Magazine  (Jane,  1860).    [See  Notbs.] 

'When  moniers  of  Salem  their  ohildren  brought  to  Jesus  .    .  G.  167 

Xngemanti,  Bemliardt  Severln,  bom  at  Thorkndstmp, 

Ealster  Island,  Denmark,  1789;  poet,  and  man  of  letters ;  Pro- 
fessor at  Soroe,  in  Zealand ;  died,  1862. 

^Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow  [BASura  Gould]    .    .  273 

Igjennem  Nat  og  Trasi^tel. 

*Ir0118,  WlUlam  JOSlab,  B.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Joseph 
Irons,  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Ohurdh  at  CamberweU 
Grove ;  bom  at  Hoddesdon,  in  Hertfordshire,  12  September, 
1812 ;  Ylcar  of  Brompton,  Prebendary  of  S.  Paul's,  Iiondon. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Metrical  PeaUer  (1867),  etc. 

JDay  of  wrath,  O  day  of  mourning  (1848) 49 

I>ie$  ir<B,  dies  ilia  |7raoici.s  ov  Cblavo]. 

^tfooM,  Jobn  ChrUitlaii.   [See  CoUyer.] 

vGreat  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear •    .    86 

.    S$  i»t  gewieaUeh  an  der  Zeit  [Burawi-LDx] . 

'JOfUk  Cf  DamascuSp  a  fifunous  poet  and  divine  of  the  Eastern 
Church;  lived  in  the  8th  century,  and  died  before  787. 

The  day  of  resurrection  [Nbalb] 248 

* Avaardtreoig  rnjLepa. 

'JoyOOf  JameSf  li. A.,  son  of  James  Joyce ;  bom  at  Frome, 
Somersetshire,  2  November,  1781;  Yioar  of  Dorking;  died  at 
Dorking,  9  October,  1860.  The  hymn  below  appeared  in  the 
ChriHian  Observer  (1809),  and  was  written  while  he  was  a 
curate  at  Henley-on-Thames. 

•O  why  should  Israel's  sons  once  blest  (1809)  ..•••••  206 

Xebla»  JOlm,  M.A.,  son  of  the  Bev.  John  Eeble,  Beotor  of 
Coin  8.  Aldwyn,  Glouoeatershire;  bom  at  Vaixfotd,  G\Qis3£««bi- 
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tenhire,  26  April,  1702;  Tiou  of  Hnnlej;  died  at  Bovue* 
moath,  29  March,  1866.  His  hymns  appeared  in  tba  Ckrittitm 
Tear  (1827)t  I^ra  Apottoliea  (1836),  Lyra  InnocMimm  il84B), 
MiseeUaneoiu  Poenu  (1857)  t>  etc. 

i  Blest  are  the  pore  in  heart  (1819) 17 
Lord,  in  Thy  name  Thy  servants  plead  (1857) 154 
Neyr  every  morning  is  the  love  (1827) 887 

t  Son  of  my  soul,  Thou  Savionr  dear  (1827) 4S8 

t  There  is  a  Book  who  runs  may  read u    •    •  410 

HeUy,  ThiOlUUm,  son  of  Chief  Baron  Kelly;  bom  in  IMbl&a, 
13  July,  1769;  was  ordained  in  the  Episoopal  Chnroh,  from 
which  he  seceded ;  preached  chiefly  at  Athy  and  Dublin ;  died  in 
Dublin,  14  May,  1856.  His  JSymiu  on  Variout  Pa**age*  qfSerijh 
twre  appeared,  with  ninety-siz  hymns,  in  1804;  but  the  seventh 
edition  (1853)  had  767. 

Come,  O  Lord,  the  heavens  rending SS 

Olorr,  glory  everlasting 73 

In  Tny  name,  O  Lord,  assembUng  (1815) 128 

Jesus,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep  (1806) 133 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  si^ht  is  glorious  (1809) 149 

Of  Thy  love  some  gracious  token 208- 

Speed  Thy  servants.  Saviour,  speed  them  (1826) 238 

The  atoning  work  is  done 24/7 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns 252 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us  (1806) 462 

We  sing  the  praise  of  TTim  who  died  (1815) 287 

We've  no  abiding  city  here 288 

Why  those  fears  ?    Behold  1  'tis  Jesus 489 

Zion's  king  shall  reign  victorious 302 

Xempthome»  JObllf  son  of  Admiral  James  Eempthome; 
bom  at  Plymouth,  24  June,  1775 ;  Bector  of  S.  Michael's,  Glou- 
cester ;  died  at  the  Bectory,  6  November,  1838.  His  hymns  ap- 
peared in  Hymns  for  the  Foundling  HoepUal  (1800),  and  Select 
Portions  of  Psalms  and  Hymns  (18l0)t. 

t  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens  adore  Him 221 

Ken,  TbOmaSf  B.D.,  son  of  Thomas  Ken,  attorney,  of  Fnmi. 
val's  Inn;  bom  at  Little  Berkhampstead,  in  Hertfordshire, 
July,  1637 ;  Bishop  of  Bath  and  Wells,  1685  ;  one  of  the  seven 
Bishops  committed  to  the  Tower,  1688 ;  deprived  of  his  See  as  a 
Nonjuror,  1691 ;  died  19  March,  1711,  at  Longleate.  His  Morn- 
ing, Evening,  and  Midnight  Hymns  appeared  in  the  edition  of 
his  Manual  qf  Prayers  for  the  Use  qf  ik4  SdMar§  qf  WUt' 
ehetter  College  (l&74^,pu\>^i^^m\«yi« 
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ASi.  maae  to  Thee  my  God  this  night  (1697  and  1709) 307 

Awake  my  sool,  and  with  the  Bnn  (1697  and  1709) 312 

rraiae  Gk>d  firom  whom  all  bleaaings  flow  (1697)  ....  491 :  lY 

Kent,  JObn,  son  of  Philip  Kent,  a  shipwright ;  bom  at  Bide- 
ford,  Deronshire,  Deoember,  1766 ;  a  shipwright  in  Plymouth 
Dockyard;  died  at  Plymouth,  15  November,  1843.  His  Original 
&o»pel  Hytnn*  (1803)  went  through  many  editions,  and  the 
'hjma.  below  is  from  the  tenth  (1861). 

Sovereign  grace  o'er  sin  abounding 433 

X0tlie»  WUllam,  a  native  of  Scotland  ;  an  exile  with  Knox 
at  G^oieva,  1566,  and  one  of  the  translators  of  the  Geneva  Bible ; 
Bector  of  Okeford,  Dorsetshire.  Twenty-five  metrical  vercdotis 
of  Psalms  are  attributed  to  him  in  the  Old  Psalter  (1661) ;  but 
the  authorship  of  the  version  below  is  only  probable,  not  cer- 
tain. 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell  (1661) 4 

Klllfff.Josbaa.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Psalmist,  by  the 
Beverends  Henry  and  John  Owyther. 

When  His  salvation  bringmg G.  153 


TbOmaSy  bom  in  Denmark,  1634;  was  made  Bishop 
in  the  Danish  Church ;  one  of  the  most  popular  hymnwriters  of 
Denmark;  died  1703.    His  hymnbook  appeared  in  1699. 

Ever  is  my  peril  near  [Magoall] 32& 

Aidrig  erjeg  t$den  Vaade, 

KlOpstOOkf  FredertOk  OOttUeb,  son  of  a  lawyer,  at 
Qaedlinburg,  in  Germany,  where  he  was  bom,  2  July,  1724; 
died  at  Hamburg,  14  March,  1803. 

Lord,  remove  the  veil  away  [H.  L.  L.]      ...•••..  166 

2Seige  Dieh  un»  ohne  MSlle, 

XrfUlgfOrdf  JObn,  Minister  at  Black's  Pitfds,  Southwark 
(1766) ;  died  1790.  His  Symiu  cmd  Spiritual  Song$  appeared  in 
1776. 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 178 

iMOrmMp  lAnrentlUB,  son  of  one  of  the  principal  citizens 
of  Husum,  in  Schleswig-Holstein,  where  he  was  bom,  8  June, 
1660;  precentor  and  dureotor  of  the  choir  at  the  Oatiiedral  of 
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Bremen ;  died  in  Bremen,  29  May,  1772.    HIb  hjrmiB  (a  Inmdred 
and  forty-eight)  appeared  in  his  EvangeUa  Melodica  (1700). 

Bejoioe,  rejoice,  believers  [H.  L.  L.l SS8 

JErmufUert  etteh  iJir  Fromwten, 

^I^eOBOIlp  JanO  E.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  Sgmm  and  Scenes 
qf  Childhood  (3rd  edit.,  1842)  f  and  Paraphnuee  and  Hjfnuu 
for  Congregational  Singing  (1863). 

i-  Bear  Savionr,  to  Thy  little  lambs C.  21 

t  Sweet  the  lesson  Jesus  taught C.  121 

*I«lttledale,  mcbard  Frederieb,  L.L.D.,  son  of  John 

Bichard  Littledale;  bom  in  Dublin,  14  September,  1883.    Eia 
hymns  have  appeared  in  the  People* §  Bjfmnal  (1887). 

0  God,  who  metest  in  Thine  hand  (1866) 895 

'^lattlewood,  William  Edensor,  bom  in  Lcmdon,  2  Angnst, 
1831 ;  Yicar  of  S.  James,  Bath.  His  hymns  appeared  in  A 
Qarlandfrom  the  Parables  (1858). 

There  is  no  loTe  like  the  love  of  Jesus C.  134 

Uoyd,  William  Freemaily  bom  at  Uley,  Gloucestershire, 
22  December,  1791;  Secretary  of  the  Sunday  School  Union; 
died  at  Stanley  Hall,  Gloucestershire,  22  April,  1853. 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 385 

IfOSraily  JOlin,  son  of  a  farmer;  bom  at  Fala,  Midlothianshira, 
1748 ;  Clergyman  of  the  Church  of  Scotland  at  Leith ;  died  in 
London,  28  December,  1788.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the 
Scottish  Paraphrases  (1781)  and  Poems  (1781).     [See  Bmoe.] 

The  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again 257 

^LUke*  Jemima,  daughter  of  Thomas  Thompson,  of  Bounds, 
ford  Park ;  bom  at  Islington,  19  August,  1813 ;  married  (184S) 
the  Bev.  Samuel  Luke,  Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church, 
Clifton. 

1  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old  (1841)*     ...    C.  63 


•  *'  The  hymn  (composed  in  a  stage  coach)  was  written  merely 
for  our  little  vi^s^*  ac\ioc>\\3\'e>o\a.««>^\jficcsiL%,  M.-^  &ther  heard  tito 
/children  sing  it,  anOi,  xm^cao^ro.  \o"nia,^«5&^  wsw^  x^  KJa^  ^^tiMi«i(. 
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lAtliery  fliartlll*  D.D.,  sov  of  a  mmer ;  bom  at  Eideben,  in 
Saxony,  10  November,  1483 ;  FrofesBor  at  Wittenberg ;  German 
Befonner;  died  at  Eisleben,  18  February,  1546.  Lather's  hymns 
(36)  were  mostly  written  in  1624  and  1625,  and  often  flung  off  as 
broadsheets  to  be  sung  through  the  land. 

A  safe  stronghold  our  Gk>d  is  He  [[CabiiTLbI 805 

Z^n^Obf  Tbomas  TOke*  son  of  John  Burke  Lynch,  surgeon, 
1^  Dunmow;  boru  at  Oreat  Dunmow,  Essex,  5  July,  1818  r 
Minister  of  the  *  Congregational  Church  at  Momington  Chapel, 
Hampstead  Boad,  London ;  died  in  London,  9  May,  1871.  His 
hymns  appeared  in  The  BivuUt  (1866;  enlarged  edition,  1868), 
which  contains  167. 

t  Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me   .....••...    .  339 
t  The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful C.  128 

lOrtOb  Henry  FraadS,  M.A.,  son  of  Captain  Thomas  Lyte ; 
bom  at  Ednam,  near  Kelso,  1  June,  1793;  Perpetual  Curate- 
of  Lower  Brizham,  Deronahire;  died  at  Nice,  20  November, 
1847.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Poems  Chiefy  BeUgioua  (1833)t, 
MieeeUaneoue  Poenu  (1868)  f,  and  The  Spirit  of  the  PtaliM 
(1834:  5th  edition,  corrected  and  enlarged,  1841$). 

Abide  with  me,  &8t  falls  the  eventide  (1847) 306 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home 65 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 77 

.  Hark,r»unduieGk)doflove •    .   C.  45 

t  Jesus,  im^  cross  have  taken 359 

t  My  rest  is  m  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here 384 

Mt  enairit  on  Th^  care •  .    .    .    .  175 

O  nad  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a  dove C.  104 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation 200 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above  (1834) 214- 

Pndse  the  Lord,  His  glories  show 218 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 216 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 450 

*I^ytll9  JObllf  D.D.,  son  of  John  Lyth;  bom  at  Yorli^  13  March, 
1821 ;  Minister  of  the  Wesleyan  Church  at  Sheffield. 

There  is  a  better  world  they  say  (1846)* C.  128 


*  Dr.  Ljrth  has  informed  the  Editor  that  "  the  hymn  was  written 
at  Stroud,  in  Gloucestershire  (30  April,  1846)  for  the  anniversarv  of 
the  neighbouring  infant-school  at  Bandwich,  and  to  an  air  then 
very  popular,  caUed  *  ATI  is  Well.*    That  it  waa  vmtteOL  iot  VsiSjss^. 
ebudrea  will  explain  the  simplicity  cf  80in,e  ot  tha  ex?Qne«BaVcycA*  "Vb 

waa apeedily ctrnght np,  and!  beuevefix&t  appeax^  vn. \Jaft  "How* 

and  Sekool  Hgmnbook," 
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*BIao<Mlll»  WniUUDOU  BOO  of  WiDiam  Maooall ;  bom  sk  Latgi 
Aynhire,  Scotland,  25  Febrnarj,  1812.  The  traoflLatioDS  belov 
hsTe  been  taken  from  his  Hymn$  qf  Denmark  by  CfUbert  Tcdi 
(1868). 

Ever  ia  my  peril  near  FKarGo] 886 

Aldrig  erjtg  udtn  Vaaie, 

Withjoy  unspoken,  with  fervent  song  [GaxnfDTWiQ]*     ,    ,    ,  298 

Suf aimer  Skoven  triiuU  om  Land, 

BTGhesrnO*  Robert  Murray^  son  of  Adam  IC'Cheyne,  W.8., 
Edinburgh;  bom  in  Edinburgh,  21  May,  1818;  Minister  of 
the  Church  of  Scotland  in  St.  Peter's,  Dundee;  died  at  Dundee, 
26  March,  1843.  Most  of  his  hymns  appeared  in  Songi  o/Zitm 
(1887). 

I  onoe  was  a  stranger  to  ^prace  and  to  God  (1884) 848 

Like  mist  on  the  mountam  (1881) C.  84 

When  this  passing  world  is  done  (1837) 482 

•M^sum^  Hartllly  son  of  Colonel  Madan,  of  the  Guards;  bon 
1726;  founded  and  became  Chaplain  of  the  Look  Hoflpital, 
London ;  died  1790.    His  ooUeotion  of  Pto^nM  and  ffymiu  JEs^ 

trctctedfrom  various  Authors  was  published  1760;  the  Appendix, 
1763.  The  hymn  below  is  printed  from  the  7th  edition,  1771 1  it 
is  not  original,  but  a  cento  arranged  by  Madan  from  hymns  by 
Cennick  and  G.  Wesley.    (See  CennlOk.) 

Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending 148 

lllaitland,  Fanny  Fuller.    Her  hymns  appeared  in  Hyntns 
for  Private  Devotion^  Selected  and  Original  (1827).     [See  KiAO 

wute.] 
Walan,  Henri  Abraliani  Csasarp  D.D. ;  son  of  Jacques 

Imbert  Malan;  bom  at  Geneva,  7  July,  1787;  Pastor  of  an 
Independent  Seformed  Church  at  G^eneva ;  died  at  Yandoeuvres, 
near  G^eneva,  Sunday,  8  May  1864.  His  hymns  appeared  in  his 
Chants  de  Sfion  (1841). 

It  is  not  death  to  die    [BBTmnrB] 856 

Non,  ce  n' est  pas  mourir, 

Mant,  Rlcbard,  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  Sichard  Mant,  Master 
of  the  Grommax  %c\ioo\,  ^uthasn-i^ton ;  bom  at  Southampton, 


♦  Tbeiirat^©  oi  t\i^ftKtv^\A«.s.^olVk«.«ev^gp^ 
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12  Febroaryt  1776;  Bishop  of  Down  and  Connor;  died  at 
BaUymoneyf  County  Antrim,  IrelAnd,  2  November,  1848.  Most 
of  his  hymns  appeared  in  Seripture  NarraUva  (1831),  Andent 
SymoMfrtm  the  Soman  Breviary i  with  Original  Hymns  (1837), 
etc. 

€k>n  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry  (1830) 236 

JflarriOtty  John,  son  of  the  Bey.  B.  Marriott,  D.D.  i  bom  at 
Oottesbach,  near  Lutterworth,  Leicestershire,  1780;  Beotor  of 
Church  Lawford,  Warwickshire;  died  at  Broad  Clyst,  near 
Exeter,  31  March,  1825.  The  hymn  below  appeared  ftnt  in  Dr. 
Baffles'  Supplement  to  Watte  (1853). 

^Thon,  whose  almighty  word  (1813) 269 

JffASOllf  JObllf  M.A.,  bom  probably  near  Strixton,  Northanq;»- 
tonshire,  where  he  was  at  school ;  Beotor  of  Water-Stratford, 
Buckinghamshire,  where  he  died,  1694.  His  hymns  appeared 
in  (thirty-seren)  Spiritual  Songs,  or  Song*  qfFraiee  to  Almighty 
God  (1683)t,  and  (seven)  Pemtential  Oriee  (1692.) 

t  I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 363 

i  My  Gk)d,  aGk>dofpardonis 374 

T  My  God,  my  only  help  and  hope 879 

-f  Thousands  of  thousands  stand  around 460 

-^  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men    .    .    .    i 278 

t 
^BSaude^  Mary  Fawler*  wife  of  the  Bev.  Joseph  Maude, 

Yicar  of  Chirk,  near  Buabon.    Her  hymns  have  appeared  in 

How  and  Morrell's  Faaime  and  Symne  (1864),  etc. 

lliine  for  ever,  God  of  love  (1848)* 452 

^Meroer*  Wlllla]n,M.A.,  incumbent  of  St.  George's,  Sheffield. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  his  Church  Psalter  and  Synuibook 
(1861;  Oxford  Edition,  revised,  1864)t* 

t  God  reveals  His  presence •••••    •.78 

4  How  bright  appears  the  morning  star 109 

^BUdlanOf  Albert,  bom  at  Newport,  Isle  of  Wight,  28  January, 
1825.    His  hymns  have  appeared  (nine)   in  The  JBvangelisft 


*  Writtea  for  a  class  of  young  women  ;  "puVi^iiVieA.  Vxi  \^^  \  "tfc* 
fubUabedin  Memories  of  Poet  Years  (privately  p-x^X«A.,\^^> 
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Sjfmnbook  (1800) ;  (fiftj-one)  in  The  Awhanadoi'B  SfrntStw^ 
(1860) ;  Good  News  for  the  Little  Onee  (1860)  ;  Cartw^s  Qotpet 
Symnbook  (1862);  (forty)  in  the  Symnbook  for  Touth  (1868); 
(tan)   in  Pleaeant  Symiu  for  Boge  and  QirU  (1866) ;    Ootpd 

Echoes  (1865)t. 

t  All  things  are  ready,  come        ..••••••••    C.     6' 

f  Onward,  upward,  homeward  (1861) .    C.  Ill 

t  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord  (1860)       287 

There's  a  Friend  for  little  ohildren  (1860) C.  186 

*  BUUeTp  Emily  HuntlnfftOllr  daughter  oftheBev.  Thomas 
Huntington,  D.D.;  bom  at  Brooklyn,  Connectiout,  U.S.,  22 
October,  1833;  married  Professor  Miller;  is  joint  editor  of  The 
LUtle  Corporalf  Chicago. 

I  love  to  hear  the  story  (1868) C.  6(^ 

anils,  EUzabetllp  daughter  of  Philip  llOng;  bom  at  Btoke 
Newington,  1805;  married  Thomas  Mills,  M.P. ;  died  at  Fms- 
bury-plaoe,  Lond<Hi,  21  April,  1829.  The  hymn  bdoir  was 
written  shortly  before  her  death. 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest  (1829) C.  151 

Bmman,  Henry  Hart,  D.D.,  son  of  Sir  Francis  Milman,  a 
physician ;  bom  in  London,  10  February,  1791 ;  Bean  of  St. 
Paul's ;  died  at  Sonningfield,  near  Ascot,  24  September,  1868. 
His  hymns  appeared  in  ffjftnne  adapted  to  the  Weeldg  Church 
Service  qfthe  Tear,  edited  by  Mrs.  Heber  (1827)  t;  end  in  A  Se- 
lection of  Psalms  and  Hymns  for  the  use  qf  St,  Margarefs,  West- 
minster (1837). 

t  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree 315 

t  O  help  us.  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 193 

t  When  our  heads  are  bowed  vrith  woe  ...••»...  295 

XKEiltOIlp  Jobn  son  of  John  Milton,  an  eminent  scrivener  in 
Bread  Street,  London,  where  he  was  bom,  9  December,  1608 ; 
died  in  London,  8  November,  1674.  His  metrical  versions  of 
Psabns  were  written  in  1623t,  1648$,  and  1653.  His  Paradise  Lost 
was  published  in  1667. 

t  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind  (1623) 144 

j  The  Lord  win  come,  Mi^Tio\,Vi^«lQW  0648) 254 
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he  died,  2  March.,  1606.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Meditationes 
sanctorum  patrum  (1584i  and  1691),  and  MantuUe  de  preparaUone 
ad  mortem  (ifm). 

Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter  [WimcwoBTE]    .......  101 

HeWgtr  Oeigt,  du  Tr6$t«r  mein, 
Vgni  tanete  Spvritua  [Enra  Bobbsi  ;  died  1031] . 

•XOIlBeil,  JObn  Samuel  Bewley*  L.L.D.,  son  of  Thomas 
Bewley  Monsell,  Archdeacon  of  Londonderry;  bom  at  St. 
Colnmb's,  Londonderry,  Ireland,  2  March,  1811 ;  Chancellor  of 
Connor,  and  now  Bector  of  St.  Nicholas,  Guildford.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  Paritih  Musirigs  (1850;  8th  edition,  1864)t;  Symn$ 
of  Love  andPraiie  (1863;  2nd  edition,  1866 1);  Spiritual  Songs 
etc. 

t  God  of  that  glorions  gift  of  grace    .    .    , 338 

i  I  think  of  thee,  my  God,  by  night 349 

1  Lord  of  the  living  harvest* 161 

T  O  for  the  time  when  on  the  world 187 

t  Bestofthe  weary,  joy  of  the  sad .425 

T  Soon  and  for  ever 432 

Montgomery,  James*  son  of  the  Bev.  John  Montgomery,  a 
Moravian  Minister  settled  in  Ireland;  bom  at  Irvine,  in  Ayr- 
shire, 4  November,  1771;  editor  of  the  Sheffield  Trie;  died  at 
Sheffield,  90  April,  1864  His  hymns  appeared  in  Songs  qfZiont 
being  Imitationg  qf  [fifty-six  of  the]  Psdlme  (1822)  t;  The  Christian 
JPsalmitt  (1826;  3rd  edition,  1826$);  Original  Symns  for 
Public,  Prhate^  and  Soeial  Devotion  (1868)§. 

A  children's  temple  here  we  bnild C.  1 

According  to  Thy  gracious  Word 2 

Angels  from  the  r^ilms  of  glory  (1819) 7 

Come  to  CalvaiVs  holy  mountain^ 41 

CommandThyolessing  from  above.    . 46 

For  ever  with  the  Lord  (1835) 62 

Glory  to  the  Father  give C.  36 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane  (1822) 336 

t  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  (1822) 90 

t  Hark,  the  song  of  jubilee  (1819) 95 

"  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  (1836) 103 

Hosanna  be  the  children's  song  (1853) C.  52 

In  the  hour  of  trial 354 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 153 

Lordof  hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise  (1821) 157 


♦  Printed  from  manuscript  in  the  form  i\iidl-5  eAo^X.^^  Vj  ^i^^^ 
au/bor. 
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t  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  Aright       167 

1  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God  (1826) 1» 

I  Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high  (1825) 816 

I  Praise  the  Lord  through  every  nation  (1863) 280 

Loqf^  den  Koning  alle  volken  [Pbith]. 

1  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 4S8 

I  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang  (1819) SS7 

§  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed 0. 119 

f  This  stone  to  Thee  m  faith  we  lay 865 

X  To  Thy  temple  I  repair 465 

X  What  are  these  in  bright  array 989 

X  When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne C.  156 

Morrison*  Jobllp  D.D.,  bom  iu  Aberdeenshire,  1749 ;  Sinister 
of  the  parish  of  Canisbay,  Caithnesshire;  died  13  June,  1798. 
His  hymns  were  contributed  to  the  Scottish  JParapkrasn  (1781.) 

Come  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  Gk>d 86 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 256 

'Twas  on  that  night  when  doomied  to  know 880 

*MOte»  Edward,  bom  in  Lbndon,  21  January,  1797 ;  Mliiifter 
of  the  Baptist  Church  at  Horsham,  Sussex.  His  bymns  appeered 
in  his  collection  otMymns  qfPraue  (1836). 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  (1826) 383 

^Mulilenbers,  William  Augustus,  D.D.,  son  of  the  Eev. 

Dr.  Miihlenberg,  Pennsylvania,  U.S.;  associate-Rector  oTS.  James* 
Church,  Lancaster  (1823);  now  Bector  of  the  Church  of  the 
Communion,  and  the  founder  and  resident  chaplain  of  St.  Luke's 
Hospital.  New  York.  His  hynms  appeared  in  B.ymn»  qf  the 
JProtestant  Episcopal  Church  qf  the  United  States  (1826),  in  the 
Episcopal  Recorder  (1826),  in  Church  Poetry  (1828);  andin  2%e 
People's  Psalter  (revised  edition  1858). 

I  would  not  live  alway  [1823-1859] C.  67 

Saviour  ^vho  Thy  flock  art  feeding 282 

•N.,  C.  M.,  a  lady  whose  hymns  appeared  in  The  Name  qf  Jesus 
and  other  Verses  for  the  Sick  and  Lonely  (8rd  ed.,  1863;  5th  ed., 

1868). 

Lay  Thy  hand  upon  me •.  364 

Neale,  JOtin  Mason,  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev,  Cornelius  Neale ; 
bom  in  London,  ^\:  3  axwiws  A^"^"^  %  ^  «c^«tt.  <iC  Sackville  CoUege, 
East  Grinatead-,  died  ^  kwgo&V  \^R&.  ^Si&\cyBso^^^'^«eftS^Ha. 
Mediaeval  Uymm  ^y^^\\n^ix^^  of  fW* ■B.«ft««w ^SW«rO^ s^^S^. 
Hi/mns  for  Childrea,  elo. 
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All  glory,  land,  and  hononr •    •   •    .  O.  6 

CHoriOt  lau$,  et  honor  [Tesosulph]. 
Art  thou  weary,  art  tiiou  languid 811 

Kirov  re  xhi  Kd/xaroy  [Stspesjt  thb  SabaitsJ. 

Brief  life  is  here  onr  portion 23 

Hie  breve  vkfUur  {Bwxsaxd  ov  GLuavT]. 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 27 

Angular e/ttndamenium  [Anoitthoits  Hniir,  7-9  GxiriUBr] . 
lieroe  was  the  wild  billow 381 

Zofepas  rpucvfJas  [Aitatolius], 

For  thee,  O  dear  dear  conntrr 64 

0  bonapatria  [Bmbxaxd  ov  Clugvx]. 

-Jerosalem  the  glorious 124 

Urb$  ^oninehfia  [Bssvasd  ov  Oluavy]. 

Jerusalem  the  eolaen 126 

UrbeSvon  aurea  [Bbbkabd  or  Clugitt]. 
The  day  is  past  and  over 448 

T^y  'fifUpay  9i€\9<lffy  [Akatoliub]. 
The  day  of  resurrection ,    .    .  24B 

Ayacrrdtritos  *iiii4pa,  [Jomr  ov  Dakasous]. 

The  strain  upraise -. 260 

Cantemue  euneti  melodum  [Godxscalcus]. 

.lVeaiUler«  iTlMlffhlm>  son  of  an  assistant-teacher  in  the  Latin 
school  at  Bremen ;  bom  at  Bremen,  1650  j  and  after  many 
trials  was  at  last  appointed  Minister  of  S.  Martin's  Church  in 
his  natiye  town;  died  31  May,  1680.  His  hymns  appeared 
(seventy-one)  in  A  und  0,  Joachim  Neandri  Olaub-  und  lAehet- 
TTebung  (1679),  and  for  many  of  them  he  wrote  tunes ;  they  were 
often  composed  during  persecution,  when  he  was  obliged  to 
Kve  in  a  cave  still  pointed  out. 

Traise  to  the  Lord  the  Ahnighty  J^Wivkwobth] 422 

Lobe  den  Merren,  den  mdchtigen  K&nig  der  JSlhren, 

Ke^e^  HeniT*  ^^  of  a  heraldic  engrayer  in  the  Strand,  Lon- 
don ;  bom  in  London,  29  January,  1798 ;  became  an  attorney's 
clerk;  lectured  on  English  poetry;  found  dead,  7  February 
1828.    His  few  hynms  are  found  in  his  LUerarp  Bemaine  (1829) . 

Godof  mercy  throned  on  high  (1^8) C.  41 

XTemiiarliCf  GOOrg^  the  son.<of  poor  parents;  bom  at 
Blfihlhausen,  in  Thuringia,  16  March,  1621 ;  librarian  of  the 
archives  of  Weimar;  died  at  Weimar,  8  July,  1681.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  Poetisches,  Hftuikdlischet  Luttw&ldlein  (16S2),  with 
Appendix  (1657),  TdgUches  Abendopfer  (1668),  and  G«ie(licK« 
Anen  (1676). 

Zesve  God  to  order  all  f  hy  ways  rWinxwovi*^     .    .    •    •    •  ^^ 
JFer  nur  den  liebeu  QoU  Vint  «Datten  V^Q^^. 
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If emnellterf  Erdmamif  son  of  a  poor  schoolmaster ;  bom 
at  Ueohteritz,  near  Weissenf els,  in  Sazonj,  2  May,  1671  j  Pastor 
of  S.  Jacob's  Chnrch,  in  Hamburg;  died  at  Hamburg,  18 
August,  1766.  His  hymns  reached  to  715,  and  appeared  in  a 
collected  form  in  Serm  S,  Netmtittei'a  P9aimen  tind  LobgefSnge 
0755). 

Jesus  sinners  will  receive  [F.  Bsvurl 122^ 

Je9u$  nimmi  die  Sunder  an, 

*  Nevln*  Edwin  H.,  son  of  Major  David  Kevin ;  bom  at  Ship- 
pensburg,  Cumberland  County,  PeunBylvania,  U.S.,  9  May, 
1814 ;  Paator  of  the  first  Beformed  Church,  Fhfladelphia.  His 
hjmms  have  appeared  in  the  Congregational  JSynrnbook,  Th€  8ab- 
bath  Symnbook^  Christ  in  Song,  and  other  Amorican  coUeottans. 

O  heaven,  sweet  heaven  [1862] C.  107 

NelNrtOllp  John*  son  of  a  sea-captain ;  bom  in  London,  2i  July, 
1726 ;  Curate  of  Ohi^,  Bucks,  and  afterwards  Beetor  of  8.  Maiy 

Woolnoth,  London ;   died  21  December,  1807.     His  hymns  ap- 
peared in  the  Olnei/  Hymns  (1779).    [See  Gowper.]    • 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat 8 

Bless,  O  Lord,  the  opening  year 16 

Come,  my  sotd,  thy  suit  prepare 321 

Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  (1774) 48 

Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  people  hear  (1769) 61 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 71 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 114 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  SaTiour 171 

Now,  gracious  Lord,  Thine  arm  reveal 179 

Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead 180 

One  there  is  above  all  others • 210 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart 42^ 

Safely  through  another  week 426 

Though  troubles  assail  (1776) 270 

Time  oy  moments  steals  away C.  141 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 297 

Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour 488 

NiCOlal,  PhlUp,  D.D.,  son  of  Theodore  Nioolai,  wlio  joinecl' 
the  Iteformation  and  became  Lutheran  Pastor  at  Moigering- 
hansen,  in  Waldeck,  where  his  son  Philip  was  bom,  10  August, 
1556,  Pastor,  finally,  of  St.  Catherine's,  Hamburg;  died  at 
HambuTg,  5.&  0(iloViCt,\^^'^.  "His  hymns  (four)  appeared  as  an 
Appendix  to  "Vaa  Prcuden  Spwg®^  ^»  c«>qwwl.*>kw»  <^<^<l\. 
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Wake,  the  atertliDg  walx^orjpesleth  I^FsAVOBS  Cox]    •    •    .  467 
Waohet  oMfl  tvfi  vm»  die  SHmme  (1597). 

Knnil*  tbe  Rev.  JOlm*  son  of  John  Nunn;  born  at  Col- 
chester, about  the  year  1781;  Bector  of  Thomdon,  Suffolk; 
^ied  at  the  Beotory,  April,  1861.  His  hjmns  appeared  in 
FaabM  and  Hymru  (1817).     [See  HawelB.] 

Our  children,  Lord,  in  fidth  and  prayer 418 

Mimilf  BlarUUine*  daughter  of  John  Nunn;  bom  at  Col- 
chester about  the  year,  1779;  died  at  Colchester,  about  the 
year  1847.  Ker  hymns  appeared  in  her  brother's,  the  Ber. 
John  Nunn's,  collection  of  Pialm$  and  Symn$  (1817). 

One  there  is  [is  kind]  sboye  aU  others  (about  1818)*.    •    .    C.  110 

OUveriy  niomaip  tne  son  of  humble  parents ;  born  at  the 
Tillage  of  Tregonan,  Montgomeryshire  in  172j{;  early  left  an 
orphan;  apprenticed  to  a  shoemaker;  arrested  by  Whitfield; 
became  a  Wesleyan  preacher ;  died  in  London,  1799.  His  Hymna 
on  the  Leut  Judgment,  Mymn  qf  JPraise  to  Ohrietf  and  Hymn 
to  the  God  of  Abraham  appeared  separately  as  tracts,  between 
1757  and  1772;  and  have  been  reprinted  byjSedgwick  (1868). 

'The  God  of  Abraham  praise  (about  1770) 2rl9 

Onderdonkp  Henry  UstlOkp  D.D.,  bom  in  Kew  Tork, 
1789  ;  Bishop  of  Pennsylvania,  1837 ;  died,  1852.  His  hymns  ap. 
peered  in  Ftalme  and  JSymne  for  the  EpUcopcU  Ohurdi^  U.S» 
{New  York,  1828) ;  the  Sabbath  Mgmnboot,  and  other  collec- 
tions. 

Although  the  "Vine  its  fruit  deny 809 

OBler*  Etfwardf  bom  at  Falmouth,  January,  1798 ;  surgeon, 
and  editor  of  the  OommaU  €kmette ;  died  at  Truro,  7  March, 
1858.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Ohwreh  and  SSng  (1886-47) ;  and 
in  the  MUre  Hpmnbook,  edited  by  W.  J.  Hall  (1886). 

Glory  to  Gk>d  with  joyftQ  adoration C.  84 

Worslup,  honour,  glory,  blessing 491 :  ix. 

Oswald,  Henry  BlgUnnundy  son  of  John  Henry  Oswald; 
bom  at  Nimmeraeet,  in  Silesia,  30  June,  1761 ;   Friyy  Coun- 


♦  The  object  of  the  anthorees  was  to  adapt  "Sew^totf  %  **  Orsk^  XJMst% 
if  Bl>oTe  all  othen  "tea  fiuniliar  Welah  air. 
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•ellor  to  the  King  of  Frossia;  died  at  Braalaa*  8  Septembefr 
1887.  His  hjrmnB  and  poems  appeared  in  1793,  and  as  Swan 
Songt  (Schwanengeidnge)  1826. 

O  let  him  whose  sorrow  fFitA.xcx8  Cox] •    .  iOS 

Wem  in  LeieUrutagen. 

P.f  F.  B.p  in  whose  initials,  as  *'  mad  to  the  tone  of  Diana,"  the 
original  form  of  the  hjmn  bekiw  stands  in  a  manuscript  book 
of  religions  songs,  not  written  earlier  than  1616.  The  modem 
form,  as  in  the  text,  dates  about  the  middle  of  the  last  eentniy. 

Jerusalem  my  happy  home 123 

t/rbs  beata  EienuaUm  [AvovQ. 

*Paffet,.Cata8tl7,  of  Box,  Wiltshire.  The  hymn  originally 
appeared  in  The  Way  qf  Feace.  • 

A  mind  at  perfect  peace  with  God  (1862) .  804 

*PalgraTe»  FrandB  Tamer,  son  of  sir  Franoia  Palgrate; 
bom  at  Great  Yarmouth,  28  September,  182^  His  Original 
Eymna  appeared  in  1867. 

Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee  (1866) C.  140 

*Palln,  Emily  I.  J.,  daughter  of  the  Bev.  William  Palin, 
Bector  of  Stifibrd,  Essex.  The  hymn  below  first  appeared  in  th» 
Lyra  M«»»ianica  (1SG4) . 

Where  is  our  Master  now 485 

*Palmerp  Ray*  D,D.,  son  of  the  Hon.  Thomas  Palmer,  Judge 
in  Bhode  Island;  bom  at  Little  Compton,  Bhode  Island,  U.S.,. 
12  November,  1808 ;  Pastor  of  the  Congregational  Church  at 
Albany,  and  now  Secretary  of  the  Congregational  Union,  at 
New  York.  His  Hymn»  and  Sacred  JPieoe$  appeared  in  1865 ; 
and  his  hymns  also  appeared  in  Lowell  Mason's  Collection  (1882)» 
and  Symns  <(fmy  Holy  Sown  (1667). 

Jesus,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  (1833) ISo 

Jesu  diUcedo  cordium  [Bebitaso  of  Claibtaxtx^. 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  (1830)* 173 

Stealing  irom  the  world  away 43& 


*  This  hvmn  waa  bevns  svxua  Vo.  M«Jc;\tt\s^  ^^^T^^^'^^^^^K^J^ss'i^N 


and  they  had  reac\ie^  live  ^^^^^^^'^  ^ 
upon  them  in  the  maaawsTe  ol  \^w. 
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%  Barrlet.  The  hjnm  below  appeared  originallj  in  The 
Wreck-  qf  the  Chlden  Mary  (1856),  a  Ohristmas  number  of 
Haueehold  Words. 

Hear  my  prayer  O  heayenly  Father  (1856) C.  48 

*Par80ll»  Ellzabetll,  daughter  of  the  Rev.  William  Sooker, 
Minister  of  the  Congregational  Church  at  Tavistock ;  born  at 
Tavistock,  5  Jane,  1812 ;  married  T.  Edgecombe  Parson,  Bide- 
ford,  Devonshire.  Borne  of  her  hymns  appeared  in  the  Sunday' 
edkooUSjfmnbook, 

Jesns  we  lore  to  meet C.  77 

O  happy  land,  O  happy  land   .    .    , 0. 106 

*PaaetrUL80r  Bammfl  WUIUun,  son  of  Samuel  Partridge ; 
bom  in  London,  23  November,  1810.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
Important  Trutht  in  Simple  Verse\^,  and  Shjfmee  worth  Remen^ 
hering. 

t  How  dearly  God  mnst  love  as  (1840) C.  54 

Pwronet,  Etfwardf  son  of  the  Bev.  Tinoent  Perronet,  Vicar 
of  -  Shoreham ;  a  Preacher  with  the  Weslejrs,  afterwards  with 
Lady  Hontingdon,  then  to  a  small  congregation  unattached; 
died,  January,  1793.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Oecasumal  Verees, 
Moral  and  Saered  (1785). 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus' name   ••••• 3 

Peterm  Maryt  daughter  of  Kohard  Bowly,  of  Cirencester; 
married  the  Bev.  John  IfWilliam  Peters,  Bector  of  Quenning- 
ton,  Gloucestershire;  died  at  Clifton,  29  July,  1866.  Her 
Hgmna  intended  to  help  the  Communion  qf  Sainte  appeared  in 
1847. 

Jesus,  how  much  Thy  name  unfolds S58 

Through  the  love  of  Gk>d,  our  Saviour 272 

*PlerpOlllt,  FOlllOtt  Sandfordv  son  of  William  Home 
Pierpoint,  of  Bath;  bom  at  Spa  Villa,  Bath,  7  October,  18S5. 
The  hymn  below  first  appeared  in  Z^ra  Eucharietioa  (1864). 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth  (1864) 6S 


PrOOtert  Adelaide  Anne*  daughter  of  Brian  W.  Procter 
(Barry  Cornwall);  bom  in  London,  30  Oetob«i,  !%%&%  di«dv^ 
London,  2  February,  1864.    Her  hymna  a'pi]^eBX«QLVxL\mo'^^^»:x&R.'«» 
of  lieffends  and  Ljfrioi  (first  series,  ISoSt  *,  wooadi  «en«s,\*^^f^  • 
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t  My  Ood,  I  thank  Thee  who  hast  made    ...•••..  871 
t  The  way  is  long  and  dreary 447 

'PrsmnOf  George  Rundle,  M.  A.,  son  of  John  Allen  Frynne ; 
bom  at  West  Love,  Cornwall,  23  Angost,  1818 ;  Inounbent  of 
S.  Peter's,  Plymouth.  The  hymn  below  appeared  in  his 
Hymnal  (1858). 

Jeans  meek  and  gentle  (1855) .    •    .    •  0. 75 

RalBefly  TbcymaSv  D.D.,  son  of  WiUiam  Bafiles,  solicitor;  bom 
in  Spitalfields,  London,  17  May,  1788 ;  Minister  of  the  Congre- 
gational Church  at  Liverpool  for  fifty  years;  died  at  Liverpool, 
18  August,  1863.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Dr.  Collyer'a  JETyMM 
Partly  CoUeeted,  Partly  Original.  (1812) ;  New  Congregational 
Hymnbook  (1836) ;  A  SuppUmmUio  Br,  Watht"  Hymnt  (186S) ; 
and  New  Tea/r'e  Bymm  (1868). 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place,  O  Lord ,    .  466 

*RaW80np  George,  bom  at  Leeds,  5  June,  1807 ;  wishes  to  be 
Imown  only  as  A  Leede  Layman.  His  hymns  (fifteen)  have  ap- 
peared in  TJte  Leeds  Hymnbook  (1863),  (twenty-seven)  in  tlie 
JPecUms  and  Symne  qf  the  Baptiet  DenommoHon  (1868) ;  in 
AUon't  Supplemental  Hym/nefor  Fublic  Worship  (1868)  f;  and  in 
Priest's  Supplement, 

t  Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  breast  (1860)    ....  469 

Reed,  Andrew,  B.D.,  son  of  Andrew  Beed ;  bom  in  London, 

27  November,  1787 ;  Minister  for  fifty  years  of  the  Congrega- 
tional Church  at  Wyclifie  Chapel,  London,  and  Founder  of  the 
London  Orphan  Asylum,  the  Asylum  for  Fatherless  Children, 
the  Asylum  for  Idiots,  the  Infant  Orphan  Asylum,  and  the 
Hospital  for  Incurables ;  died  at  Hackney,  London,  26  Febru- 
ary, 1862.  His  hymns  (twenty-seven)  appeared  in  The  Hymn- 
book  (1841),  which  he  edited. 

Spirit  divine  attend  our  prayers  (1829)  ....••••.  239 

Blngwaldt,  BartllOlOinew,  bom  at  Frankfort  on  the  Oder, 
1680;  Pastor  of  the  Lutheran  Church  at  Langfeld,  in  the  Prus- 
sian province  of  Brandenburg;  died  at  Langenberg  in  Neu- 
mark  1598  [?] .  His  hymns  appeared  in  Symns/or  the  Sundays 
and  Fcitivals  qf  the  Whole  Tear  {EvangeUa  ai{f  aUe  Sonntag 
find  Fett  durehs  game  Jahr  neben  eteUehen  Busspsabnen  in 
Reim  und  Gesangweise  vertieret,  1681),  and  HandbOehlein 
geistUcher  JMdvr  und  Gebetlein  w.f  dw  Beise  Oder  eonst  in  signer 
Noth,im).    tSe»OoUj«ti\ 
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Chreat  Qod,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  [Jacobi] 85 

JB»  tit  ganssUeh  cm  der  2ieit, 

Klnkftrtp  Blttrtln,  son  of  a  cooper;  bom  at  Eilenbarg  in 
Saxony,  23  April,  1686;  Pastor  at  Eilenbarg,  where  he  died,  8 
December,  1649.  The  date  of  the  hymn  below  is  uncertain, 
whether  1686  or  16M. 

Kow  thank  we  all  onr  God  [WnrKWOBXH] 181 

Nun  danket  alle  QoU, 


ILp  King  of  France,  son  of  Hugh  Capet;  bom,  972; 
died  at  Melan,  20  July,  lOSl. 

Holy  Ohoat,  the  Comforter  [WnrKWOBTR] 101 

Vemawnete  Spititut* 

KObllUMMlp  Robert,  bom  at  Swaffham,  Nor/olk,  1735; 
Minister  of  the  Baptist  Church,  at  Cambridge;  died  at 
Birmingham,  8  June,  1790.  His  two  well-known  hymns  (though 
the  authorship  of  the  first  is  disputed)  appeared  in  1758t 
«nd  1774|. 

i*  Come  Thou  Fount  of  eyery  blessing 89 

t  Mighty  GKkI  while  angela  bless  Thee C.  94 

•Roofcer,  EUzabetb,   [See  Parson.] 

^ROliSOIlp  Gllbel%  LL.D.,  son  of  John  Sorison,  merchant; 
bom  at  Glasgow,  7  February,  1821;  Incumbent  of  S.  Peter's 
Episoopal  Church,  Peterhead,  Aberdeen;  died  at  Bridge  of 
Allan,  Scotland,  11  October,  1869.  His  hymns  appeared  in  a 
Peterhead  collection  (1860). 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three  (1850)  •    « 461 

ltOtIie»  JObn  Andrew,  son  of  Aegidius  Bothe,  Vicar  of 
Lissa,  near  Gorlitz,  in  Silesia;  bom  at  the  Parsonage,  12  May, 
1688;  Pastcnr  of  the  Lutheran  Church  at  Berthelsdorf,  where 
he  was  fellow-worker  with  Zinzendorf,  and  afterwards  at  Herins- 
dorf;  died  at  Thomendorf,  where  he  was  last  Pastor,  6 
July,  1768.  His  hymns  (forty-five)  appeared  in  various  hymn- 
books  and  small  devotional  books. 

14'ow  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein  [J.  Wbslbt]    ....  392 
Ich  hcute  nun  den  Orund  gefunden. 

Sous,  FranolS,   younger  son  of  Six  Aiit\tfnv'3  '&j(yQ&\  \^<sr(^ 
at  Salton,  in  Cornwall ;    Provost   of  "Atou  Co^^jgia,  ^^w^«t 
of  tb^  Honae  of  Conunona,   and  one  ot  ^e  "Vvj  ^c^M^aft^  v* 
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the  Weitminster  Asaembly ;  died  7  January,  1668.  ffit  metri> 
oal  verrion  of  the  Fsafans  was  laid  before  the  Westminster 
Piyines,  by  whom  it  was  revised,  and  being  afterwards 
farther  revised  by  the  General  Assembly  of  the  Church  of  Soot- 
land,  was  adopted  by  the  Aasmnhly  (1840)  as  the  Anthoriied 
Version  in  their  Chnroh,  where  it  came  into  use  on  tiie  1  May, 
1660.  The  alterations  introduced  by  the  Assembly  were  very 
nxDBerooB,  snd  mainly  by  the  Be?.  Zachary  Boyd. 

Now  blessM  be  the  Lord  oor  Gk>d    * 401 :  ii. 

*B,wmeaif  Artlmr  Tozer*  B.O.L.,  son  of  the  Bey.  Thomas 
Bnssell,  of  Morden,  in  Kent,  a  Dissenting  Minister  in  Londoa 
andBnfield;  bom  at  Northampton,  90  Mardi,  1806;  Beetorof' 
Holy  Trinity  Ohoroh,  Wrookwardine  Wood,  Salop.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  Pmtlmt  and  Mymn»  parUg  Origitutl^  JMM^ 
a«Ueted  (1851),  and  in  Maurice's  Ckwal  Symiibooh  (1861),  as 
well  as  in  JZymiM  for  Public  Wonhip  and  Frivate  DewMom 
(1848). 


Jesus,  Thou  our  pure  delight    •• 

Lord,  our  eyee  unseal .....-..•.  164 

O  gracious  Jesn  hear  our  humble  crying 896 

To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain     ......     ...  0. 148 

Ryland,  Jobn,  D.D.,  son  of  the  Bev.  J.  O.  Byland,  Pastor  of 
the  Baptist  Church  at  Warwick ;  bom  at  Warwick,  29  January, 
1763 ;  President  of  the  Baptist  College,  and  Pastor  of  Broad- 
mead  Chapel,  Bristol;  died  25  May,  1826.  His  Synuu  a*d 
Verses  on  Sacred  Subjects  appeared  in  a  collected  form  in  1862. 

Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray  (1786) O.  91 

O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  Thee  (1777) 408 

Sovereign  Buler  of  the  skies  (1777) 434 

•S.  W.  F„ 

Lord,  our  Ood,  to  whom  is^ven  (1871) 166 

Serr  unser  Oott  mii  Mkrfurehi  dienen  [Txxstsbgxk^  • 

Praise  the  Lord  (1871) 491 :  zv. 

Gloria  Dir  Dreieinigkeit  [Aitoh]  . 

lam  Jesu's  little  lamb  (1871) C.  68 

Weil  ick  Jem  SckSfiein  hvn  [Luisa  yoit  Hatv]. 

Saohse,   Cbarles  Frederick   Henryp    D.D.,  bom  at 

Eisenberg,    in    Saxe  Altenburg,   2    July,   1786;   Court    Chap- 
lain at  Altenburg;  died  at  Altlnburg,  9  October,  1860. 

Come  forth,  come  oiiml\i%o\«msi^wi%\^."\i."\i?i  ,    »   %  %    «  810 


""SaKby,  MTB.    L^e*^  3.  ^  BJW«naft.^ 
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SObefllery  John  Angel,  (called  also  Jdhamnn  AngeluM,  ana 
Angelui  Sileaius)t  the  son  of  a  Polish  nobleman ;  bum  at  Breslaa* 
1634;  phyaioian  to  the  Dnke  of  W'orteinberg ;  died  at  Breslan, 
9  Jolj,  1677*  Hia  two-hundred  and  five  hymns  appeared  in  his 
Heilige  Sedenlwt,  oder  gtUtliche  SeelenUedtr  (1668).    [See  An* 

seius  suesius.] 

Thee  will  I  loye,  mj  stren^^th,  my  tower  [Josv  Wulbt]    .    .  44& 
Ich  will  ZncJk  liehen,  meine  Stdrlee, 

Sobmolkey  Bei^ainlnf  son  of  the  Pastor  of  Branohitscb- 
dorf,  in  Silesia,  where  he  was  bom,  21  December,  1673 ;  became 
assJatamt  to  his  father,  and  then  Pastor  in  Schweidnitz,  where  he 
died,  13  Febmary,  1737.  He  wrote  more  than  a  thousand 
hynuDB,  which  appeared  in  HeiUg«  Idede^^Ummem  (1704),  Der 
Uutige  Sabbath  (1712),  etc.,  and  in  a  coUected  form  (1740  ^1714). 

Light  of  light,  enlighten  me  [H.  L.  L.] 867 

Idcht  von  lAekt  erleuehte  mieh. 

My  Jesoa.  aa  Thou  wilt  [H.  L.  L.] 883 

JIf  »»  Je$u,  loie  Du  wiUai, 

SOOtt,  Sir  Walter,  son  of  Walter  Scott,  W.S.;  bom  at 
Bdinburgh,  16  August,  1771 ;  died  at  Abbotsford,  31  September, 
1882.  His  hymns  appeared  in  the  Lay  qf  the  Lart  Minstrel 
(1806),  etc. 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day 246 

Dies  ira.  Dies  Ula  [Thomas  ov  Oblaxto]. 

*8ear8f  Edmund  Hamilton,  son  of  Joseph  Sears ;  bora 
in  Sandisfield,  Berkshire  County,  Massachusets,  6  April,  1810 ; 
Pastor  of  title  Congregaticmal  Church  in  Wayland,  MMsaohu- 
sets,  and  now  resident  at  Weston.  His  hymns  have  not  been 
published  in  a  collected  fonn ;  but  that  below  originally  appeared 
in  the  Christian  Roister  (Boston,  U.S.). 

It  camie  upon  the  midnight  clear  (about  ChriatmM,  1851)     .    .  855 

BtneSlYt  M>  S*»  daugbter  of  John  Jackson,  of  Manchester;  ben 
at  Stockport,  Cheshire ;  married  (1846)  J.  W.  Shelly,  of  Great 
Yarmouth.  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in  The  CkU^s  Own  Hymn. 
book  (1844). 

Father,  let  Thy  benediction •    t C.  30 

Lord,  a  little  band,  and  lowly C.  83 

ShePOOte,  Mrs.    [See  E.] 
Shepherd,  Anne,  daughter  of  the  "fiA^.  '&^'<r«a^  *&.*  ^^^^ 
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ditch,  "BwAor  of  Speen,  Berkshire;  bom  at  CowM,  Ide  of 
Wight,  11  September,  1809 ;  married  (1848)  B.  Baville  Shepherd; 
diedatBlackheath,  Kent,  7  January,  1867.  Her  hymna  (sixty, 
four)  appeared  in  Hpim$  adapted  to  ihe  Oomprehen$i(m  of  Totng 
Minds  (8rd  ed.,  1847). 

Around  the  throne  of  Ood  in  heaven C.  9 

•Glory  to  Jesus,  gloiy    •    • •    0.8T 

*fQllptOll»  Mrs.  ^*»*"^  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in  Whii- 
pen  in  the  PaUiu  (1866 ;  8rd.  ed.,  iSSef),  The  Brook  in  the  Wag 
(1864),  and  other  boohs. 

t  Down  in  the  pleasant  pastures C.  86 

Sblrley,  Hon.  and  Rev.  Walter,  son  of  the  Hon.  Lawrenee 
Shirley;  bom  in  1736;  Sector  of  Loughrea,  Ck>unty  Gahray, 
Ireland ;  died  in  1786.  Lady  Huntingdon  was  his  near  relative, 
and  his  hymns  appeared  in  her  well<Jcnown  Collection,  which  he 
reTised  (1774) .  The  second  hymn  below  is  founded  upon  one  by 
James  AUen,  beginning,  **  While  my  Jesus  Fm  pooseasing." 
[See  Allen  and  Notbb.] 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thjr  blessing    ••..•••.•.  16B 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 441 

81imtl80le»  WUllam,  son  of  a  master  mastmaker  at  Sheeraess, 
Kent;  bom  21  November,  1769;  Secretary  in  the  Bank  of 
England  ;  died  at  Highbury,  23  August,  1828.  His  hymns  ap- 
peared in  the  Evangelical  Magazine  (1796) ;  Miesionarjf  Sgwuu 
(1795)t,  Chrietian  Ob$erver  (1813),  etc. 

t  Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  (1796)    ••••••••     9 

"Smlttip  Charltle  Xiees.   [See  Bancroft.] 

O  for  the  robes  of  whiteness C.  108 

*Smitli,  EUzabetb  Lee,  daughter  of Allen;  bom 

in  1817 ;  married  (1843)  Professor  H.  B.  Smith,  New  York. 

Thouart  the  King  of  mercy  and  of  grace  (1868) :^67 

Je  Te  s^ue,  mon  certain  Ridemptewr  [Ciltik]. 

'*Smitll,  L.  Cm  daughter  of Gumming;  married 

William  Smith,  author  of  Thomdale,  etc. 

Dear  Lord,  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word 60 

Liebstsr  Jesu,  «vr  svudXver  \51vki:?2«STxanB]. 

Smith,  tue  Koir,  s.  T.  V^'^^ iaM»»«c\ 

Return,©  wanderer. to t\xiVome ^    - 
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Slllttay  Gliail68  JObllf  bom  oi  humble  parents  at  Han  over, 
1  Aognst,  1801;  Faator  of  the  Lutheran  Church  at  various 
places,  finally  at  Burgdorf,  and  Sural  Dean ;  died  28  September, 
1850.  His  hymns  appeared  in  F»aU«r  und  Savfe  (Ftaltery  and 
JBarp),  1st  series,  1833  (66  hymns) ;  2nd  series,  1843  (40  hymns) ; 
Fotlkumout  HywM  (2nd.  ed.,  1862). 

God  Imoweth  all  His  people  PH.  L.  L.I ,75 

E»  ktnni  aer  Herr  aU  Seinen. 
We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord  [b[.  L.  L.]  .    •    •    •  28& 

O  treuer  Meiland,  Jem  Ohrut, 

*StAll7l)lra8f»  James. 

Who  if  there  like  Thee 486 

W«r  ist  iffohl  trie  Du  [FsBYLnraHAusav]. 

•fltammfmij  JOBQPbf  barrister  j  bom  at  Bury  St.  Edmund's 
in  1801.  His  hynms  appeared  in  the  Cottage  Mirutrel  (1880), 
edited  by  the  Bev.  John  Buckworth. 

Breast  the  wave.  Christian,  when  it  is  strongest 316 

Stetf^  Anne*  daughter  of  William  Steele,  a  timber  merchant, 
who  also  ministered  to  the  Baptist  Church  at  Broughton,  Hamp- 
shire; bom  at  Broughton  in  1717;  died  at  Broughton,  after  a 
life  of  suffiaiing,  in  November,  1778.  Her  Poems  and  Hymne 
were  published  under  the  assumed  name  of  Theodoeia^  and  in 
1863  the  Mymnst  PsalmSf  and  Foema  previously  scattered  through 
many  publications,  were  issued  iQr  Mr.  Sedgwick  in  one  volume.f 

t  Almighty  God,  before  Thy  throne 5 

f  Far  m>m  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 66 

T  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thr  Word 69 

t  Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 330 

t  To  our  Bedeemer's  glorious  name 279 

St^ben  tbe  Sabalte*  nephew  of  John  of  Damascus ;  born 
726;  when  only  ten,  was  placed  by  his  uncle  in  the  monas- 
tery of  S.  Sabas,  between  Jerusalem  and  the  Dead  Sea, 
and  remained  there  till  his  death  in  794. 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  [Nb^lb3     ••••••.  311 

K&nov  T6  Koi  Kdfxairoy, 

StembOUlf    TbomaSy   said    to    have    been    born    at    the 
Hayfield,  in   the  parish    of   Awre,  near  Blakeney,    Glouces- 
tershire;     Groom     of    the    Bobea  to    B.eifix^    TVSl.    «a^ 
Edward  VL;  died  in  August,  154«.    ■a©'?i%»w»w:5M«'«»^'^'^'^ 
production  of  a  Metrical    Psalter,  mlix   aoYOk  "ELOtfs^^* 


Biofjfrapkieal  Indw, 

«tippo8ed  to  have  been  a  SofFoIk  dergyman,  aad  who  at  one  time 
resided  at  Woodend,  in  the  same  parish.  Sternhold  completed 
the  first  fifty-one  Psalms,  Hopkins  rendered  flflj-eigfat,  and 
other  writers  oontribnted.  In  the  SeottUh  VaaUer  of  1664, 
Stemhold  is  credited  with  forty  Psalms,  Hopkins  with  thirtj' 
seven,  Kethe  with  twenty-five,  WUttingfaame,  Bean  of  Dnrium 
and  a  firiend  of  Calvin  fifteen,  Craig  with  fifteen,  Korton  the 
translator  of  CaMn*»  Institutes  with  ten,  Pont  with  six,  and 
Polleyn  with  two.  The  complete  vertion  was  published  In  Eng- 
land in  1563. 

O  Ood,  my  strength  and  ft>rtitnde 189 

Stowell,  Hllgbf  son  of  the  Beotor  of  BaUaogh,  near  Bamsay, 
Isle  of  Man;  bom  at  Douglas,  Isle  of  Man,  3  December,  1799; 
Incombent  of  Christ  Chorch,  Salford,  and  Canon  of  Oheetar; 
died  at  Salford,  8  October,  1866.  His  hymns  (farty-ox)  were 
collected  and  published  by  his  son  (1868)t. 

t  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 69 

t  Jesos  is  our  Shepherd 0.  73 

t  Lord  of  all  power  and  might 156 

Strafford,  Ellzabetll,  daughter  of  H.  Strafford,  of  Belper; 
bom  in  London.  30  October,  1828;  died  at  Belper,  4  April,  1868. 
Her  hymns  appeared  in  Hymns  for  the  Collects  throughout  the 
Year  for  the  Use  of  Children  (1867). 

God  almighty  heareth  ever  (1865) C.  86 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  O  Father  in  heaven     .    .    .  C.  150 

*Suininer8f  Thomas  Osmondf  D.D.,  son  of  James  Snm- 

mers ;  bora  at  Swanage,  Dorsetshire,  England,  11  October,  1813 ; 
Minister  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  in  Nashville,  Ten- 
nessee,  U.S.  His  hymns  have  appeared  in  Songs  ^f  Zion 
(1851  )t,  and  Hymns  for  Schools  and  Families  (1858)». 


*  In  a  letter  to  the  Editor,  Dr.  Summers  relates  the  origin  of  his 
Morning  and  Evening  Hymns.  "My  first  child  was  bom  in 
January,  1845.  When  she  was  about  a  year  old,  as  I  was  descend- 
ing the  Tombigbee  River  in  a  little  steamer,  I  wrote  a  Momine 
Hymn  for  her  on  the  back  of  a  letter,  transcribed  it  when  I  reached 
Mobile,  and  sent  it  to  her  at  Taskawosa.  That  was  the  origin  of 
**The  morning  bright."  When  editing  the  Southern  ChrisHam 
Advocate,  I  put  it  \;\thout  name  in  the  Child's  Department.  It  was 
copied  into  the  reW^oxx*  -^^.yeT^  ^wet«Sc^  ^  «aid  into  books.  My 
second  child  waa  "bom  m  \^n ,  «i^^  ^ot  V«t\  ^wKivft^'Tt^  *«Uriit 

fades,'  as  far  aa  1  <»V^^"^'^^>^^^^^  ™*  %'k*s.'?^S^ 
children  for  wUom  t\v©7  N?wftNmV^.wx«t^  ^-R  ««.^^\«s^T>:5ifia. 

with  the  angelB." 
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t  The  daylight  fades  (1849)  .    . C.  122 

t  The  monung  bright  (1846)* C.  124 

Tate,  Nalmxily  son  of  Faithful  Teate,  D.D. ;  bom  in  Dublin 
in  1652 ;  a  writer  of  plays  and  verses ;  was  made  poet-laureate 
"(ISSO) ;  associated  -with  Bbabt  in  the  Ifev  (Metrical)  Venion 
qf  the  Psalms  (1698),  and  Appendix  leith  Hymne  (170S)t;  died 
in  London,  12  August,  1716.    [See  Brady.] 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 10 

By  angels  in  heaven 491 :  xii. 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  Ufe 271 

To  Fa&er,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 491 :  i. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 491 :  v. 

.   t  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night     .    .    .    .  C.  158 
With  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth 299 

'Ta3^or,  Ann.    [See  GUbert.] 

'Tajlor,  Jane*  daughter  of  Isaac  Taylor,  engraver,  and  after- 
wards clergyman;  bom  in  Holbom,  London,  28  September, 
1783 ;  died  at  Ongar,  Bssez,  13  April,  1824.  The  Hymm  for 
Ii^aiU  Minds  (48th  edition,  1868),  of  which  she  was  joint  though 
chief  author  with  her  sister,  Mrs.  Gilbert,  appeared  in  1810  [P]. 

A  sinner.  Lord,  behold  I  stand  (1809) C.  3 

Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour  (1809) C.  70 

Now  that  my  ioumeVa  just  begun  (1809) C.  100 

There  isapaththat  leads  to  God  (1809) C.  131 

Young  children  once  to  Jesus  came  (1809) C.  161 

Taylor,  Tbomas  Rawson*  son  of  the  Bev.  Thomas  Tay. 
lor,  Mhiister  of  the  Congregational  Church  at  Bradford,  York- 
shire; bom  at  Ossett,  near  Wakefield,  9  May,  1807;  Minister  of 
Howard  Street  Chapel,  Sheffield,  and  afterwards  classical  tutor 
8t  Airedale  College;  died  7  March,  1835. 

Pm  but  a  stranger  here 362 

Ttersteeffen,  (}erbardt,  son  of  a  pious  tradesman  at  Mors, 
in  Westphalia,  where  he  was  bora,  27  November,  1697  ;  ribbon 
Tnanufapturer  and  Christian  teacher ;  died  at  Mfihlheim,  on  the 
Bubs,  3  April,  1769.  His  hymns  (of  which  there  are  a  hun- 
dred-  and  eleven)  appeared  in  his  Oeistliehes  BlumengartUin 
(1731). 

•  A  oorreotion  of  the  common  veTflion  oi  ^^ft  ^Jtsat^  >m»  ^"5^  ^Qsife 
£nt  stanza  of  thia  hymn  was  famisbed  "by  l>t .  ^vjccaxsvet^  ^»<i  "^"^"^ 
for  insertion  in  the  text.     **  I  v^ote  *  Haa  \?«aK.«i^  uA  ^^  \swsfc. 
aleep; '  some  tinker  diluted  it  to  •  from  my  «lee^  *  " 
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Qod  reveals  His  presence  [^IoBAyIiJr  and  Mbbobb]  •    •   •    .  7S 

QoH  ist  gegmwSrtkf, 

Lo,  God  is  here,  let  as  adore  [J.  WbslxtJ. .  147 

€htt  itt  gegennoSrtigp 

Lord  our  God  to  whom  is  given  [W.  F.  B.j 16& 

Herr,  unser  Oiftt,  mU  WurfiureM  dUnm^ 
Thon  hidden  love  of  Gk>d,  whose  height  fJ.  WsslsyJ      .    .    •  46(^ 

Verhorgne  €htte»  Lieo9,  2)u, 

Tlieodlll^  said  to  have  been  bom  in  Italy,  and  d  Gotido  ex- 
traction ;  Bishop  of  Orleans ;  died  in  821. 

AH  glory,  land,  and  honoar  pE^BALi] C.  & 

Olorta  latu  et  honor. 
Qhorj,  honoar,  praise,  and  power 401 :  liiL 

Tliomas  of  Celano^  a  pnpil  of  Francia  of  Asrisiy  whoae  lifo 
he  wrote ;  died  in  the  latter  half  of  the  13th  oentnxy. 

Day  of  wrath,  O  day  of  monming  [iBOirs] 49 

Diet  irm,  Diet  iUa, 
That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadfhl  day  [Sib  W.  8con]     ...  249 

Diet  ir€B,Die$  ilia. 

^Thring,  Qo6frey,  B.A.,  son  of  the  Bev.  J.  G.  D.  Thring, 
Rector  of  Alford-with-Homblotton,  Somersetshire;  bom  at 
Alford,  25  March,  1823 ;  Rector  of  Alford,  and  Rural  Dean  in 
succession  to  his  father.  His  Hymru,  Congregational  and  Other$ 
(forty  in  number)  appeared  in  1866t;  and  he  contributed  to 
Chope't  HgmnalX. 

X  Jesus  oaane,  the  heavens  adoring  (1862) 137 

1  Lord  of  power.  Lord  of  might  (1862) 0.  90 

t  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour  (1862) C.  117 

Tbrupily  Dorotby  Ann,  daughter  of  Joseph  Thrapp,  of 
Paddington  Green;  bom  in  London,  20  Jane,  1779  :  died  in 
London,  14  December,  1847.  Her  hymns  appeared  in  Mrs.  Her- 
bert Mayo's  Selection  qf  Hymm  and  Poetry  for  ike  Use  ef 
Infant  and  Juvenile  SchooU  (1838 ;  4th  edition,  1849t). 


\ 


C.2 

C.  20 
C.83 

C.11& 
C.  118 


f  A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea  .  .  . 
t  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come— O  hear  . 
t  Let  us  sing  with  one  accord  .  .  . 
t  Poor  and  needy  though  I  be  .  .  . 
t  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  as     . 

*Toke»  Emmap  daughter  of  John  Leslie,  D.D.,  Bishop  of 
Hilmore,  Irelaad;  "boxmX.  S.o\y?iWi^»  Belfast,  9  August,  1813; 
married  (18S7)  t^«  "BL6^."&\0asJwa&  ^<Jiisk  ^^i^^dosv^^xsk.^^!^^  VaSs^^ 
ford    Kent.     Het  "Vxixtaaa  wfi^%«t%ftL  'xa.  ^ecka  <tfS^aij<»sRL  t!l  Sia^ 

s.p!o.k.  as'o^v 
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Thoa  art  gone  up  on  high  (1851) S6G 

Toplady*  AUffUltUSf  son  of  Major  Toplady ;  bom  at  Earn- 
ham,  Sorrejt  4  November,  1740 ; .  Vicar  of  Broad  Hemborj, 
Devonshire ;  died  at  Knightsbridge,  London,  11  August,  177S. 
His  hymns  (abont  a  hundred  and  sixteen)  appeared  in  Poems 
on  Saered  Subjects  (1759),  the  Gospel  Magazine  (1770—1776), 
and  elsewhere,  and  have  been  re-published  in  a  complete 
edition  by  Mr.  Sedgwick  (1860)  f. 

t  A  debtor  to  mer^  alone 303 

t  Compared  with  dnrist,  in  all  beside    . .  3*23 

t  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness  ....    - 100 

O  du  allersuute  Freude  [Gsbhabdt]. 

t  Object  of  my  first  desire 414 

t  Bock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 228 

t  When  languor  and  disease  invade 479 

t  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee 487 

t  Your  harps  ye  trembling  saints 490 

*Tregeilefl,  Samuel  Piideanz,  ll.d.,  son  of  Samuel 

Tregelles,  who  was  bom  at  his  father's  estate  of  AsLiield,  near 
Fahnoath;  bom  at  Wodehouse  Place,  near  Falmouth,  SO 
January,  1813.  His  hymns  have  appeared  in  BoangelieaXr 
Hymns  in  the  Very  Words  qf  the  Hymn-writers,  edited  by 
the  Bev.  William  Elliott  (Plymouth,  1864). 

liord  Jesus,  we  believing 16& 

'i'hy  name  we  bless,  LokL  Jesus 274 

*Twtilfl»  Etenryf  bom  at  Ashted,  near  Birmingham,  in  1823 ; 
Bector  of  Waltham,  Leicestershire.  The  hymn  below  appeared 
in  the  Appendix  to  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem  (1868). 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set  (1866) IZ 

Wallace*  JObn  Alkmaily  son  of  James  Wallace,  gun- 
maker,  Edinburgh ;  bom  in  Edinburgh,  19  January,  1802 ; 
Minister  of  the  Free  Church  of  Scotland  at  Hawick ;  died  at 
Trinity,  near  Edinburgh,  9  February,  1870.  His  hymn  appeared 
in  the  Seottish  ChristioM  Herald  for  1839. 

There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps '.    .    .    .    .  C.  132 

WardlaWf  Ralph,  D.D.,  sonof  WiIliam'W«t^'^^met^^\v\.^ 
I>alkeitb,  EdinburgbBhire ;    bom   at  DaHte\t\v,  ^^  T>^c«c^«t> 
1779;  Miaister,  and  Professor  of  Theology  m  t\ie  CioTi«cfe«aNSssvi»X 
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Church,  at  Glasgow;  died  at  Easter  Hoom,  near  Glasgow,  17 
December,  1853.  His  hjmns  appeared  in  a  CMeeHon  oompUed 
by  him  for  tlie  Congregational  Church  in  Scotlaiid  {)SX& ;  later 
edititm,  with  Supplement  inohiding  his  eleven  original  hynma, 
1817). 

O  Lord  our  God,  arise 196 

*Warlllff,  Anna  Lsetltla,  daughter  of  Elqah  Waring; 
bom  at  Neath,  Glamorganshire.  Her  hymns  have  iq^peared  in 
Hymne  and  Meditatiotu  by  A.  L.  W.  (1860)t«  dddUUmal 
Hfftnne  (1858),  and  in  the  Sunday  Magatine  (1871). 

t  Father,  I  know  that  aU  my  life  (1850) S28 

t  Go  not  far  from  me,  O  my  strengUl SS6 

t  My  heart  ia  resting,  O  my  Qod 881 

WarlnST,  Samuel  Millar,  son  of  Jeremiah  Waring,  of  Alton, 
Hampshire,  and  unde  of  A.  L.  Waring;  bom  at  Alton,  in 
March,  1792;  died  at  Bath,  19  September,  1827.  His  hymns 
appeared  in  his  Sacred  Melodie$  (1826). 

Now  to  Him  who  loved  us,  gave  us 491 :  x. 

*Warner,  Anna  B.,  daughter  of  Henry  W.  Warner ;  bom  near 
New  York ;  sister  of  Snsan  Warner,  the  authoress  of  Qiteeehg, 
The  Wide  Wide  World,  etc.,  and  herself  tiie  authoress  of 
Dollars  and  CentSy  etc.  Her  hymns  have  appeared  in  re- 
ligious newspapersf,  ana  in  her  Wa^aring  JSymiu,  Origimd  tmd 
Translated  (1870)t. 

X  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus 416 

%  Thanks,  thanks  be  to  Thee  for  Thy  pity 442 

Dank,  Dank  set  Dirfur  Dein  JErbarmen. 
t  The  world  looks  very  beautiful  (about  1860) C.  136 

Watts,  Isaac,  D.D.,  son  of  a  schoolmaster  at  Southampton; 
bom  at  Southampton,  17  July,  1674 ;  Minister  of  the  Congr^;a- 
tional  Church  at  Berry  Street,  London;  has  been  called  the 
father  of  English  hymnody;  died  at  Stoke  Newington,  25  No- 
vember, 1748.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Hora  Ljfrica  (1706) ; 
Hymns  and  Spiritual  Songs  (1707;  enlarged  edition,  1709)t; 
Divine  Songs  for  Children  (1715)$;  The  Fsainu  qf  David  imitated 
in  the  Language  qf  tKe  New  T«dam«n.t^  <md  applied  to  the  Chris- 
tian State  and  WorsMp  ^1\'J^|\\  wAv^-^wo^^Na^i^^^^sBaufl. 


t  AlmigMy  QoA.Tb.^  ^V«cm%c^fe 


^A 
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m 

-^  Before  Jehovah's  awfbl  throne 14 

[Sing  to  the  Lord  ^th  jojftil  voice.] 

i  Blest  he  the  everlaiting  God 18 

-f-  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 33 

•f  Come  let  ns  join  our  oheerral  songs 84 

4  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord 44 

t  Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  song < '.  27 

From  alltbat  dwell  helow  the  skies 68 

Give  to  our  Gk>d  immortal  praise U.  32 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim 83 

Harli^  how  the  adorinff  hosts  above 92 

[Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb.] 

i  How  beanteons  are  their  feet 108 

t  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine 110 

[These  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  shine.] 

1  How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King C.  55 

T  How  glorious  Sion's  courts  appear Ill 

[How  honourable  is  the  place.] 

1  I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  Qod C.  62 

§  I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 118 

t  I'm  not  ashuned  to  own  my  Lord 119 

§  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  (Psalm  Izxzii)     ....  131 

t  Join  all  the  glorious  names 138 

i  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  oome 139 

€  Lord  of  the  worlds  above 168 

T  My  Gk>d,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 380 

§  My  soul  repeat  His  praise C.  96 

Not  allthe  oloodof  oeasts 176 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways C.  112 

Our  Gk>d,  our  help  in  ages  past 212 

Salvation,  O  the  joyfbl  sound 229 

i  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power 243 

[Whence  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise.] 

§  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Qodj  my  King 439 

T  There  is  a  land  of  pure  deliffht 263 

€  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hatn  made 264 

T  To  God  the  only  wise 277 

f  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men 278 

[Now  to  the  Lord  that  makes  us  know.] 

t  'Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed  to  know 280 

['Twas  on  that  dark^  that  doleM  night.] 

-t  Vain  are  the  hopes,  the  sons  of  men 281 

t  We  give  immortal  praise 283 

t  Wel^nne  sweet  day  of  rest 469 

§  What  sinners  value,  I  resign 475 

[Lord,  I  am  thine ;  but  Thou  wilt  prove.] 

t  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 392 

t  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 293 

WetlOTf  Gbarleiy  M.A.,  son  of  Samuel  Wesley,   Bector   of 
Bpworth,  Lincolnshire;  bom  at  Epworth,  18  December,  1708; 
was  missionary  (in  Georgia  U.S.)  of  the  Society  for  thePropaga> 
tion  of  the  Gospel;  united  with  his  brother  3o^  V(i\!ie%.Occc(i%\ 
became  the  poet  of  Methodism ;  died  in.  Loudou,  %^  l&.«x<^«'V\'^« 
Mia  bymna  (over  »ix  thousand)  appeared  ia*. — A  CoUectvon  oj 

/Vo^BM  af$d  Jfymns  by  John  Wealey   (ITOS),  Hjtwns  and  Socrea, 
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Poems  0739, 1740, 1742, 1749, 1766)*,  Sfmnton  GoiTs  Everlattm 
Love  (1741),  Hymns  for  the  Wateh  Nights  G744),  Sjfuna/or  Timet 
of  Trouble  and  Persecution  (1744^  1746)t,  Mjfmns  on  the  Lord's 
Supper  (1743)  {,  Hymns  for  Gte  Nativi^  qf  Our  Lord  (2nd  ed.,  1743, 
1772)  §,  Hymm  for  those  that  Seek,  and  those  that  have  Pound, 
Pedemptien  in  the  Blood  of  Jesus  Christ  (1746)  ]|,  Hymns  for  our 
LotSs  Pesurrection  (1746)**,  Hymns  for  our  Lorffs  Ascension 
a746).  Hymns  for  New  Year's  Bay  (1760— 1788)tt,  HyvMU  of 
JntereessUmfor  aU  Mankind  (1768)^$,  Pumerai  Hymns  (17o9)§§, 
Short  Hymns  (two  thousand  one  hundred  and  forty-five)  on 
Select  Passages  of  the  Holy  Scriptures  (1762)l|l|»  Hymns  for 
Children,  and  Others  of  Piper  Fears  (1768).*** 

*  Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love  (1756) 813' 

tt  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  btow  (1760) 20 

Christ  from  whom  all  blessings  flow     . 25 

*  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  (1789) 28 

*  Christ  whose  glory  fills  the  skies  (1740) 29 

§S  Come  let  us  join  our  friends  above 85 

***  Come  let  us  join  the  hosts  above C.  21 

§  Come  Thou  long  expected  Jesus  (1772)     . 40- 

*  Forth  in  Thy  name  O  Lord  I  go  (1749) 338 

♦*•  G«ntle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild C.  81 

*  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise  (1789) 88 

*  Hark,  the  herald  angels  sine  (1789) 94 

t  Head  of  the  Church  triumphant 98 

*  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soxil  (17401 130 

*  Jesus  mv  strength,  my  hope  (1756) 361 

X  Lamb  or  God  whose  bleeoing  love 141 

II  Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  G-uide 143 

***  Let  children  proclaim ^    .    .    C.  82 

4  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling  (1772) 146 

tt  Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending 148 

nil  Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  Thee* C.  92 

ij  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 170 

*  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  Q^d  (1756)    .    •    • 185 

*  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  (1739) 186 

[Glory  to  God,  and  praise,  and  love.] 

*  O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art  (1749) 409 

nil  O  Thou  who  earnest  from  above 412 

*  Peace  be  to  this  habitation 4-1 

**  Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 223 

*  Soldiers  of  Christ  arise  (1749) 234 

To  God  who  reigns  above  the  sky  (1742) ,  C.  142 

*  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God  (1749) 468 

t  Ye  servants  of  God  (1745) SOO 

Wesley,  John,  M.A.,  son  of  the  Rev.  Samuel  Wesley,  Rector 
of  Epworth,  Lincolnshire;  bom  at  Epworth,  17  June,  1708; 
Curate  at lSp>NOTt\\.-,  ^SXer^Mda  founder  of  Methodism;  died  in 
London,  5  "M-aicVv,  Vt'il.   "BNaV-^xKaa,  Vc:\e;i.^«t«i  -avo^tly  transla- 


•  See  B«rr\««^  «iA^«CT&, 
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tions  firom  the  German,  appeared  in  his  Collection  qf  Psalmi  and 
ffjftnni,  the  original  (1738),  and  subsequent  editions.  He  trans- 
lated twenty-nine  from  the  German,  two  from  the  French,  and 
one  from  the  Spanisht,  a  language  he  learned  in  America. 

Before  Jehovah's  awftal  throne 14 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 322 

Beflehl  du  deine  Wege  [Gbbhabsi]. 
Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears 334 

Hoff,  0  du  arme  Seele  [Gbehabdt]*. 

Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 136 

ChrUii  Blut  und  Gerechtigkeit  (ZnrzBKDOBv). 
Lo,  God  is  here,  let  us  adore 147 

GoU  iatgegentoartig  [Tbbsibbgbit]. 

"Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 392 

Ich  habe  nun  den  Orund  gt^tnden  [Bothe].      ' 

i*  O  Lord  within  Thy  sacred  gates 196 

O  Thou  to  whose  all>searcmng  sight 411 

'Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower 448 

Ich  niHl  Dieh  lieben^  meine  StSrke  [Aitgblus  Silbsiub,  otherwise 

SOHBBBLBB.1 

Thou  hidden  love  of  uod,  whose  height 456 

VerborgM  Gottee  Lkbe,  Du  [Tbbstbb&bn]. 

mrhatdlyy  RlObardy  B.D.,  son  of  the  Bey.  Dr.  Joseph 
Whately,  Prebendary  of  Bristol;  bom  in  Cavendidi  Square, 
London,  1  February,  1787;  Archbishop  of  Dublin;  died  at 
Dublin,  8  October,  1863.  The  verse,  of  which  the  first  line  is 
below,  was  added  by  him  to  HObei'B 

'*  God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven." 

'Ouard  us  walking,  guard  us.sleeping  ......••••    79 

"Wblte,  Henry  Klrke*  son  of  a  butcher  at  19'ottingham, 
where  he  was  bom,  21  March,  1785 ;  died  when  a  student  at 
Cambridge,  19  October,  1806.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Dr. 
Oollyer's  Collection  (1812),  and  in  his  Poetical  Worke  (Aldine 
Edition,  1870)t.    [See  MaltlaiML] 

-t  O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown 404 

t  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 209 

t  When  manhalled  on  the  nightly  plain .  C.  156 

^^WMtfieldf  FrederlOkff  BA.,  son  of  H.  Whitfield;  bom  at 
Threapwood  in  Shropshire,  7  January,  1829 ;    Incumbent  of  S. 
John's,  Bexley  Heath,  London.    His  hynms  appeared  in  Sacred 
JPoenu  and  Proee  (1866)t;    TJie  Christian  Casfcet  in  PT<k%«  osva. 
Verse  (1864),  etc. 


*  The  &nt  line  of  the  aixth  stansa  of  Be/lehl  du  demc  Wtg*. 
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t  I  need  Thee,  preoiotu  Jestu  (1855)* 117 

t  There  ia  a  name  I  love  to  hear  (1865) C.  130 

*Wllltlnff»  Wllllaillf  son  of  WQHam  Whiting;  bom  at  Ken- 
sington,  London,  1  November,  1825  ;  Master  of  Winchester  Col- 
lege Choristers'  School.  His  hymn  below  appeared  in  Hymiu 
Aneient  and  Modem. 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save  (1880)     .    •    •    • 63 

WUtmorep  lAdy  Luoy.  The  hymn  below  was  modified 
by  Bishop  Pelham,  of  Norwich ;  and  the  Ber.  E.  H.  Bickersteth 
has  re- written  the  first  and  third  linea  thronghont,  so  as  to 
rhyme. 

We  come.  Lord,  to  Thy  feet  (1824) C.  146 

WUttemorep  Jonatban,  son  of  William  Whittemore,  of 
Sandy  Beds ;  bom  at  Sandy  Beds,  6  April,  1803 ;  Minister  of  the 
Baptist  Church  for  twenty  years  in  Northamptonshire,  afterwards 
at  Eynsford,  Kent :  died  in  London,  31  October,  1880.  His 
hymns  apeared  in  a  Hymn  Chorale  Book,  and  a  Supplement  to 
All  Hymnhooks  (1S60),  to  which  he  contributed  twenty>four, 
mostly  adaptations  to  suit  tunes. 

GracioQS  Savionr,  gentle  Shepherdf C.  42 

*Wlitttemore,  William  MesmeU,  D.D.,  Rector  of  s. 

James-within-Aldgate,  London.     His   hymns  have  appeared  in 
the  Ir\fant  Altar\^  and  in  varioos  hymnbooks. 

t  I  want  to  be  like  Jesns  (1843) C.  64 

We  won't  give  up  the  Bible  (1839) C.  152 

WmianiB,  Isaac,  B.D.,  son  of  Isaac  Lloyd  Williams,  barrister; 
bom  in  1802;  Rector  of  Bidley;  died  at  Stinchcombe,  near 
Dursley,  G-loucestershire,  1  May,  1865.  His  hymns  appeared  in 
Thoughts  in  Past  Tears   (1831) ;    Sacred  Verses  with  Pictures 


*  This  hymn  appears  in  some    Collections  without    the  first 
stanza.    The  om\««\oTi  '^«a  otv^^qaU.^^  made  about   twelve  years 
ago  by  the  pubUaVxet  o?  SacTcd  Poem*  and.  PTo%«^«aA  ndthont  the 
swiction   of  the  aul\voT,  ^\io  ^<a;vw.%  ^CaaS.  VJaa  V^-osb.  ifiMs^^\«. 
printed  as  it  was  "vmUen.. 
t  See  NoTM. 
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(1845) ;   Aneieni  HywM  for  Children ;  Hymnt  on  the  Catsehitm 
(1851)t ;  Lpra  ApottoUea  (1886) ;  etc.    [See  HOW.] 

t  How  solemn,  silent,  and  hem  still C.  67 

Wmiamif  WlUlani,  bom  at  Cefiijcoed,  near  Llandovery,  Car- 
marthenshire,  in  1717  ;  educated  for  medicine,  bat  became  an 
itinerant  preacher  of  the  Welsh  Calvinistic  Methodist  Church; 
died  at  Fanfycelyn,  near  Llandovery,  11  January,  1791.  His 
Welsh  hymns  appeared  in  the  Alleluia  (1745-1747)  ;  The  Sea  of 
Glaet  (1762)  ;  the  Visible  Farewell,  Welcome  Invisible ;  and  the 
Alleluia-  Again,  His  English  hymns  (a  hundred  and  twenty- 
two)  appeared  in  Sosannah  to  the  Son  qf  David  (1759) ;  and 
Gloria  in  Bxeelsis  (1772)t.  The  hymn  "Guide  me"  was 
written  in  Welsh,  but  appeared  in  English  (by  whom  trans- 
lated is  uncertain)  in  Whitefield's  Collection  (1774).  The  text  of 
both  hymns  is  talcen  from  Mr.  Sedgwick's  reprint  (18S9). 

Otude  me  O  Thou  ereat  Jehovah 87 

t  O'er  the  gloomy  huls  of  darkness 313 

*WlnlLWOrtll,  Catlierlnef  daughter  of  Henry  Winkworth,  of 
Alderley,  near  Manchester;  bom  in  London,  13  September, 
1829.  Her  hymns,  which  are  translations  from  the  German,  have 
appeared  in  the  X^a  Germaniea^t?io  series  (1865tandl857t)  ;  the 
Chorale  Booh  for  England  (1863§)  ;  and  the  Christian  Singers  qf 
Gemumjf  (1869). 

%  Ever  would  I  fain  be  reading C.  23 

Immer  muse  ich  vjieder  leeen  [Heksbl]. 

t  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 61 

Verze^e  nicht,  du  Mdi^ftein  klein  [Gustavus  Adolfhus]. 

t  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter 101 

Seil'ger  Geist  du  Trotter  mein  [Kikq  Bobbbt  II.] 

t  Holy  Spirit,  once  again 105 

Komm,  0  kommy  du  Geist  des  L^ens  [Hblb]. 

t  Leave  God  to  order  all  thy  ways 365 

Wer  nur  den  lieben  Gott  lasst  walten  [Nbuicabe]. 

X  Light  of  light,  enlighten  me 367 

JUchtvonlAchtferleuchtemieh  [Schuolkk]. 

t  Now  all  the  words  are  sleeping 391 

Nun  ruhen  alte  Wdlder  [Gbbhabdt]. 

X  Now  thank  we  all  our  God 181 

Nun  danket  alle  Gott  [Binkabt]. 

§  Praise  to  the  Lord,  the  almighty 423 

Lobe  den  Herren,  den  mdehtigen  Konig  der  Ehren  ^Kk.^^'SL'&V 

*WordBWartb,    ClirlltOplier.  I>.I>.,  aou  oi    C3fcna!oa^« 
Wordsworth,  D.D.,  vrho  was  Master  of  iTinitj  CcK5ft%^^  ^«a^- 


Biographical  Index. 

bridge,  and  brother  of  the  poet,  Wflfiam  Wordswortih ;  boni  in 
1807  ;  Biflbop  of  Lincoln  (18C8).  His  hymns  have  appeared 
in  the  HoU/  Tear  (1866). 

Hark,  the  sound  of  holy  voices 96 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord — Gk)d  of  hosts 102 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness .  184 

O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea .194 

Praise  to  Ood  the  Father  give 491 :  vii. 

What  beams  of  grace  and  mercy.  Lord «  290 

*Wyatt,  Henry  Herbert*  M.A.,  Incombent  of  Trinity 
Chapel,  Brighton.  His  hymns  appeared  in  Ptalau  cmA  HymM 
for  FubUe  TFortAtp,  eoUeeted  hy  H.  W.  Wyatt,  2£JL  (1859). 

God  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer 81 

Xavlerf  FranOtSf  son  of  a  Spanish  nobleman ;  bom  at  Castle 
Xavier,  near  Fampelona,  in  Spain,  7  April,  1606;  Missionary  in 
Lidia,  Ceylon,  the  Malaccas,  Japan;  died  on  tiie  Island  of 
Sandan,  near  Canton,  2  December,  1562. 

My  Grod  I  love  Thee,  not  because  [Caswall] 377 

O  DeuSf  ego  amo  Te, 

*  Yoiins,  Andrew*  son  of  David  Yonng,  for  fifty  years  teacher 
in  Edinburgh;  bom  in  Edinburgh,  23  April,  1807;  has  held  the 
English  Mastership  of  Madras  CoUege,  S.  Andrews ;  now  resi- 
dent again  in  his  native  city.  His  hymn  appeared  in  the  School 
Hymnhook  published  by  Messrs.  Gkll. 

Thore  is  a  happy  land  (1838) ;    ...  C.  129 

Zlnzendorf,  Nicholas  Louis,  Count,  son  of  Count  Zin. 

zendorf,  Prime  Minister  of  Saxony ;  bom  in  Dresden,  26  May, 
1700  ;  founder  of  Hermhut,  and  protector  of  the  Moravians  or 
United  Brethren  ;  died  at  Hermhut,  9  May,  1760.  His  hymns 
(about  two  thousand)  are  contained  in  A  Collection  of  Eymns 
for  the  Parish  qf  BertheUdorf  (1725),  and  elsewhere. 

J  esus.  Thy  blood  and  righteousness  [J.  Wbslbt]    .....  136 
Christi  BliU  und  &ereohtigkeit. 

Anonirmous, 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking* 320 

Seele,  du  tntisst  mwnteT  werdetv  ^oir  Caititz]. 


•  This  tranalatioTx  appew^Q^  ^xox^imoxx^l  m  \Jm.  -Br*.\*XUL^^ 
irtne,  Juiy  18S8. 
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Come  to  JesoB,  come  to  Jeans C.  2t^ 

Ere  another  Sabbath'a  dose* 324 

<3MoT7,  honour,  praise,  and  power 491  xiii. 

8U  latUf  Tumor  et  gloria  [Thsodulv]* 

Olory  to  Ctodf  the  aneel  said C.  34 

God  of  glory,  Gk>d  ofgraoe C.  40 

Ood  the  all  tenriblet 80 

Heart,  be  stillt 342 

JEow  loving  is  Jesus  who  came  from  the  8k7§ C.  56 

I  have  a  Father  in  the  promised  land|| C.  59 

I  would  be  like  an  angel** C.  66 

I'm  a  pilgrim  and  I'm  a  strangerft 0.  69 

In  memory  of  the  Sarionr's  loTe^t  (1885) 121 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home§§ 123 


*  This  hymn  appeared  in  1832.  It  has  been  erroneously  attri- 
buted to  two  members  of  the  Noel  family. 

^  This  hymn  is  found  anonymously  in  the  I^onoieh  Service  Book, 

t  Trom  a  Collection  entitled  The  Shadow  qf  the  Soeh  (Ran- 
•dolph :  New  York,  U.S.,  1869),  where  it  is  marked  **  From  the 
German." 

§  Dr.  Hatfield,  one  of  the  chief  authorities  on  American  hymns, 
writes :  *'  I  find  it  ano^mously  in  the  Devotional  Hymn  and  Tune- 
booh  of  the  American  l^aptist  Publication  Society  (1864),  and  have 
not  met  with  it  in  any  publication  of  an  earlier  date;  but  it  ap- 

? eared  in  Bn^^d,  in  Bateman's  Soared  Melodiee,  early  in  1862." 
t  appears  in  earlier  English  Collections. 

11  This  hymn  has  been  erroneously  ascribed  to  G«orge  S.  Sco- 
field,  of  New  York.  He  has  no  knowledge  of  the  author,  but 
copyrighted  it  fbr  Mr.  Lucius  Hart,  an  active  worker  in  Sunday 
Schoofi,  who  had  added  two  lines,  and  made  some  verbal  changes 
in  an  old  hymn.  Mr.  Soofield  also  holds  the  copyright  of  the 
tune.  In  America  the  hymn  has  not  been  traced  further  back  than 
1857  or  1858. 

**  Appeared  as  "1  want  to  be  an  angel,"  anonymously  in 
America  as  early  as  1864. 

tt  Appeared  anonymously  in  a  later  edition  of  Hunter^s  Select 
Melodiet  (Nashville,  U.S.,  1851). 

tt  From  the  Book  of  Praiee^  for  which  Sir  Boundell  Palmer, 
who  is  unable  to  trace  the  author,  borrowed  it  from  the  collection 
of  the  Bev.  B.  Whittingham  (4th  edition,  1843). 

§§  This  version  of  the  Jemsalem  Hymn  appeared  «a.<^xvyB^<a>>^%V3 
about  the  middie  of  the  last  century.    A\«A«iiorcDL«.Y$«A^^^''^^^ 
work  by  the  Rev.  W,  Burkitt  (1693),  but  it  ue^ex  «X\.«av<b^  '^Qi^^i.- 
larity. 
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Jems  CShriat  is  risen  to-day* .12^ 

Surrexii  Chrirtut  hodie, 

Jerot,  Wgh  in  gloryt C.71 

JesasloTesme;  ttaislknowt C-?^ 

Little  children,  praise  the  8aTionr§  .........      G.  85 

Lord,  let  my  heart  still  turn  to  Thee  (18B8)|| 878 

Lord,  look  upon  a  little  child C.89 

Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see     . 16ft 

O  what  can  little  hands  do** a  118 

There  came  a  little  child  to  earth .    C.  127 

Then  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly  erown  .    .    .    C.  138 

'Twas  God  that  made  the  ocean 0. 146 

We  know  there's  a  bright  and  glorioos  hom« G.  148 

We  plough  the  fields  and  soattertt .    C.  149 

WirpflMgen  und  toir  streuen  [Claudius]. 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God 388 

Te  Deum  laudamtu. 
When  I  l,ook  up  to  yonder  sky C.  154 


*  Mr.  Sedgwick  has  traced  this  hymn  as  far  back  as  John 
Arnold's  Compleai  PtaZmodist  (2nd  edition,  1760),  where  it  is 
anonymous. 

t  This  hymn  is  found  without  an  author's  name  in  the  Sundajf- 
gehool  Harmonist  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  (U.S.,  184'7). 

'  X  This  hymn  appears  in  many  American  Sunday-school  hymn- 
booka. 

§  From  the  Juvenile  Marmonitt. 

II  This  hymn  has  been  attributed,  but  it  would  appear  erro- 
neonaly,  to  Lady  Powerscourt,  as  the  late  Bishon  of  tfashel,  who 
edited  Lady  Powerscourt's  Correspondence,  affirmed  that  she 
wrote  no  hymns.  (Miller's  Singers  and  Songt  of  fhe  Chureht  2nd 
edition,  p.  586.) 

**  This  hymn  is  taken  from  Daily  Me^Maiions  for  Childrent  by 
Mrs.  O.  W.  Hinsdale  (London  :  1868),  an  English  reprint  of  an 
American  book. 

ft  This  translation  was  originally  given  by  the  Bev.  C.  J.  Bere, 
Rector  of  Uploman,  County  Devon,  to  the  Appendix  to  Hymns 
Ancient  and  Modem  (1868} ;  but  Mr.  Bere  writes  that  it  is  not 
bj  him  :  he  had  it  from  a  friend. 


ADDITIONS   AND    OOEEECTIONS. 


Bakewelly  JOlm.*  This,  his  prindpal  hymn,  Mr.  Sedgwiolc 
haa  informed  the  Editor,  appeared  first  in  a  Collection  of  Hymns 
addressed  to  the  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Trinity  (1767). 


BtnOTf  ThOHUUlf  son  of  John  Bilby;  bom  in  Sonthampton,  18 
April,  1794;  enlisted  1809;  Master  of  the  Training  School, 
Chelsea,  1825;  Inspector  of  Schools  in  the  West  Indies,  1835; 
and  for  the  last  twenty-eight  years  Parish  Clerk  in  S.  Mary's, 
Islington,  where  he  died,  24  September,  1878.  His  hymn  ap^ 
peared  in  Bilby  and  Bidgway's  Ivfami  School  Teaehet^t  A»s%»tara 
1882). 


^BonaTf  Horatlns.  His  hymns  first  appeared  in  Songifor  the 
WUderneu  (two  series,  1843-4),  the  Bible  Hjfmnbook  (1846),  and 
Hymru  OrinisuU  and  Selected  (1850).  The  dates  of  the  following 
are  i^proximate  :— 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll  (1844) 1 

All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt  (1846) 808 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say  (1850)    .••......    115 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus  (1850)  ...••• 116 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep  (1848)    .....•%.»•>  ^^^ 

5;pin*o/eroria«ting  grace  (1843) IJ^ 

Tfi/sisnotmjplaoeof  resting  (1860) ^L 

Time's  son  ia  Ast  set^ig  (1844)    ,    . 


Additions  and  Corrections. 

^Bonaitp  Jane  GatbOlillOb      Her  hymn  appeared  first  in 
Songs  for  the  WUdemeu  (1848). 

^Camlirldffe*  AlUk  "Rie  hymn  <*  Light  of  the  world  **  ap* 
peared  in  Symn»  on  the  LUanv  (1866). 

GemilOkf  JObn.  The  hymn  "Lo,  He  cometh"  appeared  in  a 
ColleeHon  qf  Sowed  Syrnn*  (Dublin,  5th  edition,  1762). 

^Herbert*  Alsemon.  in  fhe  Sarwm  JB^mmalt  the  hynm 
"  Lord  of  onr  life"  is  said  to  be  a  translation  foam  one  of  the 
eighth  century;  but  neither  the  first  line  is  given  nor  any  other 
due  to  the  original  A  G«rman  hymn,  by  John  Heerman,  Herr, 
unser  Oott^  lass  nicht  eu  Schanden  loerden  (translated  by  Miss 
Winkworth  in  the  Christian  Singers  of  Cfermang),  is  so  much 
alike  in  thought  and  metre  that  it  would  seem  to  have  sprang 
from  a  common  source. 


Xelly,  Tbomas.     The  dates  of  the  following  hymns  are  ap- 
proximate :— 

Come,  O  Lord,  the  heavens  rending  (1836)    .......  88 

<Jlory,  glory  everlasting  (1809) 78 

Of  'I'hy  love,  some  gracious  token  (1804) 208 

The  atoning  work  is  done  (1806) 247 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns  (1820)   ....  252 

We've  no  abiding  eity  here  (1804) 288 

Why  those  fears  ?    Behold,  'tis  Jesus  (1809) 489 

2ion'8  King  shall  reign  victorious  (1806) 302 


Ijangford,  William,  D.D.;  bom  at  Westfield,  near  Battle, 
in  Sussex,  1704;  became  Pastor  of  the  Weighhouse  Chapel,  East- 
cheap,  London ;  died  23  April,  1775.  It  is  probable  that  he  (not 
John  Zaangford)  was  the  author  of  the  hymn,  **  Now  begin 
the  heavenly  theme,'*  which  appeared  first  in  Madan's  Supple- 
men    (1763). 

Uoyd,  WllUam  Freeman.  His  hymns  appeared  in  2%oat^M< 
in  Rhyme  (1836). 

ig^am**  appeared  ftrat  \n  Scripture  Bof««»  V^1^'VV\\.  Ss.-^Xs^ 


JMiHana  and  Correetioni, 

Lo^jSii*  *   It  maj  hAve  been   one  of  those  which   Brace  re> 
modelled,  and  Logan  further  altered,  and  appropruited. 


Montgomery*   JfUnei.    The  dates  of  the  following  hynms 
axe  approximate  ;— 

Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain  (1819) 41 

Command  Thy  blessing  fh)m  above  (1819) 45 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  (1819) 153 

Lord,  teach  na  how  to  pray  aright  (1819) 167 

Prayer  is  the  sonl's  sincere  desire  (1819) 423 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair  (1812) 465- 

What  are  these  in  bright  array  (1819) 289 

When  JesQS  left  His  Father's  throne  (1819) C166 


'Newman,  JO&n  Henry,  D.D.,  son  of  John  Newman, 
banker,  Lombard  Street,  London ;  born  in  Old  Broad  Street, 
London,  21  February,  1801 ;  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Oriel  College, 
Oxford;  seceded  from  the  Church  of  England,  1845 ;  head  of  the 
Oratory  of  S.  Philip  Neri  at  Birmingham.  His  hymns  have  beei^ 
collected  in  his  Venet  on  Various  Oceanotu  (1868).  The  hymn 
below  is  a  translation  (asked  of  the  author  by  Sir  Francis  Pal- 
grave)  from  the  Parisian  Breviary,  and  was  written  at  Littlemore, 
February,  1842. 

"Sow  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright  (1842) 39& 

Jam  lucit  orto  iidere  [Pabisiav  BssnABx]. 

The  6th  stanza  of  the  translation  is  a  doxology,  and  the  5th  is^ 
omitted.  The  first  stanza  in  the  text  wap  printed  from  the  only 
version  accessible  to  the  Editor,  and  before  the  hymn  was  traced 
to  its  source.    In  the  original  it  runs  :— 

Now  that  the  day-star  glimmers  bright. 

We  suppliantly  pray 
That  He,  uie  uncreated  Light, 

May  guide  us  on  our  way. 


Perronetf  Edward.     The  hymn  ''All  hail  the  power  of 
Jesus'  name  "  appeared  first  in  the  Qo^el  Magaxine  for  1780. 


*8ear8y  Edmund  Hamilton.  The  eitet^^aiA  m  ^^  ^^^ 
stanza  of  the  hymn  ''It  came  upon  tha  n&doai^  €k»ex^*  ^«.«» 


AdditionB  and  Oorreetknu. 

made  bj  tlie  oompOen^  the  Samm  ffymnai.    The  Srd  itauHk  of 
the  origiBal,  wfaidi  is  omitted  in  the  text,  is  :«> 

<*  Bat  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  hath  suffered  long ; 
Beneath  the  aneel- strain  hare  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong. 
And  nuui  at  war  with  nuui  hears  not 

The  love^song  which  thej  bring : 
O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  6i  strife^ 

And  hear  the  angels  sing ! " 


'*8htfly*  M.  S.9  writes  of  the  origin  of  the  hymn,  **  Lord,  a 
little  band  and  lowly:  " — ^At  a  Sunday-school  meeting  in  Man- 
chester, the  Bev.  John  Curwen  one  evening  gave  a  lecture  on 
Singing.  He  sang  a  very  pretty  and  simple  tone,  to  which  he 
said  he  had  no  suitable  words,  and  wished  that  some  one  would 
write  a  hymn  to  it.  I  wrote  these  verses  and  gave  them  to  him 
after  the  dose  of  the  meeting. 

StambSOle^  WlUlam,  son  of  the  Ber.  William  Shrubsol^ 
Minister  of  the  CoDgregational  Church  at  Sheemess,  Kent. 

*3tall7bra88i  JfUneS  S.*  son  of  the  Bey.  Edward  BtaUybrasa, 
Missionary  to  Siberia ;  bom  at  ^elenginsk,  beyond  Lake  Baikal, 
in  1826.  Seyeral  of  his  translations  haye  appeared  in  the  Shib- 
bath  Bymn  and  Tunehook  (1859). 

Tbmppp  Dorothy  Ann.    The  hymn— 

Thou  Guardian  of  our  youthful  days C189 

is  by  her,  and  appeared  in  Hymm  for  the  Young  (1830),  which 
she  edited  for  the  Beligious  Tract  Society. 

*Warlnfir»  Anna  Zaaetltla.  The  dates  of  the  following 
hymns,  which  appeared  in  Additional  Hymns  (1858),  are  approxi- 
mate:— 

^o  not  far  from  me,  O  my  Strength  (1864) 885 

My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God  (1864) 881 

Wesley,    JOllXi»  "M-A.   IViftV-sxasa. 

Ol/ord,  to  whose  aXi.waxc\»nft^tfsA. «^ 


Additions  and  Corrections, 

was  nuurked  by  Weslej,  Seelenbrauiigamj  and  is  thus  refenred  to 
a  hjmn  by  Zinsendox^  of  which  it  is  a  rery  tree  tiianslation,  and 
of  which  the  flxst  line  is  that  already  mentioned. 

l^nilaingp  WUllam.  The  hymn  "Gmde.me"  was  written  in 
Welsh,  bnt  was  translated  into  English  by  the  author  in  177S, 
when  it  appeared  as  a  leaflet. 


METEICAL    INDEX. 


The  letter  C  before  a  number  siguifies  that  the  hymn 
is  in  the  Third,  or  Children's  Fart. 


4,    9,    12,    14,  30,    31,    45,    54,  68,    68,     69,    83,  131,  133, 

185,     136,  137,      151,      162.  191,     196,     199,  204,  205, 

215,     240,  241,     246,     256,  265,     280,    287,  288,  293, 

294,     296,  299,     307,     812,  829,     333,     337,  338,  357, 

860,  866,  373,  876,  887,  896,  897,  401,  410,  411, 
412,     438,  4S9,     467,     459,  476,     4tI6,     479. 

G.    1,    8,    11,    22,    82,    43,    44,    78,    89,    154,    166,    160. 

D.  Zi.  M. 

258. 

O.  M. 

3,    3,    6,    6,    8,    10,    11,  15,  18,    33,     84,    36,     61,    56,    59,. 

60,  66,  67,  76,  92,  93,  99,  106,  110,  111,  113,  114, 
119,  120,  121,  123,  134,  189,  145,  160,  164,  167,  169, 
177,  179,  183,  185,  186,  189,  190,  193,  198,  201,  212, 
225,  226,  229,  283,  239,  243,  245,  250,  262,  254,  256, 
257,  259,  262,  263,  264,  268,  271,  278,  279,  281,  285, 
290,    292,    304,    308,  313,  817,    327,    330,    382,    346,  349, 

861,  353,  858,  870,  871,  874,  376,  877,  879,  880.  38S, 
393,  394,  399,  404,  405,  408,  413,  418,  433,  449,  450, 
451,    460,    474,    477,  484. 

0.    2,    3,    7,    9,    15,    21,    26,    27,    84.    47,     62,    53,    55,    57, 

61,  62,  91,  86,  lOO,  106,  112,  130,  181,  132,  189,. 
142,    165,    158,    lei. 


Jlfefrical  Index. 
p.  o.  x. 

35,    86,    116,    187,    284,    828.    866.    881,    446,    465. 
C.    84,    106«    128«    126. 

1,  18,  17,  19,  82,  87,  44,  47,  66,  «,  82,  108,  175. 
176,  188,  IW,  227,  284,  244,  277,  283,  801,  814,  322. 
384,    846,    866,    861,    886,    407,    417,    437,    453,    469,    490. 

C.  6,    20,    29,    96,    99,  -  119,    144,    146. 

D.  8.  M. 

168,    266,    847,    860,    890. 

6s.      ■  • 

468.    C.  109. 

D.  68. 

261,    383. 

68.  88.   [T>O0BAI0]. 

408. 
C.    88,    68„   71»    76,    86,    101. 

D.  68  6»;  or  Us.  [Tboohaxo]. 

219,    «S4,    864. 

C.  78,    111,    117. 

D.  68  6t}  or  Us.  [Iucbio]. 

67,    848,    384. 

0.  66,    67,    ^    KMi,    107,    150. 

78. 

.16,  22,  24,  28,  65,  81,  88,  128,  144,  157,  168,  178, 
180,  209,  217,  235,  23C,  296,  302  [ii],  821,  324,  826, 
840,     848,     484,     436,    462,.  466,    480. 

C.  13,    81,    35,    41,    60,    72,    74,    88,    92,     98,    115,    116. 

D.  7b. 

* 

«5,    43,    94,    9=,    103,     180,     166,     214,    218,    231,    289,    291, 

"97,    414,     419.  ^ 

C.  40,    87,    Ul. 

« 

78.<68. 

SOD,    206,    372,    41%. 
0.»,    10&. 


MeMeal  Index. 

D.  78  6s. 

28,  64,  70,  76,  90,  US,  U6,  117,  124,  126,  155,  lei, 
174,  182,  184,  192,  S23,  243,  S48,  400,  402,  431,  4S6, 
446. 

C.  36,    54,    60,    66,    97,    ISO,    186,    146,    149,    162,    163. 

88  78. 

39,    40,    6S,    126,    146,    171,    33S,    aOS,    869,    441. 
C.  16,    S8,    88,    46,    48,    70,    76,    88,    187,    147. 

D.  88  78. 

71,    89.    96,    17(^    821,    230,    273,     341,    859,    421,    428,    430. 
C.  114. 

88  78  4;  or  87,  8  7,  87. 

7.     S7,     42,     48,    72,    78,    87,    91.     97,    122,     127,    142,    148, 

149,    162.    213,    216,    238,    438,    489,    491  [x.]. 
C.  80,    42,    86,    94,    118. 

88,  88,  88;  orBiz88. 

46,  63,  84,  US,  143,  147,  100,  197,  366,  383,  892,  444, 
448,    466,    468,    473,    478,    488. 

8  9  8,898,66,4,88. 

166,    220,    467. 

8,8,  8. 

49  [TsocHAic],  488  [Iakbzo]. 

8,  8,  8,  8,  U. 

107. 

8  8,  8  8,  7  7  [Tboohaic]. 
C.  66. 

8,  8,  8,  6. 
\¥i.   ^«&»  "3f», 

E.  a,  %»  ^ 


^e/rieal  Indetc. 


«'  ^  «.  «,  8. 

sia 

«'  «.  8,  3. 

^. 

•87.887,48,4 

109. 

®8«.    886. 

^^'  «»'  ^.  m. 


88a 

C.    148. 
•7,88,7. 

•7,87,887. 

86,   268. 

87,87  77. 

®^'    •^^    77,    88. 

100. 

•^••7,77,44,77 

208. 

•7.87,66,66,7. 

224,    806. 

••  ««8.e. 


Mdrical  Indesf. 


8.6,416,  8  6. 

50,  828,  833. 

8  6,  8  4. 

211. 

8  6,  8  3. 

311. 

84,  84,8884. 

79,    273,    481. 

c.  no. 

8  4,    8  4,    8  4;   or  8s  48. 

•    378. 

847,  847. 

320. 

8  3,  8  3,  8  8  8,    • 

C.  128. 

83  3  6. 

826. 

78,  78,  77. 

367. 

7  7,   8  8,  7  7. 

C.   68. 


Metrical  Index. 
Ttoee  7s. 

101, 


2».    77,    102,    105,    182,  228,    236  '  ^^     «,« 

«2.  '    ^*    ^«'    836,    839,    424,   426 

^'  10,     12      17      ei       ^  * 

'    ^^'    ^^'    ».  »0,    140,    159. 


Ten?!. 

315. 

1®-    458,    461.    C.    121. 

776. 

O.   49. 

^76,    778. 

391. 

7^'   **,    7:    77,   44,    7. 

»8,    274. 

76,  86:76,    86. 

C.    64. 

^«»   76,    88. 

448,    0.    87. 

^«.   76,   76,  76,   ». 

447. 

^«'   76,   76,   73. 

C.    126. 

^«'   «»,   6,  -k6. 

416. 


Matrioal  Index. 

74,  74,  74,  6. 
863. 

67,  97,  ee,  66. 

181. 

66 8»  668t  33,  66. 

78. 

• 

6684t  6684. 

249. 

666  6,  883  or  6s  Ss;  or  666  6,  4444^ 

188,  188,  228,  247,  251,  282,  4i0. 
0.4. 

664,  6664. 

74,  166,  172,  269. 

6  5,  6  6,  6  6  6,  6. 

C.  45. 

6  5,  6  6,  6  6. 

470,  471. 

6  4,  64,  66  6  4. 

8<2,  862,  420. 
0.  98,  129. 

6  4,  64,  6  6  4. 

889,  485. 

6  4,  6  4;  or  6s  48. 

466. 

64,  6  4,  6  4s,  «4i*,  ox  T>.  ^^  ^^i^.  ^Saa^!i^V)«.1 


-"-■ 


Meirical  Index, 

64,   64,  10,   lO.    [See  10«.] 

66,  88,  66. 

164,    486. 

6  6,  66  or  68.  68. 

0.  89. 

6  6,   5S,   6  6,   6  6.      [See  lO,  lO,   U,   11. 

446:446. 

C.  122,    124. 

S,    777,    3. 

842.  » 

9  8,    9  8;    or   98   88. 

21. 

9  8,   9  8,   8  8. 

442. 

9,  U,  lO,   10. 

C.  69. 

lO,    10,  10,  10;  or  lOs;  or  64,   64,  lO,   lO. 

806,  844,    427,   429. 
0.   79,    80. 

lO,   lO,  U,   U;   or  108   lis;   or  66,   66,   66,   66. 

807,  270,    800,    816. 

O.  82. 

lO,   lO,  6  6,    6  6,   6  6. 


lO,  6,    10,  .6;  or  lOft  «». 

O.    1S4. 


Metriad  Index. 

U,  U     11,  11;  or  lU.   {8eeDb6s6s.3 

11,    U,  U,  S. 

159,    396. 

11  lO,  11  lO;   or  lis  lOs. 

C.    14. 

11,     lO,    U,     9. 

80. 

11  8,  U  8;   or  lis   88. 

c.  ia3. 

U   8,   11   8,  U  8,   U   8;   or  D.   lis  88. 

0.    63. 

12   11,    12    11;    or   128   lis. 

454,    C.    102. 

14,   14,   4.   7.    8. 

422. 

IrrefiTular  Metres. 

26,    104,     141,    203,     260.    286,     298,     482,     487. 
C.    19,    23,    36,    69,    77,    108,    127,    186,    138,     148. 


INDEX  OP  FIRST  LINES. 


The.  names  of  Translators  are  printed  in  brackets. 

The  letter  0  before  a  number  signifies  that  the  hymn 
is  in  the  Third,  or  Ohildren's  Fart. 

The  hyrnQs  from  303-490,  inclusiye,  are  in  the  Second 
Part. 

Under  491  will  be  found  the  Doxologies. 


CI  A  children's  temple  here  we  build   .    .  Montgomery 

303  A  debtor  to  mercy  alone Toplady 

1  A  few  more  years  shall  roll Bonar 

C2  A  little  4^p.  was  on  the  sea    .    .      Dorothy  Thrupp 

304  A  mind  at  perfect  peace  with  God      .     .     .     Paget 

305  A  safe  stronghold  pur  God.  Fs^xlyi.  Luither(T,  Carlyle) 
03  A  sinner,  Lord,  behold  I  stand   .     .    .  Jane  Taylor 

306  Abide  with  me,  £ast  falls  the  eventide   .    •     .    Lyte 
C4  Above  the  clear  blue  sky Chandler 

2  According  to  Thy  gracious  word   .     .    Montgomery 
05  All  glory,  laud,  and  honour      .     .  TheodtHf  {Neale) 

3  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus*  name .     .    .    Perronet 

4  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell.    Fs.  c.    .    Kethe 

307  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night   .    .    .  Ken 

308  All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt     ....    Bonar 
C6  All  things  are  ready,  come     .....     Mxdlaxs.^^ 

5  Almighty  Gt)d,  before  Thy  t\ttOTVft       .     Awm.  ^UeVe 
€T  Almighty  God,  Thy  piercing  ey©    .     .    -     *  WaU» 


Lidesc  of  First  Lines. 

6  Almightj  God,  Thy  Word  is  cast    .    •    •  Catoooct 

809  Although  the  yine  its  fruit  deny  .     .    .  Onderdonh 
08  Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night  •    Mrs,  CHlbert 

7  Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory  .     .    Montgomery 

810  Angels  holy,  high  and  lowly.    Ps.  cxlviii.     JBlacJHe^ 

8  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat  .    .     .  Newton 

9  Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  ...     Shrubsole 
C9  Around  the  throne  of  Ckid  in  hearen  Mrg.  Shepherd 

811  Art  thou  weary,  art  thoii  languid .  Stephen  (Neale) 
10  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooUng.  Ps.  xlii.  Taie  Sf  Brady 

As  through  this  wilderness  I  stray      .    Zimendoff 

[See  O  Thou  to  whose  aU-»earching.'\  («/*.  Wesley) 

XI  As  when  the  Hehrew  prophet   WaUs  and  Cameron 

ClO  As  with  gladness  men  of  old  •    .    .,    .     .  '  •    JtHx 

12  At  eren  ere  the  sun  was  set TtodU 

18  Awake  and  sing  the  song JSammond 

312  Awake,  my  soid,  and  with  the  sun  .    •    •    •    Ken 

Oil  Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord     .    •    •    •    Cennict 
C12  Beautiful  Zion,  built  above Oill 

14  Before  Jehovah's  awftd.   Ps.  c.    Watts  ^  J,  Wesley 
Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb. 

[See  Sarky  how  the  adoring  hosts  ahove^ 

15  Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord    .     .     .      Bruce 

16  Bless,  O  Lord,  the  opening  year      .     .     .    Newton 
BlessM  city,  heavenly  Salem     .     .     Anon.  (Neale)    * 

[See  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation  J] 
Cl3  Blessed  Jesus,  ere  we  part Bateman 

17  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart Keble 

813  Blest  be  the  dear  imiting  love  .    .     .     .  C  Wesley 

18  Blest  be  the  everlasting  God     .....    Ifatts 

19  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds Fawcett 

814  Blest  be  Thy  love,  dear  Lord Austin 

20  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow C,  Wesley 

815  Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree  ....    Milman 

21  Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken  .     .     .  M^er 
316  Breast  the  wave.  Christian    ....      Stammers 

22  Brethren,  let  us  join  to  bless    .     .     .     Cennick,  alt. 

23  Brief  life  is  here  our  .  Bernard  of  Clugny  (Neale) 

Cl4  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the     .     .     Heber 

491  By  angels  in  lasakNeo.  (lai.')      .     .     Tate  and  Brady 

C15  By  coo\S\VoamLa«Jtv«A'3Y^ "Bkher 

317Calmme,myQroe.,«a^\fi«SJ^^«^'^    •    ^^--- 
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Captain  of  Israel's  host,  and  G-uide  .    .  C.  Wesley 
[See  Leader  of  fcathfid  souls,  and  OtiideJ] 
CIS  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  ns.     .    Dickson 
C17  Children  of  J  erusalem Henley^ 

24  Children  of  the  heavenly  King  .     .    .  CennicJct  alt. 

25  Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  C,  Wesley ^  alt» 

26  Christ  is  gone  up  with  a  joyful  sound.  .  Seber,  alt». 

27  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation  Awm,(Neale,2M.) 
C18  Christ  is  merciful  and  mild    ....  Buckworth 

28  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day .    .    .     C  Wesley 

29  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies    .    .     C,  Wesley 

818  Cling  to  the  Mighty  One Bennett 

C19  Come,  children,  join  to  sing Bateman 

319  Come  forth,  come  on,  with  solemn  Sachse  (H.  L.  Z.) 

80  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove.  S.  Browne^  alt. 

31  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls.  Charlemagne  P  (Cosin) 

32  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come Hart 

C20  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come — O  hear.  Dorothy  Thrupp 

33  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  ....  Watts 

34  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs     .    .       Watts 

35  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above  .  C  Wesley 
C21  Come,  let  us  join  the  hosts  above  .  .  C.  Wesley 
C22  Come,  let  us  sing  our  Maker's  praise    .    /.  Burton 

36  Come,  let  us  .to  the  Lord  our  God  .     .     Morrison 

37  Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not Bonar 

820  Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  •   von  Canitz  {Anon.) 

821  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  .     .     .      Newton 

38  Come,  O  Lord,  the  heavens  rending  .     .     .     Kelly 
89  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing      .    Bohinson 

40  Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus  ,     .     .    C  Wesley 

41  Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain.  .  Mcmtgomery 
C23  Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus Anon. 

42  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched     .    .      Kart 

43  Come,  ye  thankfiil  people,  come  ....   Alford 

44  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord Watts 

45  Command  Thy  blessing  from  above    .  Montgomery 

322  Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs  .  Gerhardt  (J.  Wesley) 

323  Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside     .     .  Toplady 

46  Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid.  Charlemagne^  {Dry den) 

47  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns  ....    Bridges 

48  Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  .     .     .    Newton 

49  Day  of  wrath,  O  day  of.   Thomas  of  Celano  {Irons) 

50  Dear  Lord,  to  hear  Thee  and  Thy  Word. 

CiauOTiitzer  V^t«.  L«  O,  ^w:>je«>f 
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■C24  Dear  Bayiour,  to  Thy  litde  lambs      .    Jane  Leeson 

51  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thj  people,  hear     .     .    Newton 

Kj2&  Death  has  been  here  and  borne  away  .  Mr9»  Gilbert 

Disowned  of  heayen,  bj  man  opprest     .    .    Joyce 

[See  0  iohy.ehoiM  AraeVe  sons  once  blest.^ 

C26  Down  in  the  pleasant  pastures    .    •    I^s,  Shipton 

62  Dread  Jehoyah,  Gh>d  of  nations     .    .     C.  F,  1804 

C27  Dread  Soyereign,  let  my  evening  song  .     .     Waits 

324  Ere  another  Sabbath's  close     •    »    .    •    .     Anon, 

325  Ere  1  edeep,  for  eyery  fayour    •    •    .    .  «.  Cennick 

53  Eternal  Father,  strong  to  saye  ....      WhUinff 

54  Eternal  Source  of  eyery  joy Doddridge 

326  Eyer  is  my  peril  near Kingo  (JiaccaU) 

<j2&  Eyer  would  X  £ain  be  reading  .  Hensel  {Winktoorih) 

029  Fair  wayed  the  golden  com    .     .    .    J,  H,  Chtmey 

55  Far  firom  my  heayenly  home.  Ps.  crxxyii.    .    I^te 
527  Huf  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee  .    .     .  Couper 

56  Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night.  Anne  Steele 

57  Farewell  to  thee,  brother,  we  meet  but    .    JSeihune 

328  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life  .    Anna  L.  Waring 

329  Father,  into  Thy  loying  hands    .     .      ,Mrs.  Saxhg 

030  Father,  let  Thy  benediction    .     .     .      Mrs,  Shelly 

58  Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound.    .     Cooper 

59  Father  of  mercies,  in  Thy  Word  .     .     Anne  Steele 

60  Father  of  peace  and  God  of  love     ,     .  Doddridge 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hear .     .    .    .     C  Wesley 

[See  Christ,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,'] 
530  Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss     .     .  Anne  Steele 

61  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe.  Chistavus  Adolphus 

and  Altenburg  (  Winkwor^) 
331  Fierce  was  the  wild  billow.     .     .  Jnatolius  (Neale) 

62  For  ever  with  the  Lord Montgomery 

-332  For.  mercies  countless  as  the  sands  .     .     .     Cowper 

63  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth    ....      Pierpoint 
For  the  mercies  of  the.  [See  Ere  another  Sabbath* s.] 

64  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  .  Bernard  of  CUigny  {Neale) 

65  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace    ....  jSoumton 
533  Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go   .    .     C.  Wesley 

66  Fountaiii  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love.  Doddridge^  alt. 

67  Foui^taijioi  x£ietCY^^o^QfL\w^  .  Mx%.  Flotverdew 

68  From  vXi.  that  d^^\>«3u3^  ^i>ciB ^\^'s^.'^%».<ssxv^.^ aW* 
€9  Fromi  eyery  atotm-y  wa.^  >iX».\.\i\a^^     .    .    ^\.ww^ 
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70  Erom  Greenland's  icy  motmtains  ....  Heher 

031  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild      .     .     .    .  C.  Wesley 

032  €KTe  to  onr  God  immortal  praise.  Ps.  cxxxvi.  Watts 
334-  Giye  to  the  winds  thy  fears  .  GerhareU  {J.  Wesley} 

71  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken.  Vt.luLTvii.N'ewton 
Glory,  and  land,  and  honour.  [See  All  glory,  laud,"] 

72  Glory  be  to  Gt>d,  the  Father Bonar 

491  Glory  be  to  God,  the  Father  (xi.)     .     .    .    Bonar 

033  Glory  be  to  Jesus  .     .    •    Italian  Anon,  (Caswall) 

73  Glory,  glory  everlasting Kelly 

491  Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  (xiii.)  Theodulf{Anon.) 

Glory  to  God,  and  praise.    [See  Ofor  a  thousand^] 

14i  Glory  to  God  on  high Allen 

084  Glory  to  God,  the  angel  said Anon, 

036  Glory  to  God,  with  joyful  adoration  .    .    •    Osier 

087  Glory  to  Jesus,  glory  .  ;  .  .  .  Mrs.  Shepherd 
035  Glory  to  the  Father  give  .  ...  Montgomery 
335  'Gk>  not  far  from  me,  O  my  Strength.  Anna  L,  Wariny 

Glory  to  Thee,  my  God.    [See  AU  praise  to  Thee.'] 
386  Gk>  to  dark  Gethsemane Montgomery 

088  Gk)d  almighty  heareth  ever  •    JESlixabeth  Strafford 

039  God  intrusts  to  all Edmeston 

75  God  knoweth  all  His  people    .    Spitta  (JJ.  L.  L.) 

76  God  moTes  in  a  mysterious  way  ....  Cowper 

040  Gt)d  of  glory,  G^  of  grace Anon, 

77  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace.  Ps.  IxriL .    •    .  Lyte 

041  God  of  mercy,  throned  on  higb Neele 

337  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call Cowper 

888  €k>d  of  that  glorious  gift  of  grace.    .    .    .  Monselt 

78  GK)d  repeals  His  presence     .     Tersieegen  {Mercer) 

79  God  that  madest  earth  and   .    Seber  and  Whately 

80  €k>d  the  aU-terrible,  King  who  ordainest    .     Anon. 

81  God  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer     .    .     Wyatf 

82  Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound       .     .     .  Doddridge 

889  Gkracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me     ....    Lynch 

042  Giaoious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd    .    Jar^e  Leeson- 

and  J,  Whittemore 

043  Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend.  Mrs,  Gilbert 
88  6beat  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim    .    .    Watts 

84  Qre&t  God  of  wonders,  all  Thy  ways      .     .  Davies- 

85  Chreat  God,  what  do  I  see  asidYki&ttc  .    .  IBLVn^oX^t 

(^Jocobl  (Mid.  Go\XAjer>^ 
SO  Oreat  King  of.iiations,lifiat  otuc  -^Ta^et .  J  .B..Q^wf^ft«* 
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Ghreat  Shepherd  of  Thy.    [See  Dear  SMepkerd.'] 

87  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehorah     .  W,  WiUioMi 

88  3Sail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise  .    •    .    C.  Wesl^ 

89  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus   .     .    .    BaheuM 

90  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed.  Pa.  IxxiL  Montgomery 

91  Hallelujah,  best  and  sweete8t.Xa^.^in<M».(0%aiM22er) 
Happiness,  thou  lorely  name    «...    Topladff 

[See  Olject  of  my  fret  detvre.'] 
C44  Happy  the  children  who  are  gone    .    Cenmck,  alt. 
Hark,  how  all  the  welkin  rings     ..•{?.  Wesley 
[See  Sark,  the  herald  angels  sing,"] 

92  Hurk,  how  the  adoring  hosts  aboye      •    Watts^  alt. 
840  Hark,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord     ....    Coieper 

-045  Hark,  round  the  God  of  love LyU 

94  Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing  .     .     .     .     C.  Wesley 

93  Hark,  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour  comes.  DoddHdge 

95  Hark,  the  song  of  jubilee    ....    Moniyowtery 

96  Hark,  the  sound  of  holy  voices.  Bishop  WordsworGk 

97  Hark,  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy .    .        J*.  Svans 
-046  Hark,  what  mean  those  holy  voices    .     .     Ca/wood 

341  Harp  and  voice  Thy  praises  telling    .  J*.  D.  Swns 
Harp,  awake  !  tell  out  the  story    .     .     .   Downton 

[See  Sing,  we  "brethren^  faithful  hearted.'] 
He  knoweth  all  Bis  people.    [See  Qod  Jcnoweth,'] 
C/47  He  that  is  down  need  fear  no  fall   .    •    •    Bunyan 

98  Head  of  the  Church  triumphant    .     .      C.  Wesley 
•C48  Hear  my  prayer^  O  heavenly  Father.  Sarriet  JParr 

342  Heart  be  still    .    .     .     From  the  German  {Anon.^ 

343  Heavenly  Father,  to  whose  eye  ....     Conder 
S44i  Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  flEkce  .  Bonar 

049  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain Bilby 

99  Ho,  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring  •   Cameron 
C50  Holy  Bible,  book  divine     ......    Btirton 

C51  Holy  children,  read  and  pray      .     .     .    Buektoorth 

100  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness.  Gerhardt  (Toplady) 

101  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter.  King  Bobert  of  France 

{Mailer^  Winiworth) 

102  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord    .     .    .  Bishop  Wordsworth 

103  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord Montgomery 

104  Holy,  holy, YioVy^XiOtdQcod  Almighty  .    .    JSeher 

105  Holy  Spirit,  once  bl^wxi  .    »    .    aelAV!Brvi*«awti»\ 

106  Hope  of  OTir\icaTU,0'U«^.«^^««.  ^^o^^Zl. 
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C53  Hosaima,  raise  the  pealing  hymn.  W.  M.  Havergal 

107  HoBanna  to  the  Hying  Lord Seher 

845  How  are  Thy  serrants  blest,  O  Ijord.Ps.ovii.  Addison 

108  How  beauteous  are  their  feet Watts 

109  How  bright  appears  the  momiDg.  Nicolai  {Mercer) 

110  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits.  WatU  ^  Cameron 
■C54  How  dearlj  Gt)d  must  lore  us  ...  .  Partridge 
-056  How  glorious  is  our  heayenly  King   .    .    .    Watts 

111  How  glorious  Sion's  courts  appear.  Watts  ^Cameron 
How  honourable  is  the  place  [See  preceding  Hymn."] 

112  How  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour Deck 

■056  How  loying  is  Jesus  who  came Anon, 

113  How  precious  is  the  Book  divine  .  .  .  Fawcett 
<jB7  How  solemn,  silent,  and  how  still.  J.  WiUiams  ^How 

114  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds    .    .  Newton 

346  How  welcome  was  the  call    .     .  Sir  JZ*.  W,  Baker 
9ues  of  the  rich  unfolding  [See  New  every  morning,'] 

058  I  am  Jesu's  little  lamb.  Louisa  von  Hayn  {W,F,S.) 
I  bless  the  Christ  of  God Bonar 

[See  Not  what,  these  hands  have  done,"] 

471  I  dose  my  heavy  eye Bonar 

I  met  Thee,  who  my  sure.  Calvin  {Mrs,  E.  X.  Smith) 
\Bee  Thou  art  the  King  of  mercy,'] 

059  I  have  a  Father  in  the  promised  land  •    •     Anon, 

347  I  have  a  home  above Bennett 

115  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say      ....    Bonar 

116  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus Bonar 

060  I  love  to  hear  the  story       ....      Mrs,  Miller 

061  I  love  to  think  though  I  am  young  .    E,  P.  Sood 

117  I  need  Thee,  gracious  Jesus  .  Frederick  "Whitfield 

348  I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God.  McCheyne 

062  I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God  .    .    .     Watts 

349  I  think  of  Thee,  my  G^d,  by  night      .    .  Monsell 

063  I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story    .    Mrs,  Luke 

064  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus     .    •      W,  M,  Whittemore 

350  I  was  a  wandering  sheep Bonar 

C65  I  was  wandering  and  weary Faber 

066  I  would  be  like  an  angel Anon. 

351  I  would  commime  with  Thee,  my  God  .    •  Bubier 

067  I  would  not  live  alway,  live  alway  below  MUMenberg, 

118  111  praise  my  Maker  with  my.    "?a.  ci\tl  •  WaU% 
€68  Fm  a  little  pilgrim Ouinixww 

€69  Fm  a  pUgritn  and  I'm  a  stranger    ...»  A-tva*©., 


i 
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852  rm  bnt  a  stranger  here    ....     T,  H,  Taylor 

119  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  liord  .    .     .      WatU 

853  IVe  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price  .  .  Mct8<m 
491  Immortal  honour    .    (vi.)  Charlemagne  ?  (Dryden) 

120  In  all  things  like  Thj  brethren,  Thou .     .    Angtice 

121  In  memory  of  the  Saviour's  lore     .    .  Anon,  1885-  ' 

854  In  the  hour  of  trial        Montgomery 

122  In  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  assembling  ....  Kelly 
355  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear  .  .  SearSy  alt. 
866  It  is  not  death  to  die   .    .     .    .    Malan  {Bethune}- 

123  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home Anon^ 

Jerusalem  on  high.   [See  Sweet  place,  eweet  place."] 

124  Jerusalem  the  glorious .  Bernard  of  Clugny  (NecU^ 

125  Jerusalem  the  golden  •  Bemttrd  of  Gbvgny  (N^eale) 

357  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be  .'....     .     Origy 

126  Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult .     .     Mrs,  Alexander 

127  Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring       .     .     .   TJuring 
Jesus,  cast  a  look  on  me   .   C.  Wesley  and  Berridge 

[See  Lord,  that  I  may  Uam  of  The^"] 

128  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day  ....  Anon,  1750 
070  Jesitf  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour       Jane  Taylor 

C71  Jesus,  high  in  glory Anon. 

C72  Jesus,  holy,  undefiled Mrs,  Shepcote 

358  Jesus,  how  much  Thy  name  unfolds  .    Mrs,  Peters 

859  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken Lyte 

C73  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd Stowell 

129  Jesus  lives :  no  longer  now.  Gellert  {Frances Cox^iM.) 
C74  Jesus  loves  me :  this  I  know Anon. 

130  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul C.  Wesley 

C75  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle Prynne 

360  Jesus,  my  adl,  to  heaven  is  gone      .     .     .     Cennick 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  rich  Thy  grace.MrsJFlotoerdeto 

[See  Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love."] 

361  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope      ,     .     .      C.  Wesley 

131  Jesus,  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun.  Ps.  Ixxii.  Watts 

132  Jesus,  sinners  will  receive.  Neumeister  (Mrs.  Sevan) 
076  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me    .      Mrs.  Duncan 

362  Jesus,  the  holy  One Bennett 

133  Jesus,  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep    ....    Kelly 

134  JesuB,  t^e7eT^\)lio>vgD.\.otTfcLfiQ    ,    .    Bernard  of 
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863  Jesus,  Thoa  onr  pure  delight     .     .     A,T,  EusseU 

136  Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  .  .  Tertieegen  (J.  Wesley) 
C77  Jesus,  we  lore  to  meet     ....       Mn.  Parson 

137  Jesus,  where'er  Thy  people  meet  .  .  .  Covcper 
Cyi8  Jesus,  who  lired  abore  the  sky      .    .  Mrs.  Gilbert 

138  Join  all  the  glorious  names Watts 

139  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  oome.  Ps.  xcviii.  Watts 
C80  Joyfully,  joyfully,  onward  I  move  .  .  .  Hunter 
C79  Joyfully,  joyfully,  onward  we  move     .     .    Hunter 

140  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea   .    Charlotte  Elliott 

C81  Lamb  of  Gk>d,  who  came  from   .    Mrs.  Bourdillon 

141  Lamb  of  God  whose  bleeding  lore      .      C.  Wesley 

864  Lay  Thy  hand  upon  me C.ll.  N, 

142  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us  .    .     Udmeston 

143  Leader  of  faithful  eouls,  and  G-uide     .       C.  Wesley 

365  Leave  God  to  order  all  thy.  Neumark{WinIncor/h) 
C82  Let  children  proclaim. C.  Wesley 

"Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispeL     alt.  by  Logan 
[See  The  Saviour  died,  bvt  rose  again.'] 

366  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou.  Charlotte  Elliott 
C83  Let  us  sing  with  one  accord  .     .    Dorothy  Thrupp 

144  Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind.  Ps.  cxxxvi.  .  Miltoii 

367  Light  of  light,  enlighten  me.  Sehmolke  {Winkworth) 

145  Xoght  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart  .    Sir  E.  Denny 

368  Light  of  the  world,  O  shine  on  us.  Ada  Cambridge 

146  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling  .  C.  Wesley 
C84  Like  mist  on  the  mountain  ....  McCheyne 
G85  Little  children  praise  the  Saviour   ....  Anon. 

086  Little  drops  of  water Brewer 

C&7  Little  travellers  Zionward Edmeston 

147  Lo,  God  is  here ;  let  us  adore.  Tersteegen  {J.  Wesley) 

148  Lo,  He  comes,  with  .  Cennici,  C.  Wesley  Sf  Madan 

149  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious  .     .     .     Kelly 

150  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee  .  J.  H.  Ourney 
G88  Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly      .      .      Mrs.  Shelly 

151  Lord,  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine     .       Cotterill 

152  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing  .     .     .  Shirley 

153  Lord  Qod  the  Holy  Ghost ....     Montgomery 
Lord,  I  am  Thine,  but  Thou  wilt  prOve    .     Waits 

[See  What  sinners  value  I  resign."] 

869  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing    .  Mrs.  Codner 

154  Lord,  in  Thy  name  Thy  servants  plead  .     .     Keble 

870  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  caxe     ....  Baxterr 
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B71  iJord  JesuB,  are  we  one  witb.  Thee  •    .    •       Deck 
872  X^rd  JesuB,  hide  Thy  people BenneU 

155  Lord  Jesus,  we  belieyixig Treffell^ 

373  Lord,  let  xnj  heart  still  turn  to  Thee       .    .  Anon. 

089  Lord,  look  upon  a  little  child Anon. 

156  Lord  of  all  power  and  might StoweU 

157  Lord  of  hosts,  to  Thee  we  raise  .    •      Mont^omenf 

158  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might        ....     Heber 

159  Lord  of  our  life  and  €k>d  of.  Anon.  {Herbert  ^  Pusey) 

090  Lord  of  power,  Lord  of  might    .    •    ,     .     Thring 

160  Lord  of  the  hardest,  once  again  ....    Anstice 

161  Lord  of  the  living  harvest Montell 

162  Lord  of  the  Sablmth,  hear  our  vows    .     Doddridge 

163  Lord  of  the  worlds  above.    Ps.  Ixxxiv.    .     .   WtUts 

164  Lord,  our  eyes  unseal    .    ,    ,    ,    .    A.  T.  RutseU 

165  Lord  our  Gfod,  to  whom  is  .  Ter^teegen  (W.  F.  8.) 
Lord,  pour  Thy  spirit.     [See  Pour  out  Thy  spvritA 

166  Lord,  rempve  tiie  veil  away  .  Klopstoch  {fi.  L.  L.) 
KjQl  Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray     .    .     .    Ryland 

167  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright  .       Montgomery 
■C92  Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  C,  Wesley  and  Berridge 

Lord,  Thou  in  aJl  things  like  wast  made  .  Anstice. 
[See  In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren^  Thou.'] 

168  Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see Anon, 

093  Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet  ....     Sow 

169  Lord,  wnen  we  bend  before  Thy  throne.  J.  D.  Carlyle 

170  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling     .     .    .     C  Wesley 

171  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour    . .  ,    Newton 

094  Mighty  G-od,  while  angels  bless  Thee     .     Robinson 

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe.  [See  Oft  in  danger.] 

172  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  ....     Ray  Palmer 

374  My  Gk)d  a  Gk>d  of  pardon  is Mason 

173  My  God  and  Father  while  I  stray.  Charlotte  Mliott 

375  My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread   .     .     Doddridge 

376  My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art .     .     .       Faber 

377  My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because.  Xavier  (Caswall) 

378  My  God,  I  thank  Thee  who  hast.  Adelaide  Procter 

379  My  Gt)d,  my  only  help  and  hope     .     .     .     Mason 

380  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys  .     .     ,      Watts 

381  My  heart  is  xeeXHi^,  O  my  God   .  Anna  L.  Waring 

382  My  hopeiB\>vtt\.toiiTvoNDDixi%V«^     ,    .    .        Mote 
583  Mv  Je8\iB.aa1\iOTxV^S\,    .    .  Sc\ynvKi\)MiVH..X..\,N^ 
384  My  rest  ia  ia  \ieavea  %  m^  t«8XSa  xvaW^^    .   \i^ 


r^ 
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174  My  song  shall  be  of  mercy Bononton 

C95  My  soul  repeat  His  praise.    Ss.  ciii.     .    .  Watts^ 

175  My  spirit.on  Thy  care.    Ps.  zxxi.      .     .    .    Lyte 
385  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand Lloi^d 

My  whole,  though  broken  heart,  O  Lord.    Baxter 
[See  Lordf  it  belongs  not  to  my  care.] 

886  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee       •    •    •    Mrs.  Adams^ 

'  887  New  every  morning  is  the  love Kehl& 

888  No  condemnation,  O  my  son].     .  JB.  C,  Chapman 

389  No,  not  despairingly JBonar 

C96  None  is  like  God  who  reigns  above    .      J.  Burton 

176  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts Watts 

Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men.  Watts  ^  Cameron 

[See  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised,] 

177  Not  unto  us,  but  Thee,  O  Lord .  Cennick  Sf  Cotterill 

390  Not  what  these  hands  have  done    .     .     .    Bonar 

391  Now  all  the  woods  are    .     Qerhardt  {Winkworth) 
C97  Now  be  the  Gospel  banner     ....    Hastings 

178  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme  .     .     .    Langford 
491  Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our.  (ii.)  Ps.  Ixxii.  Bous 

179  Now,  gracious  Lord,  Thine  arm  reveal  .    Newton 
C98  Now  I  have  found  a  friend Hope 

392  Now  I  have  found  the  ground.  Bothe  (J.  Wesley) 
099  Now  in  my  early  days Fawcetf 

Now  it  belongs  not  to  my.   [See  Lord,  it  belongs.] 
Now  may  fervent  prayer  arise  ....     Newton 
[See  BlesSf  O  Lord,  the  opening  year.] 

180  Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead  .    .     .    Newton 

181  Now  thaik  we  all  our  God  .  BinJcart  (Winkworth) 
ClOO  Now  that  my  journey's  just  begun    .  Jane  Taylor 

393  Now  that  the  sun.  From  the  Latin.  {J.H.Newman) 
ClOl  Now  the  day  is  over        .    .     .     <S.  Baring  Gould 

491  Now  to  Him  who  loved  us  (x.).  S,  M,  Waring^  alt. 

182  O  brothers,  lift  your  voices    •    IE.  H.  Bickersteth 

183  O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  hearts*  desire  .    .    Latin 

Anon.    9thr-10th  cent.  (Chandler) 
C102  O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  who  calls  .  Faber 

184  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness  .  Bishop  Wordsworth 

394  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God      ....  Cowper 

185  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  Q^d  .    .    .  C.  Wesley 

186  O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  ^ing    .     .   C.  Wesley 
-ClOB  O  for  the  robes  of  wbiteneoA  .    .    Mt«.  Bosfueto^. 
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187  O  for  the  time  when  on  the  world     .     .    Monsell 

188  O  God,  for  ever  near Abner  Brovm 

O  Gt>d,  mj  G-od,  my  all  Thou.  From  the  Spanish 

[See  O  Lordf  within  Thy  *acrc<f.]      (/,  Wesley) 

189  O  God,  my  strength.  PB.xyiii.  Stemhold  8^  Sopkins 

190  O  Gi)d  of  Bethe^  by  whose  .  Doddridge  4*  Logan 
19r  O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker 

O  Gt>d,  our  help  in  ages.  [See  Our  Q-od,  our  help,'\ 

192  O  God,  the  Sock  of  ages.  Ps.  xc'  B.  H.  Sickersteth 

395  O  God,  who  metest  in  Thine  band.    .    LUtledale 

396  O  gracious  J^su,  hear  our  humble  •  A,T,  RueseU 
C104  O  had  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings.    Ps.  Iv.         Lyte 

397  O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  .  Doddridge 
C105  O  happy  is  the  man  who  hears  ....  Bruce 
C106  O  happy  land,  O  happy  land  .  .  Mrs,  Parson 
C107  O  heaven,  sweet  heaven Nevin 

193  O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need .     .      Milman 

398  O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen  .  Charlotte  Slliott 

399  O  Jesus  Christ  the  holy  One  .     .     .    Mrs.  Saxhy 

400  O  Jesus,  Friend  unfailing.  German  {H,  K,  Brovm) 
O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace.  [See  next  Hymn,^ 

401  O  Jesus,  Lord  of  light  and  .  Ambrose  (Chandler) 
C108  O  joyous  is  the  music E,S,E. 

O  Xing  of  Salem,  Prince  of  peace     .     .     CotteriU 
[See  Lord  J  cause  Thy  face  on  us  to  shine."] 

402  O  Lamb  of  God  once  wounded   .     .     .    Bernard 

of  Clairvaux  {Gerhardt ;  J,  W.  Alexander^  alt.) 

403  O  let  him  whose  sorrow    .    Oswald  (Frances  Cox) 

404  O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown       .    ,  JS.  K.  White 

405  O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail     .     .      Layman 

406  O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be  .     .     .  Anstice 

407  O  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee Astley 

408  O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  Thee    .     .     .  Ryland 

194  O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth  .  Bishop  Wordsworth 

195  O  Lord  our  God,  arise WardZaw 

O  Lord,  our  languid  souls  inspire  .    ,     .     Newton 

[See  Lear  Shepherd  of  Thy  people  hear.] 

196  O  Lord,  within  Thy  sacred  •  Spanish  (J.  JPesley) 

409  O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art  .  C.  Wesley 
O  Sacred  h«ad  once  wounded.  Oerhard(A  lexander) 
0  Sacxe^LYkea^     .     .     'Revuard(^irH.W.  Baker) 

[See  0  Lamb  oj^  GoA^  once  'oawt'«^ed.?\ 

197  OSaYiour,\Ae^^^^«t^^^^^^*    «    «    .   ^^w 
410  OSaviomsisT^?^^^^^^^^    .    «    ^    -  ^^«t 
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198  O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest     •    .    .    Bathm^st 

ld9  O  Spirit  of  the  living  6K)d     .    .    .    Montgomery 

CI112  O  that  the  Lord  would  guide.  Ps.  cxix.   .    Watts 

200  O  that  the  Lord's  salvation.    Fs.  xiv.     .     .    Lyte 

201  O  Thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows   .   Haweis 

203  O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's   .   Charlotte  JRlliott 

411  O  Thou, to  whose   •    •    •  *  Zinzendoff  {J,Weslet/) 

412  O  Gl?hou  who  earnest  from  above    .     .     C,  Wesley 

202  O  Thou  who  dwellest  in  the  heavens  high  .  ffoyg 

204  O  Thou  who,  for  our  fallen  race .  Lady  F.  Hastings 

413  O  Thou  whose  sacred  feet  have  trod  .  J,  D,  Burns 
O  timely  happy,  timely  wise Keble 

[See  New  every  morning  is  the  loveJ] 

CI  13  O  what  can  little  hands  do  ? Anon. 

dl4i  O  what  has  Jesus  done  for  me Curtoen 

206  O  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blest  .     .    Joyce 

206  O  Word  of  God,  incarnate Sow 

207  O  worship  the  King.    Ps.  civ.     .     .  Sir  R.  Grant 

414  Object  of  my  first  desire    .     ;     .    •     .    Toplady 

208  Of  Thy  love  some  gracious  token    .     .     .    Kelly 

209  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in.  H.K,  White  Sf  Fanny  Maitland 
C109  Once  more  before  we  part.     .     Hart  and  Hawker 

415  One  more  day's  work  for  Jesus  .  Anna  B,  Warner 

416  One  sweetly  solemn  thought       .     .      Bhoeibe  Cary 

210  One  there  is  above  all  others  ....  Newton 
Olio  One  there  is  [is  kind]  above  all  .  Marianne  Nunn 
dill  Onward,  upward,  homeward  ....     Midlane 

211  Our  blest  Bedeemer,  ere  He  •    .    Harriet  Auber 

418  Our  [These]  children.  Lord.  Haweis  Sf  John  Nunn 

417  Our  day  of  praise  is  done Ellerton 

212  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past.    Ps.  xc.    .  Watts 
21Z  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness    .  W.  Williams 

419  Part  in  peace :  Christ's  life  was  peace  .  Mos.  Adams 
Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed    .     .  Bakewell 

[See  Hail^  Thou  once  despised  JesusJ] 

420  Pass  away,  earthly  joy  ....   Mrs.  H.  Bonar 

421  Peace  be  to  this  habitation    .    C.  Wesley^  Conder 

and  J.  Hamilton 

214  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above.  Fs.  Ixxxiv.  Lyte 
C115  Poor  and  needy  though  I  be    .     Dorothy  Thrupp 

215  Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  nrom  on  high    .  Montgomery 
491  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  (rv.)  Ken 

216  Praise,  my  soul,  the  £ingo£  Yiftv^esn.  'S^.  ^sv;^.  1^\a 
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217  Praise,  O  praise  our.  Fs.  cxxxvi.  Sir  ff.  W.  Baker 
491  Praise  the  God  of  all  creation  (viii.)  .  Conder^ 
491  Praise  the  Lord  (xv.)    From  the  German {W,F.SJ^ 

218  Praise  the  Lord,  His  glories  show.    Ps.  d.  .   lofte 

219  Praise  the  Lord  of  heaven.  Ps.  cxlviii.  T,  B.  Brovme 

220  Praise  the  Lord  through  every.  FHth  {Montgomery) 

221  Praise  the  Lord,  je  heavens.  Ps.  cxlviii  Kempthome- 
491  Praise  to  God  the  Father  (vii.)  Bishop  Wordstoorth 

CI  16  Praise  to  Gtody  immortal  praise    .   Mrs.  Barbauld 

422  Praise  to  the  Lord,  the    .    Neander  (Witikworth) 

423  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire   •    Montgomery^ 

424  Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart     ...    Newton 

Kejoice  all  ye  believers.     [See  next  Hymn.] 

222  Bejoice,  rejoice,  believers  .    .  Lawrenti  {H.  L.  X.) 

223  Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  King     ....     C,  Wesley 

224  Bejoice  to-day  with  one. .  Ps.  xcviii.  Sir  H,  W.  Baker 

225  Bemember,  Lord,  Thy  word  of  old.  W.J^Mavergal 
426  Best  of  the  weary,  joy  of  the  sad     .     .    Monsell 

226  Eetum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home      .     .  Eastings 

227  Bevive  Thy  work,  O  Lord Midlane 

228  Book  of  ages,  cleft  for  me     .     .     .     .     .  Toplady 

426  Safely  through  another  week     ....     Newton 

229  Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound    ....       Watts 

427  Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise.  JSllerton 
C117  Saviour,  blessM  Saviour Thring 

428  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing   .     Edmeston 
C118  Saviour,  like  a  sheplierd  lead  us  .  Dorothy  Thrwpp 

230  Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations     ....     Coxe 

231  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee  .  .  Sir  R.  Grant 
Saviour  who,  exalted  high  [See  Son  of  God,  to  TheeJ] 

232  Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding  .  Muhlenberg 
See,  gracious  God,  before.  {SeeAlmightyOod,  before!] 

233  See,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands    .   Doddridge 

429  Show  me  the  way,  O  Lord     .     .     .     Mrs.  Sajrby 

430  Sing  we,  brethren,  feithful-hearted  .  .  Downton 
Sinners  Jesus  will  receive.  [See  Jesus,  sinners  will.'] 
So  didtheHebtew  prophet[See-45  when  theHebrew] 

234  SoldiexB  oi  C^imt  «t\&^ C  Wesley 

235  Soldiers  o?  t\ie  ctoaa  «n&e> ^wa 

236  Son  of  God,  to  IVxeo  i.  crj 
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^7  Songt  of  praise  the  angels  sang  .    .    Montgomery 

482  Soon  and  lor  erer,  such  promise  our  trust  Montell 
Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter    .     .     .     Faber 

[See  Was  there  ever  landeet  thepherd^ 
802  Sounds  the  trumpet  from  afiEur  (ii.)  .     .    .  Bonar 

483  Sovereign  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding  .     .    •     Kent 

484  Soyereign  Buler  of  the  skies   ....      Ryland 
0119  Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed        .     .     .  Montgomery 

238  Speed  Th^  serrants,  Saviour,  speed  them  .  Kelly 
289  Spirit  divme,  attend  our  prayers  ....     Meed 

240  Spirit  of  everlasting  grace    ......  Bonar 

241  Spirit  of  power,  and  truth,  and   .  W.L.A  Uxander 
CI  20  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus    ....   Duffield 

435  Stealing  from  the  world  away  .     .      May  Palmer 

436  Still  on  the  homeward  journey       Jane  Borthwich 

437  Still  with  Thee,  O  my  GK)d  .    .     .     .  J".  D.  Burns 

242  Suffering  Saviour,  Lamb  of  God -.     .     .     .   Sart 

438  Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear  .     .     .  Kehle 

243  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power.  Watts  S(  Cameron 

244  Sweet  feast  of  love  divine  ....  Sir  E,  Denny 

439  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my.   Fs.  xcii.  .  Watts 

440  Sweet  place,  sweet  place  alone    .     .     .    Grossman 
Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere.  [See  0  Saviour ,  bless  us."] 

*C121  Sweet  the  lesson  Jesus  taught .     .     .  Jane  Leeson 

441  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  .  J",  .i  lien  Sf  W.  Shirley 

'245  Take  comfort.  Christians,  when  your  friends.  Bruce 

442  Thanks,  thanks  be  to  Thee.  German  {A  nna  Warner,) 
246  That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 

Thomas  of  Celano  (Sir  W,  Scott) 
^47  The  atoning  work  is  done Kelly 

443  The  day  is  past  and  over  .    .    AnatoUus  (Neale) 

248  The  day  of  resurrection  John  of  Damascus  (Neale) 
€122  The  daylight  fades Summers 

249  The  Gt>d  of  Abraham  praise Olivers 

250  The  golden  gates  are  lifted  up    •   Mrs.  Alexander 

251  The  happy  mom  is  come Maweis 

252  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns.  Kelly 
<I123  The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful     ....    Lynch 

444  The  Lord  my  pasture  shalL    Ps.  xxiii.       Addison 

253  The  Lord  of  might  from  Sinai's  brow      .      Meber 

254  The  Lord  will  come  and  not  be.  Ps.lxxxv.  Milton 
266  The  Lord  will  come,  the  eaxt\i  f^bsX^  c^aA^sa  .B.eV>«T 

'C124  The  morning  bright     ...••.••  Swww*** 
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The  people  that  in  darkness  sat.  [See  nejct  JSt/mn."] 

256  The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined    .    Morris<m 

445  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn  .  Mrs.  Alexander 

446  The  sands  of  time  are  sinking     .    .     Mrs,  Cousm 

257  The  Saviour  died,  but  rose.  Anon.  alt.  by  Logan\^'\ 
G125  The  Son  of  GK)d  goes,  forth  to  war    .     .     .   Seber 

258  The  spacious  firmament  on  high.  Ps.  xix.  Addison 

259  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word  .  .  Cowper 
•  260  The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and.  Oodescalcus  (Neale) 

447  The  way  is  long  and  dreary  .  Adelaide  Procter 
C126  The  world  looks  yery  beautiful  .  Anna  B.  Warner 

448  Thee  will  I  love,  my  strength,  Scheffler  (J,  Wesley) 
C127  There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth  .  .  .  Anon, 
C128  There  is  a  better  world,  they  say  ....    L^th 

261  There  is  a  blessed  home      .     .    Sir  H,  W.  Bctker 

449  There  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read      .     .    Keble 

262  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  .  .  Cowper 
C129  There  is  a  happy  land Young 

263  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight  .  .  .  ^ .  Watts 
C130  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear.  FredericJeWhUfield 
C131  There  is  a  path  that  leads  to  GK)d    .     Jane  Taylor 

450  There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place.  Ps.  xci.  .  Lyte 
C132  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps  .  .  .  Wallace 
C133  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  .  .  Amelia  Hull 
C134  There  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus.  Littlewood 

451  There  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light.  Mrs.  Crewdson 
C135  There's  a  beautiful  land  where  the  .  E.  P.  Hood 
C136  There's  a  Friend  for  Httle  children    .     .     Midlane 

452  Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love  .  .  .  Mrs.  Maude 
C137  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting  ....     Bonar 

453  Tliis  is  the  day  ofUght Ellerton 

264  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath.    Ps.  cxviii.    Watts 

265  This  stone  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay   .  Montgomery 

454  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we     .     .     Heber 
Thou  art  gone  up  before  us.  Lord.  Mrs.  Alexander 

[See  The  golden  gates  are  lifted  «p.] 

266  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high   ....     Mrs.  ToJee 

455  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord    .     .     Baffles 

267  Thou  art  the  King  of  mercy .  Calmn{Mrs.E.L.  Smith) 

268  Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone  .  .  .  Boane 
C138  Thou  ^datVew©  Thy  throne  and  Thy  .  Anon. 
C139  Thou  G^uar^asiSi  oi  o\«  ^scsvjSiJs&vii  .  Doro^ft^  Thrupp 

A&S  Thou  hidden.  \av©  ol  Qco^  .  Tersteftgetv  V^  ,"W«.%\^^ 
457  Thou  m  ^Uofto  naaaxft  ^tV^  \wci  crc  >(}o:t^si.    ,  1EAX«t\«tv 


.     Bonm 

Bickersteth 

.  Newton 

.     Bonar 
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C140  Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee  .  .  Palgrave 
469  Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  .  G.  Bmoson 
458  Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed  .     J.  D,  Burns 

269  Thou,  whose  almighty  word     ....  Marriott 

270  Thoagh  troubles  assail Newton 

460  Thousands  of  thousands  stand  aroimd    .      Mason 

461  Three  in  One  and  One  in  Three   .    .     .     Rorison 

271  Through  all  the  changing.  Ps.  xxxiv.  Tate  ^  Brady 

462  Through  the  day  Thy  love  hath  spared  us.    Kelly 
2)72  Through  the  love  of  Gk)d  our  Saviour.  Mrs.  Peters 

273  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow.  Ingemann 

{S,  Baring-Gould) 

274  Thy  name  we  bless,  Lord  Jesus    .     Tregelles^  alt. 

463  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord Bonar 

276  Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ  .    . 

276  Till  He  come,  O  let  the  words  .  E,  H, 
C141  Time  by  moments  steals  away    .    . 

464  Time's  sim  is  fast  setting  .... 
'Tis  the  day  of  resurrection.    [See  The  day  o/.] 
'Tis  gone,  that  bright  and  orbM  blaze     .      Kehle 

[See  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear.] 
491  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  (i.)  Tate  8^  Brady 
491  To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  (v.)  TaU  ^  Brady 

277  To  Gtod  the  only  wise Watts 

0142  To  God  who  reigns  above  the  sky    .     .  C.  Wesley 

278  To  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men.  Mason8^Watf^ 
C143  To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain.   A.  T,  Bussell 

279  To  our  Bedeemer's  glorious  name   .     Anne  Steele 
466  To  Thy  temple  I  repair    .   ,.    .    .    Montgomery 

466  To-day  the  Saviour  calls.  S.  F,  Smith  and  Hastings 
C144  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine  .  .  .  Doddridge 
G145  'Twas  God  that  made  the  ocean      .     .     .    Ajnon, 

280  'Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed.  WattsSfMorrison 

281  Tain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  .  Watts  and  Cameron 

467  Wake,  the  startling  watch-cry .iVik?o?ai(Fra«c!e*Coa7) 
C147  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd    .    .     .    Faber 

4!JQ  We  close  the  weary  eye  ....  Bonar,  alt. 
0146  We  come,  Lord,  to  Thy  feet  .      Lady  Whitmore 

282  We  give  immortal  praise Watts 

283  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own  ....  How 
0148  We  know  there's  a  brip^ht  and  ^\otvqv)&  Asti^tv. 
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We  love  'Thee,  Lord,  because.     [See  next  Hynm^ 

284  We  love  Thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone.MrsJuHaJEllioU 

0149  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter.  Claudius  (Anon.) 

285  We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious.  8pitta{H,L,L^ 

286  We  praise  Thee,  O  God    .     Latitt.  Anon,  {Anon.) 

0150  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee.  Elizabeth  Strafford 

472  We  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour    .     ...     How 

473  We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst.  J.  JS.  Gurney 

287  We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died   .     .      Kel^ 

0151  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest      .  Mrs.  MiUt 
Oil   We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food  .    Cenmck 

0152  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible    .    TT.  M.  Whittemore 

288  We've  no  abiding  city  here Kelly 

468  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God     .    C.  Wesley 

469  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest Watts 

289  What  are  these  in  bright  array   .     .    Montgomery 

290  What  beams  of  grace  and  mercy.  Bp.  Word8u>or& 

474  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  .   Sir  JE.  Denny 

475  What  sioners  value  I  resign.    Ps.  xvii.    .     Watts 

476  What  various  hindrances  we  meet     .     ,      Cotoper 

477  When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God    .     .    Addison 

291  When  along  life's  thorny  road Deck 

When  Christ  came  down.  [See  When  Jesus  came  to.^ 
When  from  the  city  of  our  God.  Bp,  Wordsworth 

[See  What  beams  of  yrace  and  mercy ^  Lord.'} 

478  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view.  SirS.  Grant 

0153  When  His  salvation  bringing       ....      King 

292  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear   ....    Watts 

0154  When  I  look  up,  to  yonder  sky    ....    Anon. 

293  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross .     .     .   Watts, 
When  I  survey  life's  varied  scene     .    Anrie  Steele 

[See  Father^  whatever  of  earthly  bliss^ 

294  When  Jesus  came  to  earth  of  old.  Mrs.  Alexander 

01 55  When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne.  Montgomery 

479  When  languor  and  disease  invade     .     .     Toplady 

0156  When  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain.  J2.  K.  White 

0157  When  mothers  of  Salem Hutchings 

295  When  our  heads  are  bowed  witli  woe  .    .  Milman 

480  When  the  dark  waves  round  us  roU     •     .     .  How 

481  When  the  spark  of  life  is  waning    ....  Dale 

482  When  this  passing  world  is  done     .     .     M*Cheyne 

483  When  time  seems  short  aud  death  is  near.  Bethune 

484  When,  wounded  aore  the  stricken.  Mrs,  Alexander 

296  Where  liigh  t\ie  \vea,veY\^  ^cts>c^'&  ^\asvda    »   Bruce 
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485  Where  Ib  our  Master  now     ...  -  Emily  JPalin 
Where  the  moomer  weeping.  [See  0  let  himwhose.'] 

C158  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks    .    .     Tate 

297  While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  .    .     Newton 
Who  are  they  whose  Uttle  feet  [See  ii^^fe  travellers] 

486  Who  is  there  like  Thee,  Fretflin^hausen^Stallt/bra^s) 
491  Whom  all  the  heavenly  host  (iii.)  E.R, Bicker 8teth 

487  Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee    .     .    Toplady 

488  Why  should  I  fear  the  darkest  hour  Newton 

489  Why  those  fears  ?    Behold,  'tis  Jesus    .    .    Kelly 
With  humble  heart  and.   [See  Now^  in  my  early.'] 

298  With  joy  unspoken,  with    .    Qrundtwig  (Maccall) 

299  With  one  consent  let  all  the.  Ps.  c.  Tate  d:  Brady 
0159  Words  are  things  of  little  cost Fleet. 

491.  Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing  (ix.)  .     .    Osier 

300  Ye  servants  of  Qt)d,  your  Master  proclaim.<7.  Wesley 

301  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord Doddridge 

C160  Yes,  God  is  good :  in  earth  and  sky.  /.  S.  Oumey 
C161  Young  children  once  to  Jesus  came  .  Jane  Taylor 

490  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints  .     .    .     Toplady 

302  Zion's  King  shall  reign  victorious    •    •    •    Kelly 
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